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DRAMATIS PERSON. 
ME N. 


THESEUS, Duke of Athens. 
EGEus, Father to Hermaa. 
LVS AN DER, in love with Hermia. 
DEMETRIVs, in love with Hermia. 
PRILOSTRATE, Maſter of the Sports to Theſeus. 
QUINCE, the Carpenter. 
SNUG, the Joiner. 
Bor ro, the Weaver. 
 FLurTE, the Bellaus-Mender. 
SNOUT, the Tinker. 
STARVELING, the Taylor. 


WOMEN. 


HippoLITA, Dueen of the Amazons, L to Theſeus. 
HERMIA, Daughter to Egeus, in love with Lyſander. 
HELENA, in live with Demetrius. 


Attendants. 


OBtRon, King of the Fairies. 
FiTANIA, Queen of the Fairies. 

Puck, or RoBIN-GooDFELLOW, a Fairy. 

PEASEBLOSSOM, 

CoBwEB, 
Morn, 
 MusTARD-SEED, 

PYRAMUS, 


3 7 888 in the Interlude per form- 


| 1 by the Clawns. 


Fairies. 


MooNsHINE, 
LON, 


Other Fairies attending their King and 3 Attendants on 


Theſeus and Hippolita. 
SCENE, Athens, and a Mood nat far from it. 
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SCENE I. The Palace of Theſeus in Athens. 


Enter TuesEvs, HippoliTaA, PHILOSTRATE, with 
N Attendants, | | 


T heſeus. 


Now fair Hippolita, our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace ; tour happy days bring in 
Another moon: but, oh, methinks, how flow 
This old moon wanes ! ſhe lingers my deſires, 
Like to a ſtep-dame, or a dowager, 
Long withering out a young man's revenue. 

Hip. Four days will quickly fteep themſelves in nights; 
Four nights will quickly dream away the time; 
And then the moon, like to a ſilver bow 
New bent in heaven, ſhall behold the night 
Of our folemnities. | 

The. Go, Philoſtrate, | 
_ Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments ; 
Awake the pert and nimble ſpirit of mirth ; 
Turn raelancholy forth to funerals, Es 
'Fhe pale companion is not for our pomp. [Exit Pixx. 
Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my ſword, 
And won thy love, doing the injuries; 
But I will wed thee in another key, 
With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling. 


Enter Eceus, HER MIA, LYSANDER, and DEMETRIUS, 


Ege. Happy be Theſęus, our renowned duke | 

The. Thanks, good Egeus: What's the news with ther: 
Ege. Full of vexatipn come 1, with complaint | 

Againſt my child, my daughter Hermia.— 
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4 MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM. 


And interchang'd love-tokens with my child: 


With feigning voice, verſes of feigning love; 


Knacks, trifles, noſegays, ſweet-meats; meſſengers 


Immediately provided in that caſe. 


One that compos'd your beauties; yea, and one 


; "The other muſt he held the worthier. 


But J. beſcech your grace, that I may know 


v ——— + AD EG. ett Ae AB cate agt es — 


— 


Stand forth, Demetrius; — My noble lord, 

This man hath my conſent to marry ber. 
Stand forth Lyſander ;—and, my gracious duke, 
This man hath witch'd the boſom of my child: 
Thou, thou, Lyſander, thou haſt given her rhimes, 


T hou haſt by moon-light at her window ſung, 


And ſtoPn the impreſſion of her fantaſy 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 


Of ſtrong prevailment in unharden'd youth: 

With cunning haſt thou filch'd my daughter's heart; 
Turn'd her obedience, which js due to me, | 
To ſtubborn harſhneſs :—And, my gracious duke, 
Be it ſo the will not here before your grace 
Conſent to marry with Demetrius, 

I beg the ancient privilege of Athens; 

As ihe is mine, I may diſpoſe of her: 

Which ſhall be either to this gentleman, 

Or to her death; according to our law, 


The. What fay you, Hermia? be advis'd, fair maid: . 
To you your father ſhould be as a god; 


o whom you are but as a form in wax, 
By him imprinted, and within his power 
Jo leave the figure, or disfigure it. 
Demetrius is a worthy gentlemen. 
Her. So is Lyſander. 
The. In bimſelf he is: 
Bur, in this kind, wanting your father's voice, 


Her, I would my father look'd but with my eyes. 
The. Rather your eyes mutt with his judgment look. 
Her. I do entreat your grace to pardon me. 
I know not by what power I an. ade bold; 
Nor how it may concern my modeſty, 
In luch a preſence here, to plead my thoughts: 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM. 5 


The worſt that may befall me in this caſe 
If I refuſe to wed ring 
The. Eith-r to die the death, or to abjure 

For ever the ſociety of men. | 
Therefore, fair Hermia, queſtion your deſires, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood 
Whether, if you yield not to your father's choice, 

- You can endure che livery of a nun; 

For aye to be in a ſhady cloiſter mew'd, 

To live a barrea ſiſter all your life, 

Chanting faint hymas to the cold truitleſs moon, 
Thrice bleſſed they, that maſter ſo their blood, 
To undergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage; 

But earthlier happy is the roſe diſtill'd, 6 he 
'Than that, which, withering on the virgin-thorn, 
Grows, lives, and dies, in ſingle bleſledneſs. 

Her. So will I grow, ſo live, ſo die, my lord, 
Ere I will yield my virgin patent up = 
Unto his lordſhip, to whoſe unwiſh'd yoke 
My ſoul conſents not to give ſovereignty. 
The. Take time to pauſe: and by the next new moon 
(The ſealing-day betwixt my love and me, 5 
For everlaſting bond of fellowſhip) 

Upon that day either prepare to die, 

For diſobedience to your father's will; 

Or elſe to wed Demetrius, as he would: 

Or on Diana's altar to proteſt, 

For aye, auſterity and ſingle life. 

Dem. Relent, ſweet Hermia ; —-And, Lyſander, yield 
Thy crazed title to my certain right. 

Ly/. Y ou have her father's love, Demetrius; 

Let me have Hermia's: do you marry him. 

Ege. Scornful Lyſander! true, he hath my love; 
And what is mine, my love ſhall render him : | 
And ſhe is mine; and all my right of her 
I do eſtate unto Demetrius. : 

Lyj. 1 am, my lord, as well deriv'd as he, 

As well poſſeſs'd; my love is more than his; 
My. fortunes every way as fairly rank'd, 
If not with vantage, as Demetrius' ; 


And, which is more than all theſe boaſts can be, 


2 


43 


War, death, or ſickneſs did lay ſiege to it; 


6 MI DSUMMER-NIGHT's DREAM. 


I am belov'd of beauteous Hermia: 
Why ſhould not I then proſecure my right? 


Demetrius, Pl} avouch it to his head, 


Made love to Nedar's daughter. Helena, 

And won her ſoul; and ſhe, ſweet lady, dotes, 
Devoutly dotes, dotes-i in idolatry, 

Upon this ſpotted and ineonſtant man, 

The. J muſt confeſs, that I have heard ſo much, 
And with Demetrius thought to have pokes thereof 5 
But, being over-full of ſelf-atfairs, 

My mind did loſe it. But, Demetrius, come; 
And come, Egeus ; you ſhall go with me, 

I have ſome private ſchooling for you both. — 
For you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourſelf 

Lo fit your fancies to your father's will; 

Or elſe the law of Athens yields you up 

(Which by no means we may extenuate) 

Jo death, or to a vow of fingle life. — IE 
Come, my Hippolita : What cheer, my love — X 


Demetrius, and Egeus, go along: 


J muſt employ you in ſome buſineſs 


Againſt our nuptial ; and confer with you 


Of ſomething, nearly that concerns ebe 
Ege. With duty and defire we follow you 
[ Exeunt IHRES. HIP, Ecsus, Du. and Train, 
Lyſ: fs now, my love? Why is your cheek fo pale? 


How chance the roſes there do fade ſo faſt ? 


Her. Belike for want of rain; which I could well 
Beteem them from the tempeſt of mine eyes. 
Lyſ. Ah, me! for aught that I could ever read, 


Could ere hear by tale or hiſtory, 


The courſe of true love never did run ſi nooth; 

But either it was different in blood. 
Her. O croſs! too high to be enthral'd to loW 7] . 
Lyſ. Or elſe miſgraffed, in reſpect of years. 
Her. O ſpight, too old to be engag'd to young! 
Lyſ. Or elſe it ſtood upon the choice of friends, 
Her. O hell! to chuſe love by another's eye! 
Ly/. Or, if there were a ſympathy in choice, 


Making it ny as a ſound, 
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Swiſt 28 a ſhadow, ſhort as any dream; 


And ere a man hath power to ſay—Behold! 
So quick bright things come to confuſion. 
It ſtands as an edict in deſtiny: 
Becauſe it is a cuſtomary croſs; 


As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, and ſighs, 
Wiſhes, and tears, poor fancy's followers, 


Of great revenue, and ſhe hath no child: 


And to that place the ſharp Athenian law 
Cannot purſue us: If thou lov'ſt me then, 


And, in the wood, a league without the town, 


There will I ſtay for thee. 
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| MIDSUMMER=NIGHT'S DREAM. 7 
Brief as the lightning in the colly'd night, _ 
That, in a ſpleen, unfolds both heaven and earth, 
'The jaws of-darkneſs do devour it up: 
Her. If then true lovers have been ever croſs'd, 


Then let us teach our trial patience, 


Ty. A good perſuaſion: therefore, hear me, Hermia. 
I have a widow aunt, a dowager 


From Athens is her houſe remov'd ſeven leagues; 
And ſhe reſpects me as her only ſon. 
There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee ; 


Steal forth thy father's houſe to-morrow night; ; 


Where I did meet the once with Helena, 1 
To do obſervance to a morn of May, 


Her. My good Lyſander! 3 
I ſwear to thee, by Cupid's ſtrongeſt bow; 
By his beſt arrow with the golden head; 
By the ſimplicity V enus' doves; _ 1 
By that which knitteth ſouls, and proſpers loves; 
And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage queen, 
When the falſe Trojan under fail was ſeen; 
By all the vows that ever men have broke, 
In number more than ever woman ſpoke;— - 


In that fame place thou haſt appointed me, 


To-morrow truly will I meet with thee, 
Zyſ. Keep promiſe, love: Look, here comes Helena. 


| | Enter HELENA. 3 A 
Her, God ſpeed, fair Helena ! W hither away ? 
Hel. Call you me fair? that fair again unſay. 
Demetrius loves you fair; O happy fair! 


Seem'd Athens as a paradiſe to me: 
O then, what graces in my love do dwell, 


AA time that lovers' flights doth ſtill conceal) 


Farewell, ſweet playfellow : pray thou for us, 


8 MIDSUMMER-NtGHT's DREAM. 


Your eyes are lode- ſtars; and your tongue's ſweet air 
More tuneable than lark to ſhepherd's ear, 


When wheat is green, when haw-thorn buds appear. 


Sickneſs is catching; O, were favour fol _ 

Y ours would I catch, fair Hermia, ere I go; 

My ear ſhould catch your voice, my eye your eye, 
My tongue ſhould catch your tongues ſweet melody. 


Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated, 


The reſt I'll give to be you tranſlated. 
O, teach me how you look; and with what art 
You ſway the motion of Demetrius heart, 
Her. 1 frown upon him, yet he loves me ſtill. 
Hel. OY _-_ your frowns would teach my ſmiles ſuch 
ſkill | LT e 
Her. I give him curſes, yet he gives me love. 
Hel. Oh, that my prayers may ſuch affection move! 
Her. The more I hate, the more he follows me. 
Hel. The more I love, the more he hateth me. 
Her. His folly, Helena; is no fault of mine. 
Hel. None but your beauty: Would that fault were 
„ e 5 
Her. Take comfort; he no more ſhall ſee my face; 
Lyſander and myſelf will fly this place.— e 
Before the time I did Lyſander ſee, 


That he hath turn'd a heaven unto a hell! 
ZLyſ. Helen, to you our minds will unfold : 
To-morrow night, when Phcebe doth behold 
Her ſilver viſage in the watry glaſs, _ 
Decking with liquid pearl the bladed graſs . 


Through Athens” gates have we devis'd to iteal. 
Her. And in the wood, where often you and I ! 

Upon faint primroſe-beds were wont to lie, | 

Emptying our boſoms of their counſels ſwell'd; 

There my Lyiander and myſelf ſhall meet; 

And thence, from Athens, turn away our eyes, 

To ſeek new friends and ſtrange companions. 


And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius 


| 


[ | | 
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Keep word Lyſander : we muſt ſtarve our ſight 

From lover's food, till morrow deep midnight. | Exit Hts. 

Ty. I will, ay, tHermia,—Helena, adieu: 

As you on him, 
12 How happy ſome, o'er otherſome can be! 

Through Athens I am thought as fair as ſhe, 

But what of that? Demetrius thinks not ſo; 

He will not know what all but he do know. 

And as he errs, doting on Hermia's eyes, 

So I, admiring of his qualities. 

Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 

Love can tranſpoſe to form and dignity. 

Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind; 

And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind : 

Nor hath love's mind of any judgment taſte z 

Wings, and no eyes, figure unheedy haſte; 

And therefore is love ſaid to be a child, 

Becauſe in choice he is ſo oft beguiPd, 

As wazgiſh boys themſelves in game ſorſwear, 

So the boy love is perjur'd every where: 5 

For ere Bee look'd on Hermia's eyne, 

He hail'd down oaths that he was only mine; 

And when this hail ſome heat from Hermia felt, 

So he diſſolv'd, and ſhowers of oaths did melt. 

I will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight : 

Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night, 

Purſue her ; and for this intelligence 5 

If I have thanks, it is a dear expence: 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 


To have his ſight thither and back again, [ Exit. 
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SCENE II. A Cage. 


Enter QUI1NCE the Carpenter, SNUG the Joiner, BOTTOM 


the Meaver, FLUTE the Bellows-mender, SNOUT the Tin- 
ker, and STARVELING the Taylor, | WA 


Quin. Is all our company here? 


Bot. You were beſt to call them generally, man by 


man, according to the ſcrip. 


* 


_ Sui. Here is the ſcrowl of every man's name, which 
is thought fit, through all Athens, to play in our inter- 


emetrius dote on you [Exit Lys. 
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10 MIDSUMMER-NTIGHT'Ss DREAM, 


Jude before the duke and dutcheſs, on his wedding-day at 
night, 

Bat. Firſt, good Peter Quince, ſay what the play treats 
on; then read the names of the actors; and ſo y to 
a point. 

Quin. Marry our ir play is—the moſt lamentable come- 
dy, and moſt cruel death of Pyramus and Thiſby. 

Bot. A very good piece of work I aſſure you, and a 


merry.— Now, 785 Peter Quince, call forth your actors 


by the ſcrowl: Maſters, ſpread yourſelves. 
Duin. Anſwer as I call you, Nick Bottom the weaver. 
Bot. Ready : Name what part I am for, and proceed. 
Quin. You, Nick Bottom, are ſet down for Pyramus. 
Bot. What is Pyramus? a lover, or a tyrant? | 
Quin. A lover that kills himſelf molt gallantly for love. 
= That willaſk ſome tears in the true performing of 
If I do it, let the audience look to their eyes; I will 
0 ſtorms, Iwill condole in ſome meaſure. To the 


reſt :—Yet my chief humour is for a tyrant: [ could pla 


Ercles N or a part to tear a cat in, to make all plit. 


« Ther raging rocks, 
ce And ſhivering ſhocks, 
« Shall break the Jocks 
« Ofpriſon-gates ; 
« And Phibbus' car 
„ Shall ſhine from far, 
Fe « And make and mar 
« The foolifh fates.” 


This was lofty [Now name the reſt of the pen 


This is Ercles' vein, a tyrant's vein; a lover is more 
condoling. 


Quin. Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. 
Flu. Here, Peter . 
uin. Vou muſt take ; TOP on you. 
Flu. What is Thiſby ? a wandering 97 
Quin. It is the lady that Pyramus muſt love. 
Flu. Nay, faith, let me not play a woman ; I have a 


beard coming. 


Quin, That's all one; you ſhall play i it in a maſk, and 


you may fpeak as {mal} as you will. 


8 
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But. An I may hide my face, let me play Thiſby too: 
I'Il ſpeak in a monſtrous little voice Thiſne, Thiſne,— 
Ah, Pyramus my lover dear; thy Thiſby dear ! and lady dear ! 

Din, No, no; you muſt play yramus, and, Flute, 
you Thiſby. | 

Bot. Well, proceed. 

uin. Robin Starveling, the taylor, 

Star, Here, Peter Quince. 

Duin. Robin Starveling, you muſt play Thy 8 mo- 
ther. — Tom Snout, the tinker, | 

Snout. Here, Peter Quince. _ | 

Quin. You, Pyramus's father ; myſelf Thiſby s father; 
—>dnug, the joiner, you the lion's part and, I hope, 
there is a play fitted. 
Snug, Have you the lion's part written ? pray you, if 
it be, give it me, for I am ſlow of ſtudy. 

Quin. You may do it extempore, for it is nothing: but 
. 

Bai. Let me play the lion too: I will roar, that I will 

do any man's heart good to hear me; 1 will roar, that I 

will make the duke ſay, Let him roar again, let him roar 
again, 

Quin. An you ſhould do it too terribly, you would 
fright the ducheſs and the ladies, that they would ſhriek; 
and that were enough to hang us all. 

All. That would hang us every mother's ſon. _ 

Bet. I grant you, friends, if that you ſhould fright the 
ladies out of their wits, they would have no more diſcre- 

tion but to hang us; but I] will aggravate my voice ſo, 
that I will roar you as gently as any ſucking dove; L will 
roar you an *twere any nightingle. | 

2iuin. You can play no part but Pyramus: for Pyra- 
mus is a ſweet- fac'd man:; a proper man, as one {ſhall ſee 

in a ſummer's day; a moſt lovely gentleman-like man; 
there you muſt needs play Pyramus. 

Bot. Well, I will undertake it. What beard were I 
beſt to play it 'in! 

Quin. Why, what you will, 

Bot. But I' will diſcharge it in eicher your 8 

lour ed beard, your orange-tawney beard, your purple-1n- 
| grain beard, or your r rench crow colour beard, your 
— yellow, | 
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12 MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM. 


Quin. Some of your French crowns have no hair at all, 
and then you will play bare-ſac'd. But, maſters, here 
are your parts: and ] am to entreat you, requeſt you, and 
deſire you, to con them by to-morrow night; and meet 
me in the palace wood, a mile without the town, by 
moon- light; there will we rehearſe: for if we meet in 
the city, we ſhall be dog'd with company, and our devi- 
ces known. In the mean time, I will draw a bill of pro- 


perties, ſuch as our play wants. I pray you fail me not. 
Bot. We will meet; and there we may rehearſe more 


3 and courageouſly. Take pains; be perfect; 

Aa jeu, e „ : x . 5 
Quin. At the duke's oak we meet. 
Bot. Enough; hold, or cut bow-ſtrings. [ Exeunt. 


a. y 
_—_—— 


* E ered. A... Art io. 


e 
„„ GENE 1,  £ Fd, | 
Enter a Fairy at one door, and PUCK (or RaBin-Goop,s 
row) at another. . 
„ Sram 
OW now, ſpirit! wither wander you? 


11 Fai. Over hill, over dale, 


Thorough buſh, thorough briar, 
Over park, over pale, IE. 
Thorough flood, thorough fire, 
J do wand every where, 7 
Swifter than the moones ſphere :. 
And I ſerve the fairy queen, 
To dew her orbs upon the green: 
The cowſlips tall her penſioners be; 
In their gold coats ſpots you ſee ; 
Thoſe be rubies, fairy favours, 
In thoſe freckles live their ſavours : 


1 muſt go ſeek ſome dew-drops here, 
And hang a pearl in every cowllip's car. 


Farewell, thou lob of ſpirits, I'll be gone; 


Our queen and all her elves come here anon. 


Puck. The king doth keep his revels here to-1ffght ; 
Take heed, the queen come not within his ſight, 1 5 
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For Oberon is pailing fell and wrath, 
Becauſe that ſhe, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, ſtol'n from an Indian king; 
She never had ſo ſweet a changeling : 
And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of his train, to trace the foreſts wild: 
But the, perforce, withholds the loved boy, 
Crowns him with flowers, and makes him all her joy: 
And now they never meet in grove, or green, 
By fountain clear, or ſpangled ſtar-light ſheen, 
But they do ſquare; that all their cives, for fear, 
Creep into acorn-cups, and hide them there. : 
Fai. Either J miſtake your ſhape and making quite, 
Or elſe you are that ſhrew/d and knavith ſprite, 
Call'd Robin-Goodfellow : are you not he; 
That frights the maidens of the villag'cy ; 
Skim milk; and fometimes labour in the quern, 
And bootleſs make the breathleſs huſwife chern; 
And ſometime make the drink to bear no barm : 
Miſlead night-wanderers, laughing at their harm? 
'T hoſe that Hobgoblin call you, and ſweet Puck, 
You do their work, and they ſhall have good luck: 
Are not you he? 
Puck. Thou ſpeak'ſt aright; 
I am that merry wanderer of the night. 
I jeſt to Oberon, and make him ſmile, 
When I a fat and bean-fed horie begulle, 
Neighing in likeneſs of a ſilly foal: 
And ſometimes lurk I in a goſſip's bowl, 
In very likeneſs of a roaſted crab; _ 
And when ſhe drinks, againſt her lips I bob, 
And on her wither'd dew-lap pour the ale, 
The wiſeſt aunt, telling the ſaddeſt tale, 
Sometime for three- foot {tool miſtaketh me; 
Then lip I from her bum, down topples ſhe, 
And taylor cries, and fall, into a cough : 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe, - 
And waxen in the mirth, and neeze, and ſwear _ 
A merrier hour was never waſted there.— 
But room, Fairy, here comes Oberon, h | 
Fai. And here my miſtrels;—* V ould that he were gone 
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[ e eee 1b 


= Enter OhkRON, King of the Fairies, at one Door with his 
| Train, and the Queen at another with hers. 


| Ob. 111 met by moon. light, proud Titania. 
wen. What, jealous Oberon? Fairy, ſkip hence; 
I have forſworn his bed and company. 
Ob. Tarry, raſh wanton; am not I thy lord? 
Queen. Then I muſt be thy lady: But I know 
When thou haſt ſtol'n away from fairy land, 
And in the ſhape of Corin fate all day, 
Playing on pipes of corn, and verſing love 
| 'To amorous Philiada, Why art thou here, 
| Come from the fartheſt ſteep of India? 
! But that forſooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
i Your buſkin'd miſtreſs, and your warrior loye, 
To Theſeus muſt be wedded ; and you come 
Jo give their bed joy and proſperity. 
Ob. How can'ſt thou thus, for ſhame, Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hippolito, 
Knowing I know thy love to Theieus? 
Didſt thou not lead him through the glinumering night 
From Perigune, whom he raviſhed? 
And make him with fair Ægle break his faith, 
With Ariadne, and Antiopa? 
Queen. Theſe are en of jealouſy: 
| And never, ſince the middle ſummer's ſpring, 
3 Met we on hill, in dale, foreſt, or mead, 
By paved fountain, or by ruſhy brook, 
Or on the beached margent ot the ſea, 
| To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling wind, 
| But with thy brawls thou haſt diſturb'd our ſport, 
| Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain, 
: As in revenge, have ſuck'd up from the ſea 
Contagious fogs; which falling in the land, 
Have every pelting river made fo proud, 
"That they have over-borne their continents. 
The ox hath therefore ſtretch'd his yoke in vain, 
| The plowman loſt his wat; ; and the green corn 
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Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a beard: 

Th fold ſtands empty in the drowned field, 
And crows are fatted with the murrain flock : 
The nine-men's morris is fill'd up with mud; 
And the quaint mazes in the wanton green, 

For lack of tread, are undiſtinguiſhable, 

The human mortals want their winter here, 
No night is now with hymn, or carrol bleft ;— 
Therefore the moon, the governeſs of floods, 
Pale in her anger, waſhes all the air, 
That rheumatic diſeaſes do abound : 

And, thorough this diſtemperature, we ſee, 
The ſeaſons alter: hoary-headed froſts 

Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon roſe: 

And on old Hyems' chin, and icy crown, 
An odorous chaplet of ſweet ſummer buds 

Is, as in mockery, ſet : The ſpring, the ſummer, 
The childing autumn, angry winter, change 
their wonted liveries; and the *mazed world, 
By their increaſe, now knows not which is which ; 
And this fame progeny of evils, comes | 
From our debate, from our diffention ; 

Weare their parents and original. 
Ob. Do you amend it then: it lies in you: 
Why ſhould Titania crofs her Oberon ? 
1 do but beg a little changeling boy, 

To be my henchman, | 

Queen. Set your heart at ret, 

The fairy land buys not the child of me. 

His mother was a votreſs of my order: 
And, in the ſpiced Indian air, by night, 

Full often hath ſhe goſſip'd by my fide; 

And ſat with me on Neptune's yellow ſands, 
Marking the embark'd traders on the flood. 
When we have laugh'd to fee the jails conceive, 
And grow big-bellied, with the wanton wind: 
Which ſhe, with pretty and with ſwimming gait 


(Following her womb then rich Wan my young ſquire,) 


Would imitate ; and fail! upon the land, 
To fetch me triffes, and return again, 


C2 
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As from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 
But ſhe, being mortal, of that boy did die; * 
And, for her ke; I do rear up her bo 
And, for her ſake, I will not part wit FI ws 
0b. How long within this wood intend you ſlay ? _ 
uren. Perchance, till after Theſeus' „ins. | 
If you will patiently dance in our round, 
And fee our moon-light revels, go with us; 
If not, ſhun me, and I will ſpare your haunts. 
Ob. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. 
Queen. Not for thy fairy kingdom. — Fairies, away: 
We {hall chide downright, if I longer ſtay. 
{ Excunt Queen and her Train. 


05. Well, go thy way: thou ſhalt not from this grove, 


| Till I torment thee for this 1 injury,— 
My gentle Puck, come hither. Thou remember'ſt 


Since once I fat upon a promontory, 


And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin's back, 
Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 
That the rude fea grew civil at her ſong; 
And certain ſtars ſhot madly from their ſpheres, 
To hear the ſea-maid's muſic, | 

| Puck. I remember. 

Ob. That yery time I faw "TY thou could'ſt 100 

Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all arnrd ; a certain aim he took 
At a fair veſtal; throned by the weſt; 
And loos'd his love-ſhaft ſmartly from his bow, 
As it ſhould pierce a hundred thouſand hearts: 
But I might ſee young Cupid's fiery ſhaft IE 
Ouench i in the chaſte beams of the watry moon 
And the imperial votreſs paſſed on. 
In maiden meditation, fancy free. 
Yet mark'd I were the bolt of Cupid fell: 
It fell upon a little weſtern flower, * 


Before, milk-white ; now purple with love 8 nd 51 


And maidens call it Jove-in-idleneſs, 
Fetch me that flower; the herb I ſhew' d thee once: . 
The juice of it, on ſleeping eye-lids laid, 

Will make or man or woman Only doat 


* 


: 
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Upon the next live creature that it ſees. 
Fetch me this herb; and be thou here again 
Exe the leviathan can ſwim a league. 
Puck. I'Il put a girdle round about the earth 


In forty minutes. 
Ob. Having once this juice, 
Iwill watch Titania when the is afleep, 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes: 
The next thing when ſhe waking looks upon 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 
On medling monkey, or on buſy ape,) 
She ſhall purſue it with the ſoul of love. 
And ere I take this charm off from her ſight 
(As I can take it with another herb, ) 
I'll make her render up her page to me. 
But who comes here? Iam inviſible; 
And I will over-hear their conference, X 
Enter DEMETRIUs, HELENA, following him. 
Diem. I love thee not, therefore purſue me not. 
Where is Lyſander, and fair Hermia? 
The one J'Il ſlay, the other ſlayeth me. 
Thou told'ſt me they were ſtolen unto this wood; 
And here am I, and wood within this wood, 
Becauſe I cannot meet my Hermia. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 
Hel. Youdraw me, you hard hearted-acamant ; 
But yet you draw not iron, for my heart | 
Is true as ſteel : Leave you your power to draw, 
And I ſhall have no power to follow you. 
Dem. Do I entice you? Do I ſpeak you fair? 
Or, rather, do I not in plaineſt truth : 
Tell you—l do not nor I cannot love you? 
Hel. And even for that do I love you the more. 
T am your ſpaniel; and, Demetrius 
The more you beat me;/I-will faun on you : . 
Uſe. me but as your ſpaniel, ſpurn me, ſtrike me, 
Neglect me, loſe me; only give me leave, 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 


LExit. 


What worſer place can 1 beg in your love 95 RN. 
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(And yet a place of high reſpect with me; ) 
Than to be uſed as you uſe your dog? . 
Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my ſpirit; 
For I am ſick, when I do look on thee. 5 
Hel. And I am ſick, when I look not on you. 
Dem. You do impeach your modeſty too much, 
To leave the city, and commit yourſelf | 
Into the hands of one that loves you not; 
To trult the opportunity of night, 
And the ill counſel of a deſert place, 
With the rich worth of your virginity. 
Hel. Your virtue is my privilege for that. 
Tt is not night, when J do ſee your face, 
Therefore I think I am not in the night : 


Nor doth this woods lack worlds of company; 


For you, in my reſpect, are all the world : 
Then how can it be ſaid, I am alone, 
When all the world is here to look on me? 
Dem. I will run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beaſts. 
Hel. The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as you. 
Run when you will, the ſtory ſhall be chang'd: 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chace ; 
The dove purſues the griffin; the mild hind 
Makes ſpeed to catch the tiger: Bootleſs {peed ! 
W hen cowardice purſues, and valour flies. 
Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions; let me go: 
Or, if thou follow me, do not believe Wt ER 
But I ſhalldo thee miſchief in the wood, 1 
Hel. Ay, in the temple, in the town, the field, 
You do me miſchief. Fie, Demetrius! 
Your wrongs do ſet a ſcandal on my ſex : 
We cannot fight for love, as men may do: 
We ſhould be woo'd, and were not made to woo, 
Pl foilow thee, and make a heaven of hell, 
To die upon the hand I love ſo well {| Exeunt, 
O5. Fare thee well, nymph: ere he do leave this grove, 
Thou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhall ſeek thy love. 
Haſt thou the flower there? Welcome, wanderer. 
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MIDSUMMER-xICHr's pREAM. 19 


Re-enter PUCK, 


Puck. Ay, there it is. 
OB. I pray thee, give it me. = 

I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows, 

Where ox-lips and the nodding violet grows ; 

Quite over-canopy'd with luſcious woodbine, 

With ſweet muſk-roſes, and with eglantine: 

TT here ſleeps Titania, ſome time of the night, 

Lull'd in theſe flowers with dances and delight; 

And there the ſnake throws her enamell'd ſkin, 

Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in: 

And with the juice of this Þ11 ſtreak her eyes, 
And make her full of hateful fantaſies. 
Take thou ſome of it, and ſeek through this grove ; 

A ſweet Athenian lady is in love _ 

With a diſdainful youth: anoint his eyes; 

But do it, when the next thing he eſpies 
May be the lady: Thou ſhalt know the man 

By the Athenian garments he hath on. 

Effect it with ſome care; that he may prove 

More fond on her, than.ſhe upon her love: 

And look thou meet me ere the firſt cock crow. 

Puck. Fear not, my lord, your ſervant ſhall do ſo. 
„ . ; [ Exeunt, 


„ 3 * * —— — * 


SCENE 1. 
Another part of the Mood. Enter the Queen of Fairies, 
dꝛoith her Train. 5 


Queen. Come, now a roundel, and a fairy ſong; 
Then, for the third part of a minute, hence: 
Some, to kill cankers in the muſk-reſe buds; 

Some, war with rear- mice for their leathern wings, 
To make my ſmall elves coats; and ſome, keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and wonders 
at our quaint ſpirits: Sing me now aſleep; 


Then to your offices and Jet me reſt, 232 


— —— es ri rr 


2 wipnhen-vicnr's butait; 


Firſt Fairy. 


= Yah e ſpotted ſnakes, with double tongue, | 
"2 4 1 edge-hogs, be not ſeen; 
Newts, and blind-worms, do no wrong; ; 
Come not near our Fairy Deny 


Chorus: 
1 bilomel, with melody, 


Sing in your fuveet alaby; | 
Tull al, lullaby ; lulia, lull, lullaby * 
| | Never harin, nor ſpell nor 32 5 
nme our lovely lady nigh ; 
So, good night; with lullaby. 


Second Fai airy. 


Weaving friders come not here; 
Hence, you long. legg d ſpinners, hence : 3 
Beetles black, approach not near z _ | | 
Worm, nor juail, do no offence... Pry PR 


-Chorus. 
i Philomel, with melody, Kc. 710 
Firſt Fairy, = 


- 1 Hence, away; now all is well : 
hs aloof, ſtand ſentinel. 
{3 xeunt Fairies. The err flees, 


Ob. What * ſeeſt, When thou + doſt wake, 
[Squeenes the Klum on her ol. 2 
Do it for t thy true love take; 
Love, and languiſh for his ſake : : + | 
Be it ounce or cat, or bear, „„ 
Pard, or boar with briſtled hair, | 
In thy eye that ſhall appear 
When thou wak'ſ, it is thy dear ; 113 
Wake when ove ere 15 der ft 


YN 


"Fr OBERovV. 


— 


——U — —-—¼ — — — — U “m. „„ 
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Enter Lys AN DER, and HERMIA. 


Ly. Fair love, you faint with wandering in thę wood; 
And, to ſpeak troth, I have forgot our way: 
We'll reſt us, Hermia, if you think it good, 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. 
Her. Be it fo, Lyſander: find you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank will reſt my head. 

Ly}. One turf ſhall ſerve as a pillow for us both; 
One heart, one bed, two. boſoms, and one troth” 
Her. N ay, good Lyſander; for my ſake, my dear, 

Lye further oft yet, do not lye fo near.' 
Ly. O, take the ſenſe, ſweet, of my innocence , 
Love takes the meaning, in love's conference. 
I mean that my heart unto yours is knit; 
So that but one heart we can make of it: 
Two boſoms interchained with an oathz _ 
So then, two boſoms, and a ſingle troth. 
Then, by your ſide no bed-room me deny; 
For, lying ſo, Hermia, I do not lie. 
Her. Lyſander, riddles very prettily:— 
Now much beſhrew my manners, and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander ly'd. * 
But, gentle friend, for loye and gourteſy 
Lye further off; in human modeſtx 
Such ſeparation, as, may well be ſaid, 
Becomes a virtuous bachelor and a maid : 
So far be diſtant ; and good-night, ſweet friend; 
Thy love ne'er alter, till thy ſweet life end! 
Ly Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, ſay I; 
And then end life, when I end loyalty! ? 
Here is my bed: Sleep give thee all his reſt | 
Her. With half that wiſh the wiſher's eyes be preſs'd 
| | 75. Cr [ They flies 
| Enter 5 UCK./ N e 


Puck. Through the foreſt have I gone, 
But Athenian found I none, 
On whoſe eyes I might approve © 
This flower's force in ſtirring love. B 3 
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nbsvilurk- urn l- 8 DREAM, 


Night and filence! who is here BY 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear : 


This is he; my maſter ſaid, 
Deſpiſed the Athenian maid; 


Ank here the maiden, ſleeping "IE 
On the dank and dirty ground, c. 


Pretty ſoul! ſhe durſt not lie SE 
Near to this lack-love, chis ill-courtely, 5 


Churb, upon thy eyes I throw 

All the power this charm doth Wwe: 
When thou wak'ſt, let love forbid 

Sleep his ſeat on thy eye- lid. 


So awake, when L am gone; 


For 1 maſt now to Oberon. Ake 


: Rin DruzTä Ius, and HELENA running. 5 


| Hil. Stay, though thou kill me, ſweet Demetrius. 
Dem. I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt me thus. 
Hel. O, wilt thou darkling leave me!? do not ſo. 


Dem. Say on thy peril; 1 en will go. 


Exit Bala. 


Hel. O, I am out of breath; in this fond e 
The mere my prayer, the lefler is my . 


Happy is Hermia, whereſoe er ſhe lies; 
For ſhe hath bleſſed and attractive eyes. | 
How came her eyes ſo bright? Not with falt tears: ; 


If fo, my eyes are oftener. waſh'd than her's, 


No, no, I am as ugly as a bear; 


For beaſts, that meet"me, run away for fear: : 
Therefore, no marvel, though Demetrius 

Do, as a monſter, fly my preſence thus, - _ 
What wicked and diflembling glaſs of N 

Made me compare with Hermia's ſphery eyne?— 
But who is here? Lyſander! on the ground! 
Dead ? or aſleep ? I ſee no blood, no wound != _ 

 Lyfander, if you live, good Sir awake. 

Ly. And run through! fire I will for 175 ſweet lake. 


Tranſparent Helena! Nature few at: 
'4 hat through thy boſom makes me ſee thy heart. 
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Where is Demetrius? Oh, how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to periih on my fword ! 
Hel. Do not fay fo, Lyſander : ſay not ſo 
What though he love your Hermia ? Lord what though? 
Yet Hermia ſtill loves you: then be content. | 
Lyſ. Content with Hermia ? No: I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her have ſpent, 
Not Hermia, but Helena I love: 
Who will not change a raven for a dove? 
The will of man is by his reafon ſway'd; _ 
And reaſon fays, you are the worthier maid. 
Things growing are not ripe until their ſeaſon ; 
So I, being young, till now ripe not to reaſon ; 
nd touching now the point of human ſkill, 
Reaſon becomes the marſhal to my will, 
And leads me to your eyes; where I oe'rlook 
Love's ſtories, written in love's richeſt book. 
Hel. Wherefore was I to this keen mockery born? 
When, at your hands, did I deſerve this corn? 
Is't not enough, is't not enough, young man, 
That I did never, no, nor never can, 
Deſerve a ſweet look from Demetrius' eye, 
But you muſt ſlout my infufficiency ? - 
Good troth, you do me wrong, good ſooth, you do, 
In ſuch a diſdainful manner me to woo. = 
But fare you well: perforce 1 muſt confeſs, 
I thought you lord of more true gentleneſs, 
Oh, that a lady, of one man refus d 
Should, of another, therefore be abus'd ! [ Exit, 
Ly/. She ſees not Hermia: - Hermia, fleep thou there; 
And never may'ſt thou come Lyſander near + 
For as a ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt things 
The deepeſt loathing to the ſtomach brings; 
Or, as the hereſies, that men do leave, 
Are hated moſt of thoſe they did deceive; 
So thou, my ſurfeit, and my hereſy, 0 
Of all be hated; but the moſt, of me ; 
And all my powers, addreſs your love and might, 
To honour Helen, and to be her knight! 8 
1 Se fn FAR Tait. 
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Fer. [ farin from, Heep. ] Help me Lyſander, * 
me] do thy beſt, 
Jo pluck this crawling ſerpent from my breaſt! 
Ay me, for pity |—what a dream was heref _ 
Lyſander, look, how, do I quake with fear; 1 
Methought, a ſerpent eat my heart way, 
And you fat ſmiling at his cruel prey : 5 
Lyſander! what remov'd ; Lyſander . 
What, out of hearing; gone? no ſound, no word? = 
Alack; where are you! ? ſpeak, an if you hear; 
Speak, of all loves; 1 ſwoon almoſt with fear, 33 


No! then I will you are not id . = 
Or death, or you, Þ1! find imme liately. any len. 


— 
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SCENE I. Te Wood, 


Eiter Quixce, $NuG, BorTom, FLUTE, Sour, 
and STARVELING, Eos 2002 2 


The Queen 72 Fairies Hing e 


Battom. 


RE we 70 met? 


Quin. Pat, pat; and here's a nn conveni- 
ent place for our rehearſal : This green plot ſhall be our 
age, this hawthorn brake our tyring-houſe ; and we will 
do it in action, as we will do i it before the duke. Cay 

Bot. Peter Quince,— $5 

Quin. What lay'{ thou, bully Bottom 

Bot. There are things in this comedy of Pyramus and 
Thiſby, that will never pleaſe. Firſt, Pyramus muſt 
draw a ſword to kill himſelf; which the ladies Fe 
abide, How anſwer you that? ns 

- Snout. By*rlakin, a parlous fear. 

Star. I believe we muſt leave the ring out, when all 
is done. 

Bet. Not a Seele; I have a device to make all well. 
Write me a prologue : and tet the prologue ſeem to lay, 
we will do no harm with our ſwords; and that Pyramus 
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is not kill'd, indeed: and, for the more better aſſurance 


tell them, that I Pyramus am not Pyramus, but Bottom 
the weaver : This will put them out of fear. 
Quin. Well, Wwe will have ſuch a - PIojogues and it 
ſhall be written in eight and'fix. 


Bot. No, make it two more; let i It be written in <ght 
and eight. 


Snout. Will not the ladies be afeard of the lion? 

Star, I fear it, I ' promiſe you. 

Bot. Maſters, you ought to conſider with yourſelves; 
to bring in, God ſhield us! a lion among ladies, is a 
moſt dreadful thing: for there is not a more fearful wild- 


fowl, than Four lion, living; and we ought to look to 
it. . hs 


Snont. Therefore, another prologue muſt tell, he is 


not a lion. 


Bot. Nay, you muſt name his name, and half his face 
mult be ſeen through the lion's neck; and he himſelf 


muſt ſpeak through, ſaying thus, or to the ſame defect, 


Ladies, or fair ladies, I would wiſh you, or, I would | 


requeſt you, or, I would entreat you, not to fear, not to 
tremble: my life for yours. If you think I come hither 
as a lion, it were pity of my life: No, I am no ſuch 
thing; J am a man as other men are: —and there, indeed, 
let him name his name; and tell them plainly, he is 
Snug the joiner. 

Quin. Well, it ſhall be ſo. But there is two hard 
things; that is, to bring the moon-light into a chamber: 
for you know, Pyramus and Thiſby meet by moon-light. 

1 15 Doth the moon ſhine that night we play our 
Pla; 

Bet. A calendar l a calendar | look i in the almanack ; 
find out moan-ſhine, find out moon-ſhine. 

Quin. Ves, it doth ſhine that night. 

Bot. Why, then you may leave à x caſement of the great 
chamber window, where we play, open ; and the moon 
may ſhine in at the caſement. 

Quin. Ay; or elſe one muſl come in with a buſh of 
thorns and a lantern, and ſay, he comes to disfigure, or 


to preſent, the perſon of moon-ſhine. Then, there is 
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another thing : we muſt have a wall in the great cham- 2 


through the chink of a wall. 


Snug. You never can bring in a wall What fay you, 
Bottom? _ | | 


Bot. Some man or other - muſt preſent wall; and let 'F 


him have ſome plaſter, or ſome lome, or ſome rougheal, 
about him, to ſignify wall; or let him hold his fingers 
thus, and through that cranny ſhall Pyramus and Thiſby 
Whiſper. _ we Pe +. nh 

Quin. If that may be, then all is well. Come, {it 
down, every mother's ſon, and rehearſe your parts, Py- 
ramus, you begin: when you have ſpoken your ſpeech, 
enter into that brake; and ſo every one according to his 
TW: | | | | 


N Enier Puck behind. 
P * What hempen home-ſpuns have we ſwaggering 
Wh ere, | l ; 15 X F S 


So near the cradle of the fairy queen? 
What, a play toward? I'll be an auditor ; 
An actor too, perhaps, if I ſee cauſe, | A 
Quin. Speak, Pyramus:— Thiſby, ſtand forth. 
Pyr. Thifhy, the flower of odious ſayours ſibeet. 
Quin. Odours, odours 9 
Pyr. ——oedeurs favours ſibeer. 
Ss doth thy breath, my deareſt Thiſby dear.— 
But, hark, a voice] ſtay thou but here a whit, TU 
And ly and by I will to thee appear. Exit PyR. 
| Puck. A ſtranger Pyramus than cer played here! 


a | [ Aide and Exit. 

_ Thi. Muſt I ſpeak now? _ CT he ates 
Quin. Ay, marry, muſt you: for you muſt underſtand. - 
he goes but to ſee a noiſe that he heard, and is to come 

again. 8 TY RE ONS OE: JEL NT Y Wi 1 
ik. Mit radiant Pyramus, moſt lily-white of hue, 

© Of colour like the red roſe on triumphant brier, ; 
Mift briſky juvenal, and ele moſt lovely Jeꝛv, 

As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never tire, 
Til meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's tomb, © 


*- 


n 


Quin. Bleſs thee, Bloſſom ! bleſs the! thou art tranſ- 
lat can 
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Quin. Ninus' tomb, man: Why you mult not ſpeak 


| that yet; that you anſwer to Pyramus: you ſpeak all 


your part- at once, cues and all. —Pyramus enter; your 


cue is paſt; it is, never tire. 


Re-enter Puck, and Bor ron, with an A s Head. 


Thiſ. O,—4 true as tru 94 horſe, that. yet N never 
tire. | 


Pyr. If I were ir, Thiſly, T were only thinee 


Quin. O monſtrous! O ſtrange we are haunted, 
Pray, maſters! fly, maſters! help! [ Exeunt Clowns. 

Puck. I'll follow you, Þ 11 lead you about a round, 

Through bog, through buſh, e brake, through 


brier ; 


| Sometime a horſe Pl be, ſometime a hound, 


A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometime a fire; 


And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and burn, 
Like horſe, hound, dog, bear, ark, at every turn. | Exit. 


Bot. Why do they run away? this is a aer of them, 


to make me afeard. 


Net enter 80d 7. 
Hunt. O Bottom, thou art  chang'd! ! what do1 ſee on 


thee. 


Bot, What do you ſee? Jou fee an aſs head of your 
own; Do yout N 


73 2 Quince, | 


[ Exit. 
Bot. I fee he's knayery : this is to make: an aſs of me; 


to fright me; if they could. But I will not ſtir from this 
place, do what they can: I will walk up and down here, 


ad L will ling, that they thall hear 1 am not afraid. 
(Sings. 


The ouſel- rack, þ Mack of "BY 
With orange-tawny bill, 


The throſtle with. his note fo true, 
The wren with little quil : 


— ——— ——— —ä—ää —— — — 


Quin. Odours, odours, 
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another thing: we muſt have a wall in the great cham- 


ber;. for Pyramus and Thiſby, fays the ſtory, did talk 
through the chink of a wall. 


Snug. You hever can bring in a wall What ſay you, 
Bottom? = 8 | | 

Bot. Some man or other - muſt preſent wall; and let 
him have ſome plaſter, or ſome lome, or ſome l "mk 
about him, to lgnify wall; or let him hold his 


thus, and through that cranny ſhall Pyramus and Thuſby 


Whiſper, ; | 5 
Quin. If that may be, then all is well. Come, fit 


down, every mother's ſon, and rehearſe your parts, Py- 
ramus, you begin: when you have ſpoken your ſpeech, 
enter into that brake; and ſo every one according to his 


Enter Puck behind. 
„ Fee ee ee eee 


So near the cradle of the fairy queen? 


What, a play toward? I'll be an auditor ; 


An actor too, perhaps, if I ſee cauſe. . 


Quin. Speak, Pyramus: — Thiſby, ſtand forth, 
Pyr. Thiſby, the flower of odious ſavours fibeet. 


Pyr. ——odours favours fuveet. 
So doth thy breath, my deareſt Thiſby dear,— 
But, hark, a voice] ſtay thou but here a whit, 7 
And by and by I will to thee appear. [Exit PR. 

Puck. A ſtranger Pyramus than e' er played here! 


3 OW Afide and Exit. 
_ Thi. Muſt I ſpeak now? wb | 


Quin, Ay, marry, mult you for you muſt underſtand. - 
at he heard, and is to come 


4% 


he goes but to ſee 2 noiſe | 
again. 1 i 


Thbiſ. Mf radiant Pyramus, moſt lil-white of hue, © 


Of colour like the red roſe on triumphant brier, 

Meoft briſty juvenal, and eke moſt lovely Few,, 
As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never tire, 

Tul meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's tomb, 


ngers 


-* 3 
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Quin. Ninus' tomb, man: Why you muſt not ſpeak 
that yet; that you anſwer to Pyramus : you ſpeak all 


your part at once, cues and all.—Pyramus enter; your | | 
Cue is paſt it is, never tire. | | 


Re-enter PUCK, and BoTToM, with an Aſc's Head. 
Thiſ. 0.4. true as trug horſe, that yet would never 


| tire. 
Pyr. VI were fair Thiſly, T were only ehine 2." 
Suin. O monſtrous! O ſtrange !—we are haunted, 
Pray, maſters! fly, maſters! help! [ Exeunt Clnons. 
Puck, I'll follow you, I'll lead you about a round, 
Through bog, through buſh, . brake, through | 
| drier ; : | 
Sometime a horſe III be, ſometime a hound, | | 4 
A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometime a fire; 1 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and burn, 
Like horſe, hound, dog; bear, Ari, at every turn. | Exit. 
Bot. Why do they run away? this is a knavery of them, 4 
to make me afeard, 


Re-enter 1 T: 


| Snout, 0 Bottom, thou art chang d! what do 1 ſee on 
an: 

Bot. What do you ee: Jeu ſee an af head of your 
own; Do you! 3 


E 


7 —— Quixck. | 


Doin: Bleſs thee, Bloſſom ! bleſs the! thou art tranſ- — 
lat 8 [ Exit. 7 | 
Bot. I fee their knayery: this is to make an aſs of me; 
to fright me; if they could. But J will not ſtir from this 
place, do what they can: I will walk up and down here, | 
and L will ſing, that they ſhall hear 1 am not afraid. 5 
mw (Sings. 


T ouſel- KY þ Mack 1 155 
With orange-tawny bill, 
The throſtle with his note ſo true, 

The wren with little quil : 
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* What angel wakes me from my flowery: bed ? 
4, [7 aling. 


Bottom ſings. 


The finch, the Sparrow, and the lark, 

The plain-fang cuckoo gray, 

Whoſe note full many a man doth mark, 
And dare not anſwer, nay ;— 3 


for, indeed, who would ſet his wit to ſo fooliſh a bird 


who would give a bird the lie, though he ry; _—_ ne- 
ver ſo. 


Queen. I pray thee, gentle mortal ſing again: 


Mine ear is much enamaur'd of thy note, 


So is mine enthralled to thy ſhape ; 

And thy fair virtue's force, perforce doth move me; 
On the firſt view, to ſay, to ſwear, I love thee, 
Bot. Methinks, miſtrefs, you ſhould have little reaſon 
for that; And yet, to ſay the truth, reaſon and love keep 
little company together now-a-days : The more the pity, 
that ſome honeſt neighbours will not make them friends. 

Nay, I can gleek, upon occaſion. 
Queen. Thou art as wiſe, as thou art beautiful. 
Bot. Not fo, neither: but if I had wit enough to get 
out of this wood, I have enough to ſerve mine own turn, 
Queen. Out of this wood do not deſire to go; 


Thou ſhalt remain here, whether thou wilt « or no. 
IL ama ſpirit of no common rate; 


The ſummer {till doth tend upon my inte, 


And I do love thee: therefore, go with me; 


Pls give thee fairies to attend on thee 3 

And they ſhall fetch thee jewels from the 3 
And ſing, while thou on preſſed flowers do'{t fleep: 
And I will purge thy — 6 grofineſs ſoo. 
That thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go.— — | 
Peaſe-blofſom! Cobweb 1 Moth! and Mutant} | 


Enter four Fairies. ee 


1 1 Far: Randy, | 
2 Fair. And J. : 


* 
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3 Fair. And I. 
4 Fair. And I: where ſhall we 501 
Auen. Be kind and courteous to this gentleman; 
op in his walks, and gambol in his eyes; 
F eed him with apricocks, and dewberies, 
With purple grapes, green figs, and mulberries; 


The honey bags ſteal from the humble bees, 


And, for night tapers, crop their waven thighs, 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes, 
To have my love to bed, and to raiſe; 
And pluck the wings from painted butterflies, 
To fan the moon-beams from his ſleeping eyes; 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courteſies. 
1 Fair. Hail, mortal, hail ! 3 

2 Fair. Hail ! 

3 Fair, Hail 

Bot. 1 cry your worſhip's my heartily — beſecch, 
your worſhip's name. 


Cob. Cobweb. 


Bot. I ſhall defire you of more acquaintance, good 
maſter Cobweb : If I cut my finger, 1 thall make bold 
with you. — Your name, honeſt ee ? 


Peaſe. Peaſe-bloflom. 


Bot. I pray you, commend me to miſtreſs Squaſh, y our 
mother, and to maſter Peaſcod, your father. Good bak: 


| 2 Peaſe-bloſſom, I ſhall deſire you of more acquaintence 


oo. Lour name, I beſeech you, Sir? 

wy Muftard-ſeed. 

Bot. Good maſter Muſtard-ſeed, I know your patience 
well: that ſame cowardly, giant-like, ox beef, hath de- 
voured many a gentleman of your houſe: 1 promiſe you 
your kindred hath made my eyes water ere now. I de- 
fire you, more acquaintance, good maiter Muſtard-ſeed. 
Queen. Come, wait upon him; lead him to my bower. 
I he moon, methinks, looks with a watery eye; 


And when ſhe weeps, weeps every little flower, 8 


Lamenting ſome enforced bring bin 3 
Tie up my love's tongue, "my m Gently Barns 


What night-rule now about this haunted grove ? 


A crew of patches, rude mechanicals, 
That work for bread upon Athenian ſtalls, 


An ats's nowl 1 fixed on his head; 


So, at his ſight, away his fellows fly: 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 


For hriars and thorns at their apparal ſnatch ; 
Some, ſleeves ; ſome, hats; from yielders all things catch, 
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SCENE. II. 


Enter OhkROoN. 


Ob. I wonder, if Titania be awak'd 
'Then, what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which ſhe mult doat on in extremity. 


Enter Puck. 


m- 


Here comes my meſſenger. How now, mad ſpirit? 


Puck. My miſtreſs with a monſter is in love. 
Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, 
While ſhe was in herdull and ſleeping hour, 


Were met together to rehearſe a play, 
Intended for great Theſeus' nuptial day. 
The ſhalloweit thick-ſkin of that barren fort, 
W ho Pyramus preſented, in their ſport | 
Forſook his ſcene, and enter'd in a brake: 
When I did him at this advantage take, 


Anon, his Thiſby muſt be anſwered, | 
And forth my minnock comes: When they bn by, 
As wild geeſe, that the creeping fowler eye, 
Or ruflet-pated choughs, many in ſort, 

Riſing and cawing at the gun's report 

Sever themſelves, and madly ſweep the y' 7 


And, at our ſtamp, here oer and o'er one falls; ; 


Their ſenſe, thus weak, loſt with their fears, thus ſtrong, 
Made ſenſeleſs things hegin to do them wrong : 


J led them on in this diſtracted fear, 


And left ſweet Pyramus tranflated there: 
When in that moment (ſo it came to paſs) 


Titania wak'd, and ſtraigbtway lov'd an als. 
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7 Ob. This falls out better than I could deviſe. 


But haſt thou yet latch'd the Athenian's eyes 
With the love-juice, as I bid thee do? 
Puck. I took him ſleeping,—that is finiſh'd too. 


9 And the Athenian woman by his ſide; 

= . That, when he wak'd, of force ſhe muſt be ey'd. 
; : Enter DEMETRIUS and HERMIA. 
Y Ob. Stand cloſe ; this is the ſame Athenian. 


Puck, This is the woman, but not this the man, 
Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you of 5 
1 1 breath ſo bitter on your bitter foe. _ 
1 Her. Now I but chide, but I ſhould uſe the worſe ; 
% For thou, I fear, haſt given me caule to curſe, 
If thou haſt flain Lyſander in his ſleep, _ 
Being o'er ſhoes in blood, plunge in the deep, 
And kill me too, | G . 
The ſun was not ſo true unto the day, | 
As he to me: Would he have ſtol'n away 
From ſleeping Hermia ? Þ'" believe as ſoon, _ 
This whole earth may be bor'd; and that the moon 
May through the centre creep, and fo diſpleaſe 
Her brother's noon- tide with the Antipodes. A 
It cannot be, but thou haſt murder'd him; «6A f 
So ſhould a murderer look, ſo dead, fo grim. 1 
Dem. So ſhould the murder'd look; and ſo ſhould 1 8 
Pierc'd through the heart with your ſtern cruelty: 

Yet you, the murderers look as bright, as clear, 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering ſphere. "Ul 
Her. What's this to my Lyſander? where is he? 
Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? rr 
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Dem. I had rather give his carcaſe to my hounds: - Ts 4 
Her. d dog! outy cur! thou drin ft me paſt tbe | 


Of maiden's patience, Haſt hes lain hits then? ? 
Henceforth be never number'd among men! DE | 
O ! once tell true, tell true, even for my dais 3 FRAY ke 
Durſt thou have look'd upon him, being . ö 
And haſt thou kill'd him ſleeping? O gens] V. 
Could not a worm, an adder, do ſo much? 
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An adder did it; for with doubler tongue 
Than thine, thou ſerpent, never adder ſtung. 
Dem. Vou ſpend your pafſion on a miſpris'd mood: 
Jam not guilty of Lyſander's blood; 
Nor 1 is he dead, for ought that I can tell. | 
Her. I pray "thee, tell me then that he is well. 
Dem. An if I could, what ſhould I get therefore ? 
Her. A privilege, never to ſee me more. — 
And from thy hated preſence part I ſo: 
See me no more, whether he be dead, or no. . Exit. 
Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vein; 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain. 
So forrow's heavineſs doth heavier grow, 


For debt that bankrupt ſleep doth ſorrow owe; 


Which now in fome flight meaſure it will pay, 

If for his tender here I make fome ſtay. Lies detun. 
Ob. What haſt thou done? thou haſt miſtaken quite, 

And laid the love- juice on ſome true- love's ſight: 

Of thy miſpriſion muſt perforce enſue 


Some true love turn'd, and not a falſe turn'd true. 


Puck. Then fate o Per-rules; that, ene man | bolding 
troth, 
A million fail, confounding oath on oath, 
Ob. About the wood go ſwifter than the wind, 
And Helena of Athens look you find: 
All fancy-ſick ſhe is, and pale of cheer 


With ſighs of love, that coſt the freſh blood der; 


By ſome illuſion ſee thou bring her here; 
Jil charm his eyes, againſt ſhe do appear. 
Pick. I go, [ go; look, how I go; 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. 
Ob. Flower of this purple dye, 
Hit with Cupid's archery, 
Sink in apple of his eye 
When his love he doth eſpy, | 
Let her ſhine as gloriouſly | bs 
As the Venus of the ſky.— 
When thou wak*ſt, if ſhe be by, 
my of her for 1 ON 


2 


To what, my love, ſhall I compare thine eyne! 

Chryſtal is muddy, O, how ripe in ſhow _. 

Thy lips, thoſe kifling cherries, tempting grow! 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus's ſnow, 

Fann'd with the eaſtern wind, turns to a crow, 

When thou hold'{ up thy hand: O, let me kiſs 

This princeſs of pure white, this ſeal of bliſs! GC 
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Re-enter Puck. 


Puck. Captain of our fairy band, | f 
Helena is here at hand; | - — 
And the youth, miſtook by me, i 
Pleading for a lover's fee ; 0 
Shall we their fond pageant ſee ? | 
Lord, what fools theſe mortals be! | 
Ob. Stand aſide: the noiſe they make, ] 
Will cauſe Demetrius to awake. 
Puck. Then will two, at once, woo one; 
That muſt needs be ſport alone : 
And thoſe things do beſt pleaſe me, 
That befal prepoſt' rouſly. 
Enter LYSAN DER, and HELENA. 
Ly. Why ſhould you think, that I ſhould woo in ſcorn? 
Scorn and deriſion never come in tears: 1 
Look, when I vow, I weep; and vows ſo born, 
In their nativity all truth appears. 


How can theſe things in me ſeem ſcorn to you, 
Bearing the badge of faith to prove them true: 


Hel. You do advance your cunning more and more, 
When truth kills truth, O deviliſh holy fray ! 


"Theſe vows are Hermia's ; Will you give her o'er? 


Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh: 
Your yows, to her and me, put in two ſcales, 
Will even weigh; and both as light as tales. 
Ly. had no judgment, when to her I ſwore. 
Hel. Nor none, in my mind, now you give her o'er. 
Lyſ. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. | | 
Dem. [ awaking] O Helen, goddeſs, nymph, perfect, | 


divine | 
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Leſt to thy peril, thou aby it dear. 
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Hel. O ſpight! O hell! I fee, you all are bent 


To let againſt me, for your merriment, 


If you were civil and knew courteſy, 

You would not do me thus much injury. 

Can you not hate me, as I know you do, 

But you mutt join, in ſouls, to mock me too? 
If you were men, as men you are in ſhow, 
You would not uſe a gentle lady fo; 


Lo vow, and ſwear, and ſuperpraiſe my parts, 


When, I am ſure, you hate me with your hearts. 
Jou both are rivals, and love Hermia; 

And now both rivals to mock Helena: 

A trim exploit, a manly enterpriſe. 


To conjure tears up in a poor maid's . 


With your deriſion | none, of nobler ſort, 
Would fo offend a virgin; and extort 
A poor ſoul's patience, all to make you ſport. 
Ly/. You are unkind, Demetrius; be not ſo; 
For you love Hermia; this, you know, I know: 
And here, with all good will, with all my heart, 
In Hermia's love I yield you up my part; 
And yours of Helena to me bequeath, 
Whom I do love, and will do to my death. 
Hel. Never did mockers waſte more idle breath. 
Dem. Lyſander, keep thy Hermia; I will none: 


If e'er I lov'd her, all that love is gone. 


My heart with her but, as gueſt-wiſe, ſojourn'd; 


And now to Helen it is home return d, 
There to remain. 


Ly/. Helen, it is not 65 ; 
Dem. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not te 


Look, where thy love comes; 8 1 is * dear. 


rd 


Euter HxRULA. 


Dark night, that from the eye his anden takes, 
The he car more quick of apprehenſion makes; 
Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, 
It pays the hearing double recompence ;— 
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Thou art not by mine eye Lyſander, found; 


Mine ear, I thank it, brought me thy ſound, 
But why unkindly didſt thou leave me fo?. 
 Lyſ. Why ſhould he ſtay, whom love doth preſs to got? 

Her. What love could preſs Ly{ander from my tice ? 
Lyſ. Lyſander's love, that would not let him bide, 

Fair Helena; who more engilds the night 

Than all yon fiery 0's and eyes of light. | 

Why ſeek'ſt thou me? could not this make thee know, 


The hate I bear thee made me leave thee ſo? 


Her. You ſpeak not as you think, it cannot be. 
Hel. Lo, ſhe is one of this confederacy | 


Now I perceive they have conjoin'd, all three, 


To faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpight of me. 
Injurious Hermia ! moſt ungrateful maid ! 
Have you conlpir'd, have you with theſe contriv'd 


To bait me with this foul deriſion? 
Is all the counſel that we two have ſhar'd, 
The ſiſters? vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 


When we have chid the haſty-footed time 

For parting us,—O, and is all forgot? 
All ſchool-day friendſhip, childhood innocence ? 
We, Hermia, like two artificial gods, 

Have with our neelds created both one flower, 
Both on one ſampler, ſitting on one cuſhion, 
Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key; 
As if our hands, our ſides, voices, and minds, 
Had been incorporate. So we grew together, 


Like to a double cherry, ſeeming parted ; 


But yet a union in partion, | 
Two lovely berries molded on one ſtem : 
So, with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart ; 
Two of the firſt, like coats in heraldry, 


Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt, 
And will you rent our ancient love aſunder, | 
To join with men in ſcorning your poor friend? 


It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly: 


Our ſex, as well as I, may chide you for it; 


Thou I alone do feel the injury. | 
Her. I am amazed at your paſſionate words: C2 
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| I ſcorn you not; it ſeems that you ſcorn me. 


Hel. Have you not ſet Lyſander, as in ſcorn, 
'To follow me, and praiſe my eyes and face? 
And made your other love, Demetrius 
(Who even but now did ſpurn me with his foot), 
To call me goddeſs, nymph, divine, and rare, 
Precious, celeſtial ? Wherefore ſpeaks he this 
To her he hates? and wherefore doth pon 
Deny your love, ſo rich within his ſoul, 

And tender me, forſooth, affection; 

But by your ſetting on, by your conſent? 

What though I be not ſo in grace as you, 

So hung upon with love, fo fortunate 

But miſerable moſt, to love unlov'd? 

This you ſhould pity, rather than deſpiſe. 
Her. I underſtand not what you mean by this. 
Hel. Ay, do, perſevere, counterfeit fad ooks, 


Make mouths upon me when J turn my back; 


Wink at each other; hold the ſweet jeſt up: 
This ſport, well carry'd, ſhall be chronicled, 


If you have any pity, grace, or manners, 


You would not make me ſuch an argument. 
But, fare ye well: tis partly mine own fault; 
Which death, or abſence, ſoon ſhall remedy. 
Lyſ. Stay, gentle Helena; hear my excuſe; 
My love, my life, my ſoul, fair Helena 
Hel. O excellent! | 
Her. Sweet, do not ſcorn her fo. 
Dem. If ſhe cannot entreat, I can compel. 


Lyſ. Thou canit compel no more than ſhe entreat ; 
Thy threats have no more ſtrength than her weak WINS 
Helen, I love thee; but my life I do; 


I ſwear by that which J will loſe for thee, 
Jo prove him falſe, that fays I love thee not. 
Dem. I ſay, Ifove thee more than he can do. 
Lyf. If thou ſay fo, withdraw,” and prove it tos. 
Dem. Quick, come, 
Her. Lyſander, whereto tends all this * 
_ Ly/. Away, you Ethiop' ! 
Dem. No, no, Sir, he'll 
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* Seem to break looſe ; take on, as you would follow; 

2 But yet come not: You are a tame man, go! 

4 Ly Hang off, thou cat, thou burr: vile thing let looſe 
os Or | will ſhake thee from me like a ſerpent. 

1 Her. Why are you grown ſo rude? what change is this 

=  vweetlove! + | 

4 Ly. Thy love? out, tawny Tartar, out! 

> Out, loathed medicine! hated potion, hence 
Her. Do you not jeſt? Fw 
Hel. Yes, ſooth; and ſo do you. 

Ly. Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee, 

Dem. I would I had your bond: for, I perceive, 

| A weak bond holds you; I'll not truſt your word. 

==. Lyſ. What, ſhould I hurt her, ſtrice her, kill her dead? 
Z Although I hate her, Pl! not harm her ſo. _ 

Her. What, can you do me greater harm, than hate ? 

| Hate me! wherefore? O me! what news, my love? 

— Am not I Hermia? Are not you Lyſander? 

1 I am as fair now, as I was ercwhile, ; 
Since night you lov'd me; yet, ſince night, you left me: 
Why, then you left me,—O the gods forbid |—_ _ 

In earneſt, ſhall I fay ? | 
I/. Ay, by my life; 
And never did deſire to ſee thee more. 

Therefore, be out of hope, of queſtion, doubt 
Be certain, nothing truer ; tis no jeſt, | 

That I do hate thee, and love Helena. - 
Her. O me! you juggler | oh, you canker-bloflom ! 

1 You thief of love]! what, have you come by night, 

3 And ſtol'n my love's heart from him ? 

1 _ Hel. Fine, i'faith | TD 

1 Have you no modeſty, no maiden ſhame, 

No touch of baſhfulneſs? What, will you tear 

Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue ? 

Fie, fie] you counterfeit, you puppet, you! | 

= Her. Puppet! why fo? Ay, that way goes the game. 

Now perceive that ſhe hath made compare 

- Between our ſtatures; ſhe hath urg'd her height; 

"2 And with her perſonage, her tall perſonage, 

Her height, forſooth, the hath prevaid with him,— _ 
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| You bead, you acorn, | 
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An! are you grown ſo high in his eſteem, 
Becauſe I am fo dwarfiiſh and fo low ? 
How low am I, thou painted maypole? ſpeak ; 
How low am T? I am not yet ſo low, 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 
Hel. I pray you, though you mock _ gentlemen, | 
Let her not hurt me : I was never curſt; 
I have no gift at all in ſhrewiſhnelſs ; 
J am a right maid for my cowardice; 
Let ker not ſtrike me: You, perhaps, may think, 
Becauſe he's ſomething lower than myſelt, 
1 hat I can match her. 
Her. Lower! hark, again. 
Hel. Good Hermia, do not be ſo bitter with me, 


I evermore did love you, Hermia, 


Did ever keep your counſels, never wrong d you; 
Save that, in love unto Demetrius, 

J told him of your ſtealth unto this wood: 

He follow'd you; for love, I follow'd him. 

But he hath chid me hence; and threaten'd me 
Jo ſtrike me, ſpurn me, nay, to kill nie too: 
And now, fo you will let me quiet go, 

To Athens will I bear my folly back, 


And follow you no further: Let me go: 


You ſee how ſimple and how fond I am. 


Her. Why, get you gone; Who is't that hinders you * 


Hel. A fooliſh heart, that I Rave here behind. 
Her. What, with Lyſander ? 3 
Hel. With Demetrius, | 
Lyſ. Be not afraid; ſhe ſhall not harm thee. Helena. 
Dem. No, Sir; ſhe ſhall not, though \ you take her part, 
Hel. O, when ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and ſhrewd ; 


She was a vixen, when ſhe went to ſchool ; 
And, though ſhe be but little, ſhe is fierce. 


Her. Little again | nothing but low and little 


Why will you ſuffer her to flout me thus! * 


Let me come to her. 
Lyſ. Get you gone, you Autf; J 1 25 
You minimus, of hind'ring knot-grak made; 
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Never ſo little thew of love to her, 
Now follow, if thou dar'ſt, to try whoſe right, 


Or thine, or mine, is moſt in Helena. 


r_ go not back, 


Or elſe commit'ſt thy knaveries willingly, 


— — 
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Ld 


Dem. You are too officious 

In her behalf that ſcor:s your ſervices. 
Let her alone; ſpeak not of Helena; 
Take not her part: for if thou doſt intend 
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Thou ſhalt aby it. | 
Lyſ. Now ibe holds me not; 


Dem. Follow! nay, Il go with thee, cheek by jowl. 
: Exit LYSANDER and DEMETRIUS. 
Her. You, miſtreſs, all this coil is *long of you: 
el. I will not truſt you, I; 

Nor longer ſtay in your curſt company. 
Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray : 
My legs are longer though, to run away: 

Her. I am amaz'd, and know not what to ſay. 
1  [Exeunt: HERMIA purſuing HELENA. 
Ob. This is thy negligence: ſtill thou miltak'tt,, 


Puck. Believe me, king of ſhadows, I miſtook 
Did not you tell me I ſhould know the man 

By the Athenian garments he had on ? 

And fo far blameleſs proves my enterprize, 
That I have *nointed an Athenian's eyes: 

And fo far am I glad it did fo fort, 

As this their jangling I eſteem a ſport. 

Ob. Thou ſeeſt theſe lovers ſeek a place to fight: 
Hie therefore, Robin, overcaſt the night; 
The ſtarry welkin cover thou anon 
With drooping fog, as black as Acheron; 

And lead theſe teſty rivals ſo aſtray, 

As one come not within another's way; 

Like to Lyſander ſometime frame thy tongue, 
Then ſtir B up with bitter wrong; 
And ſometimes rail thou like Demetrius; 

And from each other look thou lead them thus. 
Lill o'er their brows death-counterfeiting ſleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings, doth creep: 


_ —— —— 


Even till the eaſtern gate, all fiery red, 
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Then cruſh this herb into Lyſander's eye, 

W hoſe liquor hath this virtuous property, 

To take from thence all error, with his might, 

And make his eye balls roll with wonted ſight, : 

When they next wake, all this deriſion 

Shall ſeem a dream, and fruitleſs viſion 

And back to Athens ſhall the lovers wend, 

With league, whoſe date till death thall never end. 

Whiles 1 in this affair do thee employ, 

I'll to my queen, and beg her Indian boy; 

And then I will her charmed eye releaſe 

From monſter's view, and all things ſhall be peace, 
Puck. My fair lord, this muſt be done with haſte ; 


For night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full faſt, 


And yonder ſhines Aurora's harbinger; 

At whole approach, ghoſts, wand'ring here and there, 
Troop home to church yards: damned ſpirits all, 
That in croſs-ways and floods have burial, 

Already to their wormy beds are gone; 


For fear leſt day ſhould look their thames upon, 


They wilfully themſelves exile from light, 
And muſt for aye conſort with black brow'd night, 
Ob. But we are ſpirits of another ſort : 
I with the morning's love have oft made mt: * 
And, like a foreſter, the groves may tread, 
Opening on Neptune with fair bleſſed . 
Turns into yellow gold his ſalt-green ſtreams. 
But, notwirhſtanding, haſte ; make no delay: 
We my effect this buſineſs yet ere _ 
Puck. Up and down, up and > og 

Iwill lead them up and down; 

IJ am fear'd in field and town. 

Goblin, lead them up and e 

Here comes one. 


Enter LYSANDER. 


Ly. Where art thou, proud Demetrius ? ſpeak os 
now. 
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Puck, Here, villain ; ; drawn and ready. Where a art 


thou ? 

Ly I will be with thee ſtraight. 
Puck. Follow me then . 
To plainer ground. | 5 
Ds Ty Lys, going out, as following Dem, 


Enter DEMETRIUS, 


Dem. Lyſander ! ſpeak again. 
Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled J 
Speak. In ſome buſh? where doſt thou hide thy head ? 
| "Pt, Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ſtars, 
Telling the buſhes that thou look'ſt for wars, 
And wilt not come? Come, recreant; come, thou child! [ 
I'll whip thee with a rod: He is defil'd 
That draws a ſword on thee. 
Dem. Vea; art thou there? 
Puck. F ollow my voice; well try no manhood here, 


| [Exeunt, 

Re-enter LVSAN DER. 
Zy. He goes before me, and ſtill dares me on; 
When I come where he calls, then he is gone. 
The villain is much lighter heel'd than I: 
I follow ' d faſt, but faſter he did fly; 
That fall'n am I in dark uneven way, 
And here will ref me. Come, thou gentle day! 

[ Lies down, 

For if but once thou ſhew me thy grey light, 
Fl ag: + and revenge this ſpight. 


Re-enter Puck and DEMETR1Us. 


Puck. Ho, ho, ho! coward, why comeſt thou not? 

Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'ſt: for well I wot, 
Thou runn'ſt before me, ſhifting ev ry place; 
And dar not ſtand, nor look me in the face. 
Where art thou? 

Puck, Come hither; I am 8 


LS Nay, then thou mock ſt me. Thou ſhalt buy. 
| this dear, 


\ 
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If ever I thy face by day-light ſee +14 14? 5 0 
Now, go thy way. Faintneſs conſtraineth me = 
To meaſure out my length on this cold „ 1 
By * s approach look to be viſited. Lies . ; 
Enter HELENA. 2 
Hel. O weary night, O long and tedious night! 1 
Abate thy hours; ſhine, comforts, from the eaſt; = 
That I may back to Athens by day-light, 2M 
From theſe that my poor company deteſt : 
And, ſleep, that ſometime ſhuts up ſorrow's eye, 
| Steal me awhile from mine own company. [ Sleeps. 
Puck, Yet but three (come one more; 
Two of both kinds make up four. 
Here ſhe comes, curſt and ſad: ; 
Cupid is a knaviſn lad. | 5 1 
Thus to make poor females mad, 5 "7 
Enter HERMIA. 
Her. Never ſo weary, never ſo in woe, 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briers; 
J can no further craw], no further go; 3 
My legs can keep no pace with my deſires. | 2 
Here will I reſt nie, till the break of day. 5 9 
Heavens ſhield Lyſander, if they mean a fray! [ Lies down, 1 
| Puck, On the ground = 
_ BSleep had: — 
III apply -Y 
o your eye, | A 
Gentle pd ie $- +: - 
[ Squeezing the ; Juice on LYSANDER' 8 28 4 Z 
When thou wak'ſt, 1 
Thou tak'ſt | b 
True delight | | 3 
In the ſight 9 
Of thy former lady's eye: | = 
And the country proverb known, 5 1 
That every man ſhould take his own, =_ 


In) . waking ſhall beſhown; 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM. 43 


Jack ſhall have Jill: 
| Nought ſha go ill; 
The man ſhall have his mare again, and all ſhall be well. 
| | [Exit Fuck. | They ſleep. 


ACT IV. 
SCENE I. Ad. 


Enter Queen of the Fairies, BorTom, Fairies attending, 
: and the King behind them. 


Queen. 


Come, ſit thee down upon this flowery bed, 
While I thy amiable cheeks do coy, 
And ſtick muſk- roſes in thy ſleek ſmooth head, 
And kiſs thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 
Bot. Where's Peaſe-bloſſom !; | 
Peaſe. Ready. | 
Bot. Scratch my head, Peaſe-bleſſom. Where's mon- 


— 


- 


. fieur Cobweb ? 


Cob. Ready. 


Bot. Monſieur Cobweb; good monſieur, get your wea- | 
pons in your hand, and kill me a red-hipp'd humble bee 
on the top of a thiſtle ; and, good monſieur, bring me the 


honey-bag. Do not fret yourſelf too much in the action, 
monſieur; and, good monſieur, have a care the honey-bag 
break not; I would be loth to have you overflown wit 


a honey-bag, ſignior. Where's monſieur Muſtard-ſeed ? 


Muſt. Ready. | 
Ba. Give me your neif, monſieur Muſtard-ſeed, Pray 


you, leave your courteſy, good monſieur. 


Muſt. What's your will ? | 

Bet. Nothing, good monſieur, but to help cavalero 
Cobweb to ſcratch, I muſt to the barber's, monſieur; 
for, methinks, I am marvellous hairy about the face: and 


I am ſuch a tender aſs, if my hair do but tickle me, I muſt 
{cr atch. i | 


x 


| 1 What, wilt thou hear ſome muſic, my ſweet 
love? | 


— 
ono ——— A «nt 8 2 
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| Bot. I have a reaſonable good ear in muſic ; let us have 
1 the tongs and the bone. | 1 
Wt Queen. Or, ſay, ſweet love, what thou defir'it to eat. 
11 Bot. Truly, a peck of provender; I could munch your 

A2ood dry oats. Methinks I have a great deſire to a bottle 
| of hay: good hay, ſweet hay, hath no fellow, 
| Queen. I have a venturous fairy that ſhall ſeek 

The ſquirrel's hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. * 

Bit. I had rather have a handful, or two, of dried 
2eaſe. But, I pray you, let none of your people ſtir me; 
1 have an expoſition of ſleep come upon me. . 
Queen. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my arms. 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away. 

So doth the woodbine, the ſweet honey: ſuckle, 

Gently entwiſt,—the female ivy ſo 
| Enrings the barky fingers of the elm, 
i ©, how I love thee ! how I dote on thee ! 


OBERON advances, Enter PUCk. 
Ob. Welcome, good Robin. Seeſt thou this ſweet 
Her ausge ow I do begin to pity. 
For meeting her of late, behind the wood, 
Seeking ſweet favours for this hateful fool, 
J did upbraid her, and fall out with her: 
For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded 
With coronet of freſh and fragant flowers; 
| And that ſame dew, which ſometime on the buds 
Was wont to ſwell, like round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the pretty flowret's eyes, 
Like tears, that did their own diſgrace bewail. 
When J had, at my pleaſure, taunted her, 
And ſhe, in mild terms, begg'd my patience, 
I then did aſk of her her changeling child ; 
Which ſtraight ſhe gave me, and her fairy ſent 
To bear him to my bower in fairy land, 
And, now I have the boy, I will undo 
This hateful imperfection of her eyes. 
And, gentle Puck, take this transform ſcalp. 
From off the head of the Athenian ſwain z 
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That he, awaking when the others do, 


May all to Athens back again repair ; 


And think no more of this night's accidents, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But firſt I will releaſe the fairy queen ; 


Be, as thou was wont to be 

335 [Touching her eyes 11th an herb. 
See, as thou was wont to ſee: 
Dian's bud o'er Cupid's flower 

Hath ſuch force and bleſſed power 


Now, my Titania; wake you, my ſweet queen. 
Queen. My Oberon! what viſions have I ſeen ! 

Methought I was enamour'd of an aſs. 

0b. There lies your love. 5 
Queen. How came thele things to paſs? 

Oh, how mine eye doth loathe his viſage now! 
Ob. Stlence, a while. 


Queen. Mulic, ho ! muſic ! fuch as charmeth ſeep. 
Puck. When thou wak'ſt, with thine own fool's eyes 


peep. 8 
O5. Sound, muſic. [ Still muſic.] Come, my queen, take 
| hands with me, + 1 
And rock the ground whereon theſe ſleepers be. 

Now thou and I are new in amity ; 


And will, to-morrow mid-night, ſolemnly | 
Dance in duke Theſeus' houſe triumphantly, 


And bleſs it to all fair poſterity : 4 
There ſhall theſe pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theſeus, all in jollity, 
_ Puck. Fairy king, attend, and mark; 
I do hear the morning lark, 
Ob. Then, my queen, in ſilence fad, 
Trip we after the night's ſhade : 
We the globe can compaſs ſoon, 
Swifter than the wand'ring moon. | 
Queen. Come, my lord; and in our flight, 


Robin, take off this head. 
Titania, muſic call; and ſtrike more dead 
Than common ſleep, of all theſe five the ſenſe. 
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Tell me how it came this night, | 

That I ſleeping here was found, OT RET WT 

With theſe een on the ground. [ Exeunt. 
Wind Horns within. 


Enter THESEUS, Eokus, HiPPOLITA, and Train. 


The. Go, one of you, find out the foreſter 
For now our obſervation is perform'd : 
And ſince we have the vaward of the day, 
My love ſhall hear the muſic of my hound. — 
Uncouple in the weſtern valley ; go ;— 
Diſpatch, I fay, and find the foreſter. 
We will, fair queen, up to the mountain's top, 
And mark the muſical confuſion 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 5 

Hip. I was with Hercules, and Cadmus, once, 
When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta; never did I hear _ 
Such gallant chiding ; for, beſides the groves, 
The ſkies, the fountain, every region near 
Seem'd all one mutual cry: I never heard 
ſo muſical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. 
Te. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
80 flew'd, fo ſanded, and their heads are hung 
With ears that ſweep away the morning dew; _ 

Crook-knee'd, and dew-lap'd like Theſſalian bulls; 3 
Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bells, 
Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never halloo'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 
In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Theſſal 


Judge, when you hear.—But, oft! what nymphs are 
theſe? 


Ege. My lord, this is my daughter here aſleep ; 

And his Lyſander i is; this Demetrius is; 

This Helena, old Nedar s Helena: 

I wonder at their being here together. 
The, No doubt, they roſe up early, to obſerve 

The rite of May ; and, hearing our intent, 

Came here in grace of our ſolemnity.— 


at ſpeak, N z is not this the day 
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That Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice? 
Ege. It is, my lord. 
The. Go, bid the huntſmen wake them with their 


horns. 


Horns, and Shout within; DEMETRIUs, LYSANDER, 
HERMIA, and HELENA, wake, and flart p. 


The. Goad-morrow, friends. Saint Valentine i is paſt; 


Begin theſe wood-birds but to couple now ? 


Lyſ. Pardon, my lord. 2 all kneel to THESES. 
The. I pray you all, ſtand up. 75 

I know you two are rival enemies; 

How comes this gentle concord in the world, 

That hatred is fo far from jealouſy, 

To ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 
Lyſ. My lord, I ihall reply amazedly. 5 

Half "ſleep, half waking : But, as yet, I ene, 


I cannot truly ſay how I came here: 
But, as J think, (for truly would I ſpeak, — 


And now I do bethink me, ſo it is ;) 
I came with Hermia hither : our intent 
Was, to be gone from Athens, where we might be 


Without the peril of the Athenian law. 


Ege. Enough, enough, my lord; you have enough; 
1 [Wo the law, the law, upon his head. — 
'T hey would have ſtol'n away, they would, Demetrius, 
Thereby to have defeated you and me: 


Lou, of your wife; and me, of my conſent ; 


Of my conſent that ſhe ſhould be your wife. 
Dem. My lord, fair Helen told me of their ſtealth, 


Of this their purpoſe hither to this wood; 


And I, in fury hither, followed them ; 

Fair Helena in fancy following me. | 
But, my good lord, I wot not by what power 
( But by ſome power it is) my love to Hermia, 


Melted as. is the ſnow, ſeems to me now 


As the remembrance of an idle gawd, 

W hich in my childhood I did doat upon: 
And all the faith, the virtue of my heart, 
The object and the pleaſure of mine eye, 
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Is only Helena. To her, my lord, 
Was I betroth'd ere I faw Hermia : 
But, like a fitkneſs, did I loathe this food: 

But, as in health, come to my natural taſte, 
Now do I wiſh it, love it, long for it. 
And will for evermore be true to it. 

The. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met: 
Of this diſcourſe we ſhall hear more anon. 
Egeus, I will ever-bear your will; 

For in the temple, by and by with us, 

Theſe couples ſhall eternally be knit, | 
And, for the morning now is ſomething worn, 
Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſet aſide.— 
Away, with us, to Athens: Three and three, 
We'll hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity.— 
Come, Hippolita. [/xeunt IHR. HI. and Train. 

Dem. Theſe things ſeem ſmall, and undiſtinguiſhable, 
Like far-off-mountains turned into clouds, 

Her. Methinks, I ſee theſe things with parted eye, 
When every thing ſeems double. 
Hel. So methinks: 
And I have found Demetrius like a jewel, 
Mine own, and not mine own. 
Diem. Are you ſure 

That we are awake ?—it ſeems to me, 

That yet we ſleep, we dream Do not you think, 
The duke was here, and bid us follow him ? 

Her, Vea; and my father. 

Hel. And Hippolita. 

Lyſ. And he 15 bid us follov to the nels 

Dem. Why then, we are awake; let's follow him; 
And, by the Oy let us recount our Ty 4 


4A they £0 out, Bo TTO M awakes. 


Bot, When cue comes, call me, and I will anſwer: 
Hey, ho!—Peter 


my next ne oft fair Pyramus 
Quince ! Flute, the bellows-mender ! Snout, the tinker ! 
Starveling ! God's my life ſton hence, and left me 
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aſleep! I have had a moſt rare viſion, I have had a 
dream,—paſt the wit of man to ſay what dream it was: 
Man is but an aſs, if he go about to expound this dream. 
Methought I was—there is no man can tell what. Me- 
thought I was, and methought I had—But man is but a 
patch'd fool, if he will offer to ſay what methouglit I 
had. The eye of man hath not heard, the ear of man 
hath not ſeen ; man's. hand is not able to "taſte, his tongue 
to conceive, nor his heart to report, what my dream was. 
I will get Peter Quince to write a ballad of this dream: 
it ſhall be call'd Bottom's Dream, becauſe it hath no bot= 
tom; and I will fing it in the latter end of a play, before 
the duke: Peradventure, to make it the more gracious, 1 


ſhall ſing it at her death, | 2 Exit. 


ee . 


Athens, Quince's Hue. Enter Quince, Flur, 


SNOUT), and STARVELING. 


Quin. Have you ſent to Bottom's houſk ? is he come 
home yet? 
Star. He cannot be he heard of. Out of Joubt he i iS 
tranſported. 

Flu. If he come not, then the play i is marr'd; It goes 
not forward, doth it? 

uin. It is not poſſible: you have not a man in all 

Athens, able to diſcharge Pyramus, but he. 

Flu. No; he hath ſimply the beſt wit of any handy- 
craft-man in Athens. 
Quin. Yea, and the beſt perſon 1 too : and he is a very 
paramour, for a ſweet voice. 


Flu. You muſt ſay, paragon: a paramour is, God 


7? 


* 441 


ble us! a thing; of naught, NED E* 
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Enter SNOUT. 


3:ug, Maſters, the duke is coming from the temple, 
and there is two or three lords and ladies more married: 
if our ſport had gone forward, we had all been made 
men. | 


Hu. O ſweet bully Bottom ! Thus hath he loſt ſix- 


pence a-day during his life; he could not have *ſcap'd 


tix-pence a- day: an the duke had not given him ſix-pence 
a-day for playing Pyramus, I'll. be hang'd : he would 


have deſerv'd it: fix-pence a day, in Pyramus, or no- 


thing. 
; Enter Bor Trou. 
Bot. Where are theſe lads? where are theſe hearts? 
Quin. Bottom! O moſt courageous day ! O moſt hap- 
py hour | f : 
Bot. Maſters, IJ am to diſcourſe wonders : but alk me 


not what; for, if I tell you, I am no true Athenian, 1 


will tell you every thing, right as it fell out. 
Quiz. Let us hear, ſweet Bottom. 15 BED 
Bot. Not a word of me. All that I will tell you, is, 
that the duke hath dined: Get your apparel together: 


good ſtrings to your beards, new ribbons to your pumps; 


meet preſently at the palace; every man look o'er his 
part; for, the fhort and the long is, our play is preferr'd. 
In any caſe, let Thiſpy have clean linen; and let not 
him, that plays the lion, pare his nails, for they ſhall 
hang out for the lion's claws. And, moſt dear actors, 
eat no onions, nor garlick, for we are to utter ſweet 
breath; and I do not doubt but to hear them fay, it is, a 

' Tweet comedy, No more words; away; go, away. 
pf 5 bes SEE | + any 
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SCENE I. The Palace. 


Enter Tnkskus, HIP oT TTA, Eckvs, PHILOSTRATE, 
| %% „ 1 


” 9 | | | : H ippolit 2. | 
E | INIs ſtrange, my Theſeus, that theſe lovers ſpeak of. 
BF The. More ſtrange than true. I never may 
1 >> ELSE ; . 

= Theſe antique fables, nor theſe fairy toys. 


1 Lovers and madmen, have ſuch ſeething brains, 
E Such ſhaping fantaſies, that apprehend | 
3 More than cool reaſon ever comprehends. 
The lunatic, the lover and the poet, 
1 Are of imagination all compact: 
"7 One ſees more devils than vaſt hell can hold; 
0 That is, the madman : the lover, all as frantic, 
— Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt: 
4 The poet's eye in a fine phrenzy rolling, 
9 Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to heaven; 
£4 And, as imagination bodies forth 


'The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 
Turns them to ſhapes, and gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation, and a name. 9 
Such tricks hath ſtrong imagination; 
That, if it would but apprehend ſome joy, 
It comprehends ſome bringer of that joy; 
Or, in the night, imagining ſome fear, 
How eaſy is a buſh ſuppos'd a bear? 5 
Hip. But all the ſtory of the night told ove 
And all their minds transfigur'd ſo together, 
More witneſſeth than fancy's images, 
Y And grows to ſomething of great conſtancy ; 
3 But, howſoever, ſtrange and admirable, 


„ 


Enter LYSAN DER, DREMETRIUs, HERMIA, and HE- 
The, Here comes the lovers, full of joy and mirth.— 


Not ſuiting with a nuptial ceremony. 


Wait on your royal walks, your bed ! 1 


Between our after-ſupper, and bed- time:? 1 


The lazy time, if not with ſome delight? 


Make Choice of which your hi ighneſs will ſee firſt. = 


When I from Thebes came laſt a conqueror. 


gut by ten words, my lord, it is too long; 
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Tay: gentle friends! joy, aud treſh days of love, # 4 
Accompany your hearts ! Do. I 

Ly. More than to us | 


The. Come now! what maſks, what dances ſhall we 4 
have, 9 
To wear away this long age of three hours, ö 


Where is our uſual manager of mirth ? L 
What revels are in hand ? Is there no play 1 
To eaſe the anguiſh of a torturing hour? Y 
Call Philoſtrate, _ | 2 

Phil. Here, mighty Theſeus. | - 

7 he. Say, what abridgment have you for this evening ? LL 
What maik, what muſic ? How ſhall we beguile 


Phil. There is a brief how many ſports are ripe; "Jp 


[Giving a paper. = 
The. nals The battle of the Centaurs, to be ſung mY an 

Athenian eunuch to the harp. . 3 

Well none of that : that I have told my love, Bm 

In glory of my kinſman Hercules. 
The ret of the tipſy Bacchanals,  _ 

Tearing the Thracian finger in their rage. 
That is an old device; and it was play'd 


7 he thrice three Muſes mourning for the death 
Of Learning late deceas'd in beggery. 
That is ſome fatire, keen, and critical, 


A tedious orief ſcene of young Pyramus, 

And his love Thifby ; very tragical murth. 
Merry and tragical ? Tedious and brief? 
That is, hot ice, and wondrous ſtrange ſnow. 
How ſhall we find the concord of this diſcord ? 

Ph:!. A play, there is my lord, ſome ten words long ; 
W hich is as brief as I have. known a play; 


Which makes it tedious : for 1 in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted. 
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And tragical, my noble lord, it is; 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himſelf. q 
Which, when I ſaw rehears'd, I muſt confeſs, | 7 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears 
The paſſion of loud laughter never ſhed. 
The. What are they that do play it? 
Phil. Hard-handed men, that work in Athens here, 
Which never labour'd in their minds *till now; 
And now have toil'd their unbreath'd memories 
With this ſame play, againſt your nuptial. | 
The. And we will hear it, 8 | ö 
P') il. No, my noble lord, 

It is not for you: I have heard it over, 

And it is nothing, nothing in the world; 

Unleſs you can find ſport in their intents, 

Extremely ſtretch'd, and conn'd with cruel pain, | 
To do you ſervice, : 1 
The. I will hear that play: . | 
For never any thing can be amils, | 
When ſimpleneſs and duty tender it. | 
Go, bring them in ;—and take your places, ladies. 
8 1 [Exit PHILOST. 
Hip. I love not to ſee wretchedneſs o'ercharg'd, 
And duty in his ſervice periſhing. 8 =, 
The. Why, gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſee no ſuch thing. 
Hip. He ſays, they cam do nothing in this kind. 
The. The kinder we, to give them thanks for nothing, 

Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake; 5 | 

And what poor duty cannot do, | | | 

Noble reſpe& takes it in might, not merit, | * 

Where | have come, great clerks have purpoſed 

To greet me with premeditated welcomes; 

Where I have ſeen them ſhiver, and look pale, 

Make periods in the midſt of ſentences, _ | F 
Throttle their practis'd accents in their fears, 
And, in concluſion, dumbly have broke off, 

Not paying me a welcome: truſt me ſweet, 
Out of this filence, yet I pick'd a welcome; 

And, in the modeſty of feartul.duty, 

I read as much, as from the rattling tongue E 3 
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Of ſaucy and audacious eloquence. 5 
Love, therefore, and tongue-ty'd ſimplicity, 
In leaſt, ſpeak moſt, to my capacity. 


a 


Enter PHILOSTRATE. 


Fhiliſt. 80 pleaſe your grace, the ak is addreſt. 1 
The. Let him approach. [ Flour, Trum. vp 


E mtr the Prologue. 


Pro. If we offend, it is with auf good will, 1 7 
That you ſhould think we come not to offend, E 
But with good-will. To ſhew our ff ſample ſell, = 
That is the true beginning of our end. WM 
Cynſider then, we come but in deſpite, Ne 2 
We ds not come as minding to content you. ” 
Our true intent is. All for your delight, 9 
Me are not here. That you ſhould here repent v 9 
The actors are at hand: pot by their ſhew, | - 
You ſhall know all that you are like to know. 


The. This fellow does not Band upon points. : 1 

Ly/. He hath rid his prologue, like a rough colt; he 1 
knows not the ſtop. A good moral, my lord: It is not 
enough to ſpeak, but to . true. -Y 

Hip. Indeed he hath p «© on this prologue, like a 
child on a recorder ; a ſound, but not in government. "2 

The, His ſpeech was like a tangled chain; nothing 1 im- 
Pair but all diſordered, Who is next? 


Enter Prramus and THIsBE, Wat. MOONSHINE, 
and Lion, as in dumb ſhew. 
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Pro. « Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this ſhow ; 
«© But wonder on, till truth make all things plain, 

«© This man is Pyramus, if you would know; 
Fc T his beauteous lady OR is, certain. 
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« This man, with lime and rough caſt, doth preſent 
« Wall, that vile wall which did theſe lovers ſunder: 
« And through wall's chink, poor ſouls, they are content 
« To whiſper ; at the which let no man wonder, 
cc This man, with lantern, dog, and buſh of thora, 
» Preſenteth moonſhine: for, if you will know, 
„ By moonſhine did theſe lovers think no ſcorn 
1 To meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to woo. 
This griſly beaſt, which by name lion hight, 
The truſty Thiſby, coming firſt by night, 
Did ſcare away, or rather did aftright : 
« And as ſhe fled her mantle the let fall; 
Which lion vile with bloody mouth did ſtain : 
© Anon comes Pyramus, ſweet youth and tall, 
« And finds his truſty T hiſby's mantle ſlain: 
« W hereat, with blade, with bloody blameful blade, 
e He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody breaſt: 
“ And Thitby, tarrying in mulberry ſhade, 
1 His dagger drew, and died. —For all the reſt, 
Let lion, moonſhine, wall, and lovers twain, + 
E- « At large diſcourſe, while here they do remain.” 
| [ Exennt all but All. 
The. I wonder if the lion be to ſpeak. : 
Dem. No wonder my lord: one lion may, when many 
"= alles do. 25 ; 
= Wall. © In this ſame interlude, it doth befall, 
That I, one Snout by name, preſent a wall ; 
* And ſuch a wall, as I would have you think, 
That had in it a cranny'd hole, or chink, 
Through which the lovers, Pyramus and Thilby, 
« Did whiſper often very ſecretly. o 
* This lome, this rough- caſt, and this ſtone, doth ſheẽ-w 
That I am that ſame wall the truth is fo: 
And this the cranny is, right and ſiniſter, 
Through which the fearful lovers are to whiſper.” 


The. Would you deſire lime and hair to ſpeak better ? 

Den It is the wittieſt partition that ever I heard diſ- 
courſe, my lord. | 5 
The. Pyramus draws near the wall—filence ! 
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Enter PYRAMUS. 


Pyr. 0 grim-look'd night! AJ night with hue fo =_ 
ce black! = 
« O night, which ever art, when day is not! 3X 
18 night | O night! alack, alack, alack! | =* 
„ tear my Thiſby's promiſe is forgot 1 
e And thou, O wall O ſweet, O lovely wall! 2 
I hat ſtands between her father's ground and mine; 
« Thou wall! O wall! O ſweet and lovely wall! | 
e Shew me thy chink to blink through with mine eyne. 
« Thanks courteous wall! Jove ſhield thee well for this! 
« But what ſee 1? No Thiſby do I fee. - 
«no wicked wall, through whom I ſee no bliſs ; 
Curſt be thy tones for thus deceiving me? 
The. The wall, methinks, being e ſhould curſe 
agaiti..: 
 Pyr. No, in truth, Sir, he ſhould not. Deceiving me, 
is Thiſby's cuę; ſhe i is to enter now, and I am to ſpy her 
through the wall. You ſhall fee, it will fall Rom as I told 
you mY onder ſhe comes. 
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Thif. “ O wall, full often haſt thou heard my moans, 
% For parting my fair Pyramus and me: 
« My cherry lips have often kiſs'd thy ſtones : 
<« 'Thy ſtones with lime and hair knit up in thee.” 
Pyr. I ſee a voice: now will I to the chink, 
o fp Py an I can hear my Thiſby's face. 
cc Thiſby !“ 
Ti. My love! chou art my love think.” 
* ink what thou wilt, I am thy lover's Ie; 
1 And like Limander am I truſty ſtill. L 
275%/. © And I like Helen, till the fates me kill, 2s 
Pyr. Not Shafalus to Procrus was ſo true.“ 
75 J. As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you.” 
Pyr. O kiſs me through the hole of this vile wall. ok 
Pyr. J kiſs the wall's hole, not your lips at all.” 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM. 57 


yr. e Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me * 
« way?” 

Thiſ. © TI ide life, tide death, 1 come without delay.“ 
Fall. © Thus have I, wall, my part diſcharged ſo; 
1 And, being done, thus wall away doth go.” 

[Exeunt WALL, PYRAMUSs, and T HISBE. 
The, Now is the mural down between the two neigh- 
bours. 
1 Dem. No remedy, my lord, when walls are 10 wilful 
co hear without warning. 
=} Hy. This is the ſillieſt Ruff that ever I heard. 


worſt are no worſe, if imagination amend them. 

Hip. It muſt be your imagination then, and not theirs. 
The. If we imagine no worſe of them, than they of 
themſelves, they may paſs for excellent men. Here come 
two noble beaſts in, a moon and a lion, 


. 2 1 \ 


Enter Lion and MooN$HINE- 


Lion. You, ladies, you, whoſe pontle hearts do fear 

The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe that creeps on floor, 

« May now, perchance, both quake and tremble here, 
** When lion rough in wildeft rage doth roar. 

« Then know, that I, as Snug the joiner, am 

« A lion fel}, nor elſe no lion's dam : 

« For if I ſhould as lion come in ſtrife 

“Into this place, *twere pity on my life.“ 

The, A very gentle beaſt, and of a good conſcience, 


Lyſ. This lion is a very fox for his valour. 

The. True; and a goole for diſcretion. 

Dem. Not ſo, my lord: for his valour cannot carry hs 
diſcretion; and the fox carries the gooſe, 

"The. His diſcretion, I am ſure, cannot carry his valour 


his diſcretion, and let us liſten to the moon. 
Moon. This lantern doth the horned moon preldum 
I He ſhould have worn the horns on his head. . 


The. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadows : and the 


Dem. The very beſt at a beaſt, my lord, that e er I ſaw. 


for the gooſe carries not the fox. It is well: leave it to 
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7. ” He is no A and his horns ; are inviſible 
within the circumference. | 

Moon- This lantern doth the botned moon pred; 
& Myſelf the man i'the moon do ſeem to be.“ 


ſhould be put into the lantern: How is it elſe the man i' 
the moon? 


ſee it is already in ſnuff. 


change 
The. It appears, by his ſmall light of diſcretion; that 
he is in the wane; but yet, in courteſy, i in all reaſon, we 
mult ſtay. the time. | | 
Luyſ. Proceed, moon. 


ce lantern is the moon; I, the man in the moon; this 
«© thorn-buſh, my. thorn-bulh ; and this dog, my dog.” 


they are in the moon, But, filence ; here comes Thiſbe. 


5 ; Enter Taten. 


. Th oi, © This! is old Ni inny's tomb: Where is my love! 25 
Lion.“ Oh—” The Lion roars. THISBE runs off. 
Dem. Well roar'd, lion. | 

| The, Well run, Thiſbe. 3 
Hip. Well fhone, moon.— Truly, the moon ſhines 
with a good grace. 
De. Well mous'd, lion. 
Dem. Arid then came Pyramus, 


by. And ſo the lion vaniſh'd, 


Enter PyRAMus. 


Pyr. « Sweet n moon, I thank thee for thy ſunny beams; 
I thank thee, moon, for ſhining now ſo bright: 
« For, by thy gracious, golden, glittering ſtreams, 
« truſt to taſte of trueſt Thiſby's ſight, 
But ſtay ;—O ſpight ! 
a But mark Ks knight, 


The. This is the greateſt error of all the reſt ; the man 


Dem. He dares not come there for the candle; 3 for you 


Hip. I am weary of this moon: Would he would 


8 Moon. All chat [ have to ſay, is to tell you, that the 


Dem. Why, all theſe ſhould be in the lantern ; for 
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9 ce What dreadful dole is here? 
| “Eyes, do you ſee? 
" Bm c How can it be? N - 
4% * 0 f Gd duck ! O dear? 
= | Thy mantle good, 
"7 « What, ſtain'd with blood? 


* 


. Approach, 4 furies fell! 
c O fates! come, come; 
. Cut thread and thrum; 
= c Quail, cruſh, conclude, and quell” 
The. This paſſion, and the death of a dear friend, 
would go near to make a man look ſad. 
Hip. Beſhrew my heart, but pity the man. 
Pyr. O, wherefore, nature, didſt thou lions frame? 
15 Since lion vile hath here deſtroyed my dear : 
« Which is—no, no—which was the faireſt dame, 
« That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, that look'd with 
| . 
1 Come tears, confound; 
1 Out ſword, and wound 
; £ The pap of Pyramus : 5 
Ay, that left pap, 
% Where heart doth hop :— 
“Thus die I, thus, thus, thus! 
' « Now am I dead, 
= Now am I fled 
= „ My ſoul is in the ſky : 
4 Tongue, loſe thy light! 
Wo cc Moon, take thy flight! 
9 « Now, die, die, die, die, die!” 
4 | Dies. Exit 3 
Dem. No die, but an ace, for him; for he is but one. 
K Ly. Leſs than an ace, man; for he i is dead; he is no- 
thing. 
The. With the help of a ſurgeon he might yet recover, 
and prove an aſs. : 
Hip. How chance the moonſhine is ; gone, before Thif- 
be comes back and ſinds her lover ? | 


The, She will find him by ſtar-light.— 
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Enter Tn ISBE, 


Here ſhe comes, | aid her paſſion ends the play. 
Hip. Methinks ſhe ſhould not uſe a long one for ſuch 
a Pyramus : I hope ſhe will be brief. 


Dem. A moth will turn the balance, which Pyramus, 


which Thiſbe, is the better. 
Lyſ. She hath ſpied him already, with thoſe ſweet eyes. 
Dem. ny thus ſhe moans, videlicet, 


- 


Th. “ Aſleep, my love? 
What dead, my dove 2 
« O Pyramus, arife | 
Speak, ſpeak ! Quite dumb ? 
Dead, dead ! A tomb 


e Muſt cover thy ſweet eyes. | 


* 'Thefe lily brows, 
«© This cherry noſe, 


c Theſe yellow cowllip cheeks, 


« Are gone, are gone 
% Lovers, make moan | 


His eyes are green as leeks. 


„O ſiſters three, 

« Come, come to me, 
« With hands as pale as milk; 

“Lay them in gore, 

ce Since you have ſhore 


„ With ſhears his thread of filk ! [ 


The. Moonſhine and lion are left to bury the dead. 


« Tongue, not a word:— 
„ Come, truſty ſword; 


„ Come, blade, my breaſt imbrue: 


And farewel, friends ;— 
« Thus Thiſby ends; 


c Adieu, adieu, adieu!“ 


if Ms. 


Dem. Ay, and wall too. 


Bot. No, I affure you; the wall is down that parted 
their fathers. Will it pleaſe you to hear the epilogue, or 


to hear a Bergomaſk dance between two of our company? 


The. No epilogue, I pray you; for your play needs no. 


excuſe. Never excule; for when the players are all 
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dead, there need none to be blamed. Marry, if he that 
writ it had played Pyramus, and hang'd himſelf in Thiſ- 
be's garter, it would have been a fine tragedy: and fo 
itt is, truly; and very notably diſcharg'd. But come, | 
your Bergomaſk: let your epilogue alone. 5 
.M [Here a Dance of Clmwns, N 
= The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve; | . 
XL Lovers, to bed; tis almoſt fairy time. 8 1 
1 I fear, we ſhall out- ſleep the coming morn, ! 
As much as we this night have overwatch'd. 1 
" This palpable-groſs play hath well beguil'd | 
5 The heavy gait of night. — Sweet friends, to bed.— | 
= A fortnight hold we this ſolemnity, | | 
F; In nightly revels, and new jollity. [ Exeunt. I] 
| SCENE I. | 
i} 
| | if 
Enter Puck. . 
Puck. Now the hungry lion roars, | | 
And the wolf beholds the moon ; j 
_ Whilt the heavy ploughman ſnores, 
All with weary taſk fordone. 
Now the waſted brands do glow, 
Whilſt the ſcritch-owl, ſcritching loud, 
Puts the wretch, that lies in woe, 
In remembrance of a ſhroud. | 
Now it is the time of night, TSA 
That the graves, all gaping wide, 


Every one lets forth his ſpright, 
In the church-way paths te glid: 
And we, fairies, that do run 
By the triple Heeat's tem ; 
From the preſence of the ſun, | | 
Following darkneſs like a dream. 
Now are frolick; not a mouſe 


Shall diſturb this hallow'd houſe: 
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I am ſent, with broom, before, 


To ſweep the duſt benind the door. 


Enter King and Queen of Fairies, with their Train. 


Ob. Through this houſe give glimmering * 
By the dead and drowſy fire: 
Every elf, and fairy ſprite, 

Hop as light as bird from brier; 


And this ditty, after me, 
Sing and dance it trippingly. 


Tit. Firſt, rehearſe this ſong by rote: 
To each word a warbling note, | 
Hand in hand, with fairy grace, 


Will we ſing, and bleſs this place. 


SoNG and DANCE. 


0. Now, until the break of day, 
Through this houſe each fairy ſtray. 
To the beſt bride-bed will we, 
Which by us ſhall bleſſed be; 
And the iſſue there create, 
Ever ſhall be fortunate. 


So ſhall all the couples three 


Ever true in loving be: 
And the blots of nature's hand 


Shall not in their iſſue ſtand; 


Never mole, hare-lip, or ſcar, 
Nor mark prodigious, ſuch as are 
Deſpiſed in nativity, 

Shall upon their children KEE 


With this field dew conſecrate, 
Every fairy take his gate; 


And each ſeveral chamber bleſs, 5 
Through this palace, with ſweet peace: 


Ever ſhall it ſafely reſt, 


And the owner of i it bleſt. 
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Puck. 
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Trip away; 
Make no ſtay; 


Meet me all by break of day. 


63 


 [Exeunt King, Queen, and Train. 


Tf we ſhadows have offended, 
Think but this (and all is mended), 


That yor: have but ſlumber'd here, 


While theſe viſions did appear. 


And this weak and idle theme, 


No more yielding but a dream. 
Centles, do not reprehend ; 


you pardon, we will mend. 
And, as Pm an boneſt Puch, 


Iſ we have unearned luck 
ow to *ſcape the ſerpent's tongue, 
Me will make amends ere long: 
Eife the Puck a liar call. 
So, good night unto you all. 
Give me your hands, if we be friends, 


And Robin Hall reſtore amends, 


THE END. 


[ZExit. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA, 
© - Sotinus, Duke of Epheſus. N 
FGEON, a Merchant of Syracuſe. . | 
ANnTIPHOLIS of Epheſus, Twin- Brothers, and Sons to 


dere Frans ker ee 


 Drom10 of Epheſus, I Twin-Brothers and ſiaves to the two 
 Dromio of Syracuſe, | Antipholis's. 15 
BALTHAZ AR, a Merchant," 
ANGELO, a Goldſmith. * 
A Merchant, Friend to Antipholis 4 Syracuſe. 
Dr. PincH, a Schoolmaſter and a Conjurer. 


' WOMEN. 


Amilia, Wife to Ægeon, an Abbeſs at Epheſus. 
ADRIANA, Wife to Antipholis of Epheſus. 
LUCIANA, Szſler to Adriana. + 
Luck, Servant to Adriana. 
| | A Courtexan. 


| | 5 | Failer, Offcers, and other Attendants. 
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I am not partial to infringe our laws: 


J 
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SCENE I. . Duke's Palace. 


Enter the Duke of Epheſus, okOx, Jailer, and Attendants. 


„„ 

ROCEED, Solinus, to procure my fall, 
| And by the doom of death, end woes and all. 
- Duke. Merchant of Syracuſe, plead no more; 


The enmity and diſcord which of late 


Sprung from the rancourous. outrage of your duke 


To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, — 


Who, wanting gilders to redeem their lives, 


Have ſeal'd his rigorous ſtatutes with their bloods, — 
Excludes all pity from our threat'ning looks. 


For, fince the mortal and inteſtine jars. 


"I wixt thy ſeditious countrymen and us, 


It hath in ſolemn ſynods been decreed, - 


Both by the Syracuſans and ourſelves, 
To admit no trafic to our adverſe towns: 


Nay more, If any born at Epheſus, - - 


Be ſeen at Syracuſan marts and fairs, 
Again, if any Syracuſan born, 


Come to the bay of Epheſus, he dies, 5 | 
His goods confilcate to the duke!s diſpoſe, =. A2 


- o 
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My woes end likewiſe with the evening ſun. 


And for what cauſe thou cam'ſt to Epheſus. 


| Unto a woman, happy but for me, 


By proſperous voyages I often made 


And, which was ftrange the one ſo like the other, 


Thoſe, for their parents were exceeding poor, 


Unleſs a thouſand marks be levied 
Jo quit the penalty and to ranſom him. 
'T hy ſubſtance, valu'd at the higheſt rate, 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks; —_— 
Therefore, by law, thou art condemn'd to die. 
Ageen.' Vet this my comfort; when your words are 
done, | | 
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. Duke. Well, Syracuſan, ſay, in brief, the cauſe 
Why thou departedſt from thy native home; 


Ageon. A heavier taſk. could not have been impos'd 
Than I to ſpeak my griefs unſpeakable : 8 
Vet that che world may witneſs that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence 
Pl! utter what my ſorrow gives me leave. 

In Syracuſe was I born: and wed 


And by me too, had not our hap been bad. 
With her I liv'd in joy; our wealth increas'd, 


To Epidamnum, till my factor's death; 

And he, great care of goods at random left, 
Drew me from kind embracements of my ſpouſe: 
From whom my abſence was not ſix months old, 
Before herſelf (almoſt at fainting, under 

The pleaſing puniſhment that women bear) 

Had made proviſion for her following me, 

And ſoon, and. ſafe arrived where I was. 

There ſhe had not been long but ſhe became 

A joyful mother of two goodly ſons ; 
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As could not be diſtinguiſh'd but by names. 
That very hour, and in the ſelf-ſame inn, 
A poor mean woman was delivered 
Of ſuch a burden, male twins, both alike: 


I bought, and brought them up to attend my ſons. 
My wife, not meanly proud of two ſuch boys, 
Made daily motions fer our home return: 
Unwilling I agreed; alas, too ſoon, 


COMEDY OF ERRORS. 


We came aboard: | | 

A league from Epidamnum had we ſail'd 

2 Before the always-wind-obeying deep 

Gave any tragic inſtance of our harm: 

But longer did we not retain much hope; 

| For what obſcured light the heavens did grant 

Did but convey unto our fearful minds 

A doubtful warrant of immediate death ; | 

Which, though myſelf would gladly have embrac'd, 

| Yet the inceſſant weepings of my wife. 
« Weeping before for what ſhe ſaw mult come, 

And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, 

That mourn'd for faſhion, ignorant what to fear, 

Forc'd me to ſeek delays for them and me. 

| And this it was, — for other means were none.— 

The failors ſought for ſafety. by our boat, 

And leſt the ſhip, then ſinking-ripe, to us: 

My wife, more careful for the latter-born, 

Had faſten'd him unto a ſmall ſpare maſt, 

Such as ſea-faring men provide for ſtorms z 

Lo him one of the other twins was bound, 

XX Whilſt I had been like heedful of the other, 

The children thus diſpos'd, my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fix'd, 
Faſten'd ourſelves at either end the maſt; 
And floating ſtraight obedient to the ſtream, 

Were carry'd towards Corinth as we thought, 
At length the ſetting ſun, gazing upon the earth, 
Diſpers'd thoſe vapours that offended us ; 
And, by the benefit of his wiſh'd light, 

'The ſeas wax'd calm, and we diſcovered 

Two ſhips from far making amain to us, 

Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this; | 
But ere they came, - Oh, let me ſay no more 
Gather the ſequel by that went before. 


For we may pity though not pardon thee, 
Ageon. Oh, had the gods done fo, I had not now 
= Worthily termed them mercileſs to us! 1 

For, ere the ſhips could meet by twice five leagues; 


Duke, Nay, e Wd man, do not break off ſo? 


We were encountered by a mighty rock; A 3 


5 
[ 


— — 


6 : DD cComeDY. OF ERRORS | 


W hich being violently borne upon, 
Our helpful thip was ſplitted in the midſt, 
So that, in this unjuſt divorce of us, 
Fortune had left to both of us alike 
W hat to delight in, what to ſorrow for. 
er part, poor ſoul! ſeeming as burdened 
With leſler weight, but not with leſſer woe, 
Was carry'd with more ſpeed before the wind ; 
And in our ſight they three were taken up 
By fiſhermen of Corinth, as we thought. 
At length, another ſhip had ſeiz'd on us 
And, knowing whom it was their hap to fave, 
Gave helpful welcome to their ſhipwreck'd gueſts; 
And would have reft the fiſher of their _ 
Had not their bark been very flow of fail, | 
And therefore homeward did they bend their courſe.— 
Thus have you heard me ſever'd from my bliſs ; 
'T hat by misfortunes was my life prolong'd, 
To tell fad ſtories of my own miſhaps. 
Duke. And, for the ſakes of them thou ſorroweſt for 
Do me the favour to dilate at full 
What hath befall'n of them, and thee, till now. 
Aeon. My youngeſt boy, and yet my eldeſt care, 
At eighteen years became inquiſitive 
After his brother; and importun'd me, 
That his attendant (for his caſe was like 
Reſt of his brother, but retain'd his name) 
Might bear him company in the queſt of him; 
Whom whilit J labour'd of a love to fee, 
Thazarded the loſs of whom I loy'd. 
Five ſummers have I ſpent in fartheſt Greece, 
Roaming clean through the bounds of Aſia, 
And, coaſtin homeward, came to Epheſus ; 
Hopeleſs to * et loth to leave unſought, 
Or that, or any 1 that harbours men. 
But here muſt end the ſtory of my life; 
And happy were I in my timely death, 
Could all my travels warrant me they live. 
Duke. Hapleſs Ægeon, whom the fates have mark'd 
Jo bear the extremity of dire miſhap! * - 
Now, truſt me, were it not againſt our laws, 
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Againſt my crown, my oath, my dignity, 

W hich princes, would they, may not diſannul, 
My ſoul ſhould ſue as advocate for thee. 

But, though thou art adjudged to the death, 
And paſſed ſentence may not be recall'd, 
But to our honour's great diſparagement, 
Yet will I favour thee in what I can: 
Therefore, merchant, I'll limit thee this day, 
To ſeek thy help by beneficial help: 

Try all the friends thou haſt in Epheſus; 
Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the ſum, 


And live; if not, then thou art doom'd to die: 


Jailer, take him into cuſtody. [Exit Duke and Train. 


Fail. I will, my lord. 
Ægeon. Hopeleſs : and helpleſs doth Xgeon weld, 


But to procraſtinate his liveleſs en. 
Henn AGRON and an | 


als. 


; E C E N E HI. - Changes fo the Street. 


Enter A NTIPHOLIS of Syracuſe, a Merchant, and DRom1o. 


Mer. Therefore give out you are of Epidamnum, 
Left that your goods too ſoon be confiſcate. 
This very day, a Syracuſan merchant 
Is apprehended for arrival here; 
And, not being able to buy out his life. 
According to the ſtatute of the town, 
Dies ere the weary ſun ſet in the weſt. 
There is your money that I had to keep. 

Ant. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we hoſt, 
And ſtay there, Dromio, till I come to thee. 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time : 


Till that Pl view the manners of the town, 


Peruſe the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 

And then return, and ſleep within mine inn; 

For with long travel I am itiff and . 

Get thee away. | 
Dro. Many a man ould take you at your word, 

And go indeed, having ſo good a means | Exit Dao. 
Ant. A truſty villain,” tir ; that very oft, 


When J am dull with care and melancholy, 
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Lightens my humour with his merry jefts. 
W hat, will you walk with me about the town, 
And then go to my innand dine with me? 
Mer. I am invited, fir, to certain merchants, 
Of whom J hope to make much benefit, 
I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock, 
Pleaſe you, I'Il meet with you upon the mart, 
And afterwards conſort you till bed-time ; 
My preſent buſineſs calls me from you now. 
Ant. Farewell till then; I will go Joſe myſelf, 
And wander up and down to view the city. 
Mer. Sir, I commend you to your own content. 
[Exit Merchant. 
Ant. He that commends me to mine own content, 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 
I to the world am like a drop of water 
That in the ocean ſeeks another drop; 
Who, falling there to find his fellow forth, 
Unſeen, inquiſitive, confounds himſelf: 
| So 1, to find a mother, and a brother, 
| In queſt of them, unhappy, loſe myſelf. 


| = Enter DROMIe of Epbeſus. 

Here comes the almanack of my true date, — 

What now? How chance, thou art return'd ſo ſoon? 
| E. Dre. Return'd fo ſoon ! rather approach'd too late; 
| | The capon burns, the pig falls from the ſpit ; 

1 The clock has ſtrucken twelve upon the bell, 
My miſtreſs made it one upon my cheek : 

She is ſo hot, becauſe the meat is cold; 

The meat is cold. becauſe you come not home ; 

You come not home becauſe you have no ſtomach ; 

You have no ſtomach having broke your faſt ; 

But we, that know what tis to faſt and pray, 

Are penitent for your default to-day. Ling os Gt 
Ant. Stop in your wind, fir : tell me this, I pray, 
Where have you left the money that I gave you? 

E. Dro. Oh,—ſixpence, that I had o'Wedneſday laſt 

To pay the ſadler for my miſtreſs crupper ;— 

The ſadler had it, fir, I kept it not. 
Ant. I am not in a ſportive humour now; 
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Tell me, and dally not, where is the money ? 
We being ſtrangers here, how dar'it thou truſt 
So great a charge from thine own cuſtody ! 
E. Dro, J pray you juſt, fir, as you ſit at dinner: 
I from my miſtreſs come to you in poſt, 
If I return. I ſhall be poſt indeed, - 
For ſhe will ſcore your fault upon my pate. 
Methinks, your maw, like mine, ſhould be your clock, 
And ftrike you home without a meſſenger. | 
Ant. Come, Dromio, come, theſe jeſts are out of ſeaſon, | 
Reſerve them till a merrier hour than this : 3 Þ 
Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 1 
E. Dro. To me, tir ? why you gave no gold to me. 1 
Ant. Come on, ſir knave, have done your fooliſhneſs, 1 
And tell me how thou haſt diſpos'd thy charge. | 
E. Dre. My charge was but to fetch you from the mart, 1 
Home to your houſe, the Phoenix, fir, to dinner; 'Þ 
My miſtreſs and her ſiſter ſtay for you. | 
Ant, Now, as J am a Chriſtian, anſwer me, 
In what ſafe place you have diſpos'd my money; 
Or I ſhall break that merry ſconce of yours, 
That ſtands on tricks when [ am unditpos'd : 
Where are the thouſand marks thou had'ſt of me? 
E Dro. I have ſome marks of yours upon my pate, 
Some of my miſtreſs's marks upon my ſhoulders, 
But not a thouſand niarks between you both. — 
If I ſhould pay your worſhip thoſe again, 
Perchance you will not bear them patiently. _ 
Ant. 3 marks ! what miſtreis, ſlave, haſt 
thou! | | 
E. Dro. Your worſhip's wife, my miſtreſs at the 
Phoenix ; - 
She that doth faſt till you come home to dinner, | 
And. prays that you will hie you home to dinner. | 
Ant. What, wilt thou flout me thus unto my face, = 
Being forbid'? There, take you that, fir knave. | |. 
E. Dre. What mean you, fir? for God's fake, hold | 
your hands; e bes 
Nay, an you will not, fir,” I'll take my heels. 6 
4 bris [Exit DRomio, -18 
Ant. Upon my life, by ſome device or other, 1 
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I greatly fear my money is not ſafe. Exit. 
1 2 | - LA — — 
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They'll go or come: If fo, be patient, ſiſter. 


The beaſts, the fiſhes, and the winged fowls, 
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T he villain is o'er-wrought of all my money. 
They fay this town is full of cozenage; 

As nimble jugglers that deceive the eye, 9 
Dark-working ſorcerers that change the mind, 9 
Soul-killing witches that deform the body, | - 
Dif-ruiſed cheaters, prating mountebatiks, 
And many ſuch like liberties of fin : 

If it prove ſo, I will be gone the ſooner. 
Fl to the Centaur to go ſeek this ſlave ; 


SCENE I. The Houſe of Antipholis of Epheſus. 
Enter ADRIANA and LUCIANA. | 
A Adriana. | 
\TEITHER my huſband nor the ſlave return'd, 
1 Y% That in ſuch haſte J ſent to ſeek his maſter ! 
Sure, Luciana, it is two o'clock, 

Luc. Perhaps ſome merchant hath invited him, 
And from the mart he's ſomewhere * to dinner. 
Good ſiſter, let us dine, and never fret: 

A man is maſter of his liberty; 1 
Time is their maſter; and, when they ſee time, 


Aar. Why ſhould their liberty than ours be more? 
Luc. Becauſe their buſineſs ſtill hes out o'door. 
Air. Look, when I ſerve him fo, he takes it ill. 
Luce. Oh, know he is the bridle of your will. 
Adr. There's none but aſſes will be bridled fo. 
Luc. Why head-ſtrong liberty is laſh'd with woe. 
Ther-'s nothing ſituate under heaven's eye, 
But hath his bound in earth, in ſea, in ſky: 


Are their males? ſubject, and at their controls: 
Men, more divine, the maſters of all theſe, 
Lords of the wide world, and wild watry Teas, 
Indu'd with intellectual ſenſe and ſouls, 
Of more pre-eminence than fiſh and fowls, 
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Are maſters to their females, and their lords: 


let 3 will attend on their accords. 


his ſervitude makes you to keep unwed. 
25 Not this, but troubles of the marriage- bed. 
Ar. But, were you wedded, you would bear ſome ſway. 
Luc. Ere I learn love, VII practice to obey. 
Adr. How if your huſband ſtart ſome other where: 
Luc. Till he come home again I would forbear. 
Aar. Patience unmov'd, no marvel though the pauſe; 
They can be meek, that have no other caute 
A wretched ſoul, bruis'd with adveriity, 


We bid be quiet when we hear it cry; 


But were we burden'd with like weight of pain, 


As, much, or more, we ſhould ourſelves complain : 


80 thou, that haſt no unkind mate to grieve thee, 


With urging helpleſs patience would'it relieve me: 


But, if thou live to ſee like right bereft, 

This fool-begg'd patience in thee will be leſt. 
Luc. Well, I will marry one day but to try; — 

Here comes Þ dr man, now 1s your huſband ach. 


Enter DROMI1O of Epheſus. 


Ar. Say, is your tardy maſter now at hand ? 

E. Dro. Nay, he is at two hands with me, and that 
my two ears can witneſs. 
Adr. Say, didſt thou ſpeak with him? know” ſt thou 

his mind ? 

E. Dro. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear: 
Beſhrew his hand, I ſcarce could underſtand it. | 

Luc. Spake he 'o ee thou couldſt not feel his 
meaning ? 

E. Dro. Nav, ha ſtruck ſo olainly, I could too well 
feel his blows ; and withal fo doubtfully, that 1 could 
ſcarce underſtand them. 

Adr. But fay, J prithee, is * coming We! 5 
It ſeems he hath great care to pleaſe his wife. 

E. Dro. Why, miſtreſs, ſure my maſter is horn-mad. 

Adr. Horn-mad, thou villain ? 

E. . 1 mean not eee; but ſure be 8 ark 

m 
When I deſir'd him t. to come home to dinner 
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He aſk'd me for a thouſand marks in gold: 
Tis dinner- time, quoth I; My gold? quoth he: 
Your meat doih burn; quoth I; My gold? quoth he: 
Will you come? quoth I; My gold? quoth he: 
Where is the thouſand marks I gave thee, villain? 
The pig, quoth I, is burn'd: My gold? quoth he: 
My miftreſs, 77 quoth I: Hang up thy miſtreſs ; 
{ know not thy miſtreſs; out on thy miſtreſs ] | 
Luc. Quoth who ? 
E. Dro. Quoth my maſter : | 7771 
T know, quoth he, no houſe, no wife, no miſtreſs ;— 
So that my errand, due unto my tongue, 
I thank him, I bare home upon my ſhoulders; 
For, in concluſion, he did beat me there. 


Adr. Go back again, thou ſlave, and fetch him home. 


E. Dro. Go back again and be new beaten home ? 
For God's ſake ſend ſome other meſſenger. _ 
Adr. Back, ſlave, or I will break thy pate acroſs, 


E. Dro. And he will bleſs that croſs with other beating: 


Between you I fhall have a holy head. 1 5 
Adr. Hence, prating peaſant; fetch thy maſter home. 

E. Dro. Am I round with you as you with me, 

That like a foot- ball you do ſpurn me thus ? 

You ſpurn me hence, and he will ſpurn me hither : 

If I laſt in this ſervice, you muſt caſe me in ny, 

| ; | 1 | | | [ xit 2 
Luc. Fye, how impatience lowreth in your face? 
Adr. His company muſt do his minions grace, 

Whilſt I at home ſtarve for a merry look. 

Hath homely age the alluring beauty took 

From my poor cheek ? then * hath waſted it: 

Are my diſcourſes dull? barren my wit? 

If voluble and ſharp diſcourſe be marr'd, 

Unkindneſs blunts it more than marble hard. 

Do their gay veſtments his affections bait ? 

That's not my fault, he's maſter of my ſtate: 

What ruins are in me than can be found 

By him not ruin'd ? then is he the ground 

Of my defeatures: My decayed fair 

A ſunny look of his would ſoon repair: 
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But too unruly deer, he breaks the pale, 
And feeds from home; poor J am but his ſtale. 
Luc. Self-harming jealouſy !—fye, beat it hence. 
Adr. Unfeeling fools can with ſuch wrongs diſpenſe. 
I know his eye doth homage other where; 
Or elſe what lets it but he would be here ? 
Siſter, you know he promis'd me a chain ;— 
- Would that alone alone he would detain, 
So he would keep fair quarter with his bed! 
I ſee the jewel, beſt enamelled, 1 
Will loſe his beauty; and the gold bides ſtil] 
That others touch; yet often touching will 
Wear gold: and ſo no man, that hath a name, 
But falſehood and corruption doth it ſhame. 
Since that my beauty cannot pleaſe his eye, 
I'll weep what's left away, and weeping die. * 
Luc. How many fond fools ſerve mad jealouſy } 
| e e ; sf.” [ Exeunt. 


— a 


SCENE H. The Svreet. 
Enter ANTIPHOL1S of Syracuſe. 
Ant. The gold I gave to Dromio is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur; and the heedful ſlave 
Is wander'd forth in care to ſeek me out. 
By computation, and mine hoſt's report, 
I could not ſpeak with Dromio ſince at firſt 
I ſent him from the mart : See, here he comes. 


Is Enter DRO IO of Syracuſe. 
How now, fir? is your merry humour alter d? 
As you love ſtrokes, ſo jeſt with me again. 
You know no Centaur ? you receiv'd no gold? 
- Your-miſtreſs ſent to have me home to dinner? 
My houſe was at the Phoenix? Waſt thou mad, 
That thus fo madly thou didſt anſwer me? _ 
S. Dro. What anſwer, fir? when ſpake I ſuch a word? 
Ant. Even now, even here, not half an hour fince. _ 
S. Dro. I did not ſee you ſince you ſent me hence, 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 
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At Villain thou didft deny the gold's receipt; 

And told'ſt me of a miſtreſs and a dinner; 1 
For which, I hope, thou felt'ſt I was diſpleas'd. : 

S. Dre. ] am glad to ſee you in this merry vein : : 

wat means this jeit ? I pray you, maſter, tell me. 

Ant. Yea, doit thou jeer and flout me in the teeth? 

Think'ſt thou, I jeſt? Hold, take thou that, and that. 
[ Beats DromTo. 

§. Dro. Hold, fir, for God's ſake : now * Jl s 

earneſt: 
Upon what bargain do you give it me * 1 

ant. Becauſe that I familiarly ſometimes 
Do uſe you for my fool, and chat with you, 

Kour ſaucineſs will jeſt upon my love, 
And make a common of my ſerious hours. 
When the ſun ſhines let fooliſh gnats make ſport, 
But creep in crannies when he hides his beams. 
If you will jeſt with me, know my aſpect, 
And faihion your demeanour to my looks, 
Or 1 will beat this method in your ſconce. 

S. Drs. Sconce, call you it? fo you would leave bat- 
tering, I had rather have ita head: an you uſe theſe blows 
long, I muſt get a ſconce for my head, and inſconce it 
too, or elſe I thall ſeek my wit in ny ſhoulders. But, I 
pray, fir, why am I beaten! 

Ant. Doſt thou not know ? 

S. Dro. Nothing, fir; but that Iam beaten. 

Ant. Shall I tell you why ? 8 5 

S. Dro. Ay, ſir, and wherefore; ; for they ſay, every 
why batha wherefore. 

Ant. Why, firſt, for flouting me; and then where- 
fore,—For urging it the ſecond time to me. 

S. Dro. Was there ever any man thus beaten out of 

feaſon? 

When, in the why, and the wherefore, is neither chime 
nor reaſon ?— 

Well, fir, I thank you. 

At, Thank me, fir? for 1 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, for this Procthing that you gave 
me for nothing. 
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for N Hut ſay, fir, is it dinner-time ? 
if Aut. In good time, ſir, what's that? 
Ant. Well, fir, then twill be dry. 
| Ant. Your reaſon? 


another dry-baſting, 


bald pate of father time rn 


chat grows bald by nature. 


the loſt hair of another man. 
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Ant. I'Il make you amends next, to give you nothing 


S. Drs. No, fir ; I think the meat wants that Thave. 


S. Dro. Balting. 
S. Dro. If it be, ſir, pray you eat none of it. 
S, Dre. Leſt it make you. cholerick, and purchaſe me 


Ant. Well, fir, learn to jeſt in ond time; there's a 
time for all things. : 


S. Dro, 1 durſt have deny'd that before you were ſo 
cholerick. 


Ant. By what ule: ſir? | 
S. Dro, Marry, fir, by a "rule as plain as the plain 


Ant. Let's hear it. 
S. Dro, There's no time for A man 101 recover his hair 


Ant. May he not do it b fine and ne .. 
S. Dro. Y to. pay. wy 


Ant. Why is time ſuch a niggard of hair, being, as it 
is, fo plentiful an excrement? 


S. Dre. Becauſe, it is a bleſſing that he beſtows on 


| beaſtsi: and what he hath. Kantel men in hair he hath 


given them in wit. 


Ant. Why, but there s m many a man hath. more hair 


than wit, 


S. Dro, Not a man of thoſe but "2 havk the Wit to 


loſe his hair, 


Ant, Why, thou ditt 3 hairy men plain dealers 
without wit. 


S. Dro. The 1 dealer the ſooner loſt; yet he 


1 it in a kind of jollity. 
Ant. For what reaſon ? 
S. Dro. For two; and and ones too. 


Ant, Nay, not ſound, I pray you. 
8. Dro, bure ones then. 15 


Ant. Nay, not ſure in a thing falſing. 
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$. Dro. Certain ones then. 
Ant. Name them. 


his porridge, 
time for all things. 


cover hair loſt by nature. 


— — 


Was no time to recover. 


1 | But foft! who watts us yonder ? 


* Hh ADRIANA and LUcIAN A. 


Alr. Ay, ay, Antipholis, look ſtrange and hoes 


| 
| Some other miſtreſs hath thy ſweet aſpects, 
| Tam not Adriana, nor thy wife, 


| The time was once, when thou, unurg'd, wouldft \ vow 


That never words were muſic to thine ear, 
That never object pleaſing in thine ear, 


* I That never meat ſweet- ſavour'd in thy taſte, 


That thou art then enſtranged from thyſelf? 
Thyſelf I call it, being ftrange to me, 
That undividable incorporate, a 
Am better than my dear ſelf's better part. 
5 Ah, do not tear away thyſelf from me; 
For know, my love, as eaſy may ſt thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulph, 
And take unmingled thence that drop n 
Without addition or diminiſhing, 
8 As take from me thyſelf, and not me too, 
L How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
Mp Shouldſt thou but hear I were licentious? 
And that this body, conſecrate to thee, . 
By ruffian luſt ſhould be contaminate? 


\ 
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S. Dro. The one, to ſave the money / that he ſpends i in 
tiring; the other, that at dinner they ſhould not n in 


Ant. You would all this time have prov'd, there i is no 
S. Dro. Marry, and did, erz namely, no time to re- 
Ant. But your reaſon was not ſubſtantial, why there 
. Dre. Thus I mend it: Time bimſelf is bald, and 


therefore, to the world's end, will have bald followers. 
Ant. I knew *twould be a bald cometulion.: | 7 


That never touch well- welcome to thine hand, 


93 Unleſs I ſpake, or look d; or touch d, or carv'd, to thee, 
How comes it now, my huſband, oh, how comes _ 
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Wouldſt thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurn at me, 
And hurl the name of huſband in my 2” ;, 
And tear the ſtain'd ſkin off my harle row, 
And from my falſe hand cut the wedding-ring, 
And break it with a deep-divorcing vow! 
I know thou can'ſt; and therefore, fee thou do it. 
I am poſſeſs d with an adulterate blot, 
My blood is mingled with the crime of Juſt: 
For, if we two be one, and thou play falſe, 
I do digeſt the poiſon of thy fleſh 
Being ſtrumpeted by thy contagion. 
Keep then fair league and truce with thy true bed; 
I live ditain'd, thou undiſnonoured. 
Ant. Plead you to me, fair dame? 1 know 18 not: 
In Epheſus I am but two hours old, 
As ſtrange unto your town as to your talk; 
Who, every word by all my wit being ann d, 
Want wit in all one word to underſtand. 
Luc. Fye, brother | how the world is chang'd with you; 
When were you wont to uſe my ſiſter thus? 
She ſent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 
Ant. By Dromio ? 
S. Dro. By me! 
Aar. By thee; and thus thou ddt return from him,— 
That he did buffet thee; and, in his blows, 
Deny'd my houſe for his, me for his wife. 
Ant. Did you converſe, fir, with this zentlewoman? 
What is the courſe and drift of your compact: 
S. Dre. I, fir? I never ſaw her till this time. 
Ant. Villain, thou lieſt; for even her very words 
Didſt thou deliver to me on the mart. 
S. Dro, I never ſpake with her in all my life. 
Ant. How can ſhe thus then call us by our names, 
Unleſs it be by inſpiration ? 
Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravity 
To counterfeit thus grofly with your flave, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood! 
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt, 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt, 
Come, I will faſten on this ſleeve of thine : 
Thou art an elm, my huſband, I a vine; 
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| Whoſe weakneſs, marry'd to thy ſtronger ſtate, 
Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate : 
If ought poſſeſs thee from me, it is droſs, 
Ufurping, i ivy, briar, or idle moſs; 

Who, all for want of pruning, with intruſion 
Infect thy fap, and live on thy confuſion. 


Ant. To me ſhe ſpeaks; ſhe moves me for her theme: 


What, was I marry'd to her in my dream? 

Or fleep I now, and think I hear all this? 

W hat error drives our eyes and ears amiſs ? 

Until I know this fure uncertainty, 

PII entertain the favour'd fallacy. 
Luc. Dromio, go bid the ſervants ſpread for dinner. 
S. Dro. Oh, for my beads! I croſs me for a ſinner, 

This is the fairy land;—oh, ſpight of ſpights |— 

We talk with goblins, owls, and elviſh {prights; 

If we obey them not, this will enſue, 

 They'!] fuck our breath, and pinch us black and blue. 


Luc. Why prat'it thou to thyſelf, and anſwer'ſt not? 


Dromio, thou drone, thou ſnail, thou ſlug, thou ſot 
S. Dro, I am transformed, maſter, am I not? 
Ant. I think thou art in mind, and ſo am I. 


8; Dro: Nay, maſter, both in mind, and 1 A ſhap "2 


Ant. Thou haſt thine own form. 
S. Dro. No, I am an ape. 
Luc. If thou art chang'd to ought tis to an ah 


S. Dro. Tis true; ſhe rides me, and I long for graſs; 


Tis fo, Iam an aſs; elſe it could never be 
But I ſhould know her as well as ſhe knows me. 
Agr. Come, come, no longer will I be a fool, 
put the finger in the eye and weep, 
whik man and maſter laugh my woes to ſeorn.— 
Come, ſir, to dinner; Dromio, keep the gate :— 
Huſband, 11] dine above with you to-day, 
And ſhrive you of a thouſand idle pranks: 
Sirrah, if any aſk you for your maſter, 
Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter. 
Come, ſiſter: Dromio, play the porter well. 
Ant. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell? 
Sleeping or waking? mad or well advied? * 
n unto — and to myſelf dilguis'd | 
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= COMEDY OF ERRORS. os 
3 Pll fay as they ſay, and perſever ſo, 


And in this miſt at all adventures go. 

I S. Dro. Maſter, ſhall I be porter at the gate? 

7 Adr. Ay, let none enter, leſt I break your pate. 

Luc. Confe, come, Antipholis, we dine too late. 
[Exeuni. 
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„ . VV 
SCENE I. The Street before ANTIPHOLIS's Houſe 
Enter ANTIPHOLIS of. Epheſus, DRoM10 of Epheſus, 
+++, 21; ANGELO, and BALTHAZAR. | 
Antipholis of Epheſus. 
CNOOD ſignior Angelo, you muſt excuſe us all; 
My wite is ſhrewith when I keep not hours: 
Say that I linger'd with you at your ſhop 
—_ To ſee the making of her carkenet,  *'' 
B And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 
But here's a villain that would face me down 
He met me on the mart ; and that I beat him, 
= Andcharg'd him with a thouſand marks in gold; 
And that I did deny my wife and houſe - 
Thou drunkard, thou, what didſt thou mean by this? 
E. Dro. Say what you will, fir, but I know what I 


mow: | 
That you beat me at the mart, I have your hand to ſhow : 
If the ſkin were parchment, and the blows you gave were 
Lour own hand-writing would tell you what J think. 
E. Ant. I think thou art an ais. Ke kr 
E. Dro. Marry, io it doth appear 5 | 
By the wrongs I ſuffer, .and the blows I bear. 
I thould kick, being kick'd; and, being at that paſs, 
You would keep from my heels, and beware of an aſs. 
E. Ant. You are fad, ſignior Balthazar; Pray God, 
ee peo EB, 
May anſwer my good-will, and your good welcome here. 
Bal. J hold your dainties cheap, ſir, and your wel- 
come dear. e {A 
E. Ant. Ah, Signior Balthazar, either at fleſh or fiſh, 
A table full of welcome makes ſcarce one dainty diſh. B 2 


_.. 
>, 
A {48 
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Bal. Good meat, fir, is. Cunt that every Thurl 
affords, 
E. Ant. And welcome more common; for that's 8 no- 
thing but words. 4 8 
Bal. N cheer and great welcome makes a merry 
fea 
E. Ant. A) J, to a niggardly hoſt, and more ſparing 
| gue 
But deb my cates be mean, take them in good part; 
Better cheer may you have, but not with better heart. 
But, ſoft; my door is lock d; go bid them let us in. 
E. Dro. Maud, Bridget, Mick: Cicely, Gillian, Ginn! 
S. Dro. within] Mome, mault-horſe, capon, cexoomb, 
idiot, patch |! 
Either get thee from the door, or. ſit down at the hatch : 
Doſt * conjure for nene that chou calpdſt for ſuch 
ore, 


When one is one too many! go get thee from the thor. 


E. Dro. What patch is made our porter ? wo maſter 
ſtays in the ſtreet. 
S. Dre, Let him walk from whence he came leſ he 
catch cold on's feet. 
Z. Ant. Who talks within there? ho! open wthe hs, 
S. Dre. Right, fir, IL'II tell you when, an you'll tell 
me wherefore. ' 
E. Aut. Wherefore? for my dinner; I have not din'd 
to-day. 
S, Dro. Nor to-day here you muſt not; come again 
when you may. 
E. Ant. What art thou that keep'ſt me out from the 
houſe I owe? Ws. 
S. Dro, The porter for this time, ſir, and my name 
-._ "x," 38; ono: ,-;; 
E. Dre. O villain, thou haſt ſtolen both mine office 
and my name; 
The one ne'er got me credit, the other ankle blame. 
If thou hadſt been Dromio to-day in my place, 
Thou would'ſt have chang'd thy face for a name, or thy 
name for an aſs. 


Luce. [within] What a coil is there! Dromio, who 


are thoſe at the gate? 
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E. Deo: Let my maſter in, Luce. | 

Luce. Faith no; he comes too late; 9 

And ſo tell your maſter. | 

E. Dro. O Lord, I muſt wank : — 

Have at you with a proverb. — Shall I ſet in my ſtaff? 

Luce. Have at * with another : that's, — When? 

c an you tell?! 

S. Dre. If thy name be called Luce, Luce, thou haſt 

anſwer'd him well. 

E. Ant. Do you hear, you winion? you 1 let us oh 

I trow? 

Luce. 1 thought to have aſk'd you. 

S. Dro. And you ſaid, no. ä 
E. Dre. So, come, help; well Kuck; there was blow 
= for blow. 

E. Aut. Thou baggage, let me in. | 
Luce. Can you tell for whoſe ſake?  —- 
E. Dre. Maſter knock the door hard. | 
Luce. Let him knock till it ake.- 4 ft 
„E. Ty You'll cry tor (has wanne if I beat the door 
* G27 wn. 
Luce. What needs all that and a pair of ſtocks i in the 
| town? 
Adr. [within] Who is that : at the door that keeps all 
this noiſe? 

S. Dro. By my froth, your town, is troubled with | 

unruly boys, 

E. Ant, Are you there, uy: you might have come 

before. 
9 Aur. Your wife; fir kneel go, get you from the at 
E. Dre. If you went in n pain, maſter, this knave would 
1 go ſore. 
Ang. Here is 8 e cheer, ſir, ae welcome; z we 
1 would fain have either. 
3 Bal. In debating which was beſt, we ſhall part with 
neither. 
E. Dro. They ſtand at the door, maſter; ; bid them 
welcome hither. 
E. Ant. There is ſomething in the wind that we can- 


not get in | es - 5s. 
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E. Dre. You would. ſay ſo, maker, if your garments WY 
| were hin. 7 
Your cake here is warm within; you ſtand here in the 
cold: 1 
It would make a man mad as a back 10 be ſo bought and 
5 1 1 
E. Ant. Go, fetch 1 me ſomething, PII break open the = 
„ E 
S. Dro. Break any thing here, ani ru break _ 
knave's pate. 
E. Dro. A man may break a word with you, fir ; 3 and 
words are but wind; 
Ay; and break it in your fg 0 he break: it not behind. BH 
S. Dro. It ſeems thou wanteſt breaking; out upon 
_ thee, hind | | : 


E. Dro. Here's too much, out upon thee 1 pray thee 
let me in, 


S. Dro, Ay, when rb have no feathers, 3 and fiſh 
have no fin. == 
E. Ant. Well, III break "a ; 90 Abe me 2 croõ-ẽ-w-. 
E. Dro. A crow without feather ; maſter, mean youſo? 8 
For a fiſh without a fin, there's a fowl without a feather : - 
If a crow help us in, ſirrah, we'll pluck a crow together. 2 
E. Ant. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron crow. 
Bal. Have patience, fir ; oh, let it not be ſo; = 
Herein you war againſt your reputation, : = 
And draw within the compaſs of ſuſpect 1 
The unviolated honour of your wifſf e. 
Once this,—Your long experience of her wiſdom, 9 
Her ſober virtue, years, and modeſty, 55 1 
Plead on her part, ſome cauſe to you nl + 1 = 
And doubt not, fir, but ſhe will well excuſe | "7 
Why at-this time the doors are made againſt 8 95 3H 
Be rul'd by me; depart in patience, E 
And let us to the I yger all to dinner: 
And, about evening, come yourſelf alone, 
To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reftraint, 
If by ſtrong hand you offer to break inn, 
Now in the ſtirring paſſage of the day, 
A uulgar comment will be made of it; 
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And that ſuppoſed by the common rout 
XZ Againſt your yet ungalled eſtimation, 
TI pat may with foul intruſion enter in, 
And dwell upon your grave when you are dead: 
Poor ſlander lives upon ſucceſſion; 
Por ever hous'd where't gets poſſeſſion. 5 
Ei. Ant. You have prevail'd; Iwill depart in quiet, 
And, in deſpite of mirth mean to be merry, 
I know a wenchof excellent diſcourſe, — 
| Pretty and witty z wild and yet too gentle,— 
I here will we dine: this woman that I mean, 
= My wife (but 1 proteſt without deſert) 
Hath oftenttmes upbralded me withal; 
410 her will we to dinner. Get you home, 
And fetch the chain; by this I know *tis made: 
XZ Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine; 
For there's the houſe; that chain will I beftow 
(Be it for nothing but to ſpight my wite) _ 
| pon mine hoſtels there: good fir, make haſte: 
XX vince my own doors refuſe to entertain me, 
I'll knock elſewhere, to fee if they'll diſdain me. 
Ang. Pil meet you at that place, ſome hour fir, hence. 
E. Ant. Do fo; This jeſt ihall coſt me ſome expence. 


5 „„ n 
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| Exeunt, 
Z SCENE II. The Houſe of Antipbelis of Epheſis. 
1 Enter LUCIANA with ANTIPHOLIS of Syracuſe, 


Luc. And may it be that you have quite forgot 
A huſband's office? ſhall Antipholis hate, 
Even in the ſpring of love, thy love-ſprings rot? 
Shall love in building grow fo ruinate? 
If you did wed my ſiſter for her wealth, 
I hen, for her wealth's fake, uſe her with more kindneſs: 
Or, if you like elſewhere, do it by ſtealth; _ 
Muffle your falſe love with ſome ſhew of blindneſs : 
Let not my ſiſter read it in your eye | | 
Be not thy tongue thy own ſhame's orator ; 
Look fweet, ſpeak fair, become diſloyalty; 
Apparel vice, like virtue's harbinger: * By 
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Bear a fair preſence, though your heart be tainted ; 

Teach ſin the carriage of a holy ſaint; 

Be ſecret falſe; What need ſhe be acquainted ? 

W hat imple thief brags of his own attaint ? 
*T'is double wrong to truant with your bed, 

And let her read it in thy looks at board : 
Shame hath a baſtard fame, well Ly 

III deeds are doubled with an evil word. 
Alas, poor women! make us but believe, 

Being compact of credit, that you love us; 
Though others have the arm, ſhew us the fleeve ; 

We in your motion turn, and yu may move us. 
Then, gentle brother, get you in again 

Comfort my ſiſter, cheer her, call her wife: 

*T is holy ſport, to be a little vain, 

When the ſweet breath of flattery conquers Arife. 
S. Ant. Sweet miſtreſs(what your name is elſe, I know not, 
Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine) 22 

Leſs, i in your knowledge, and your grace, you ſhow not 
Than our earth's wonder; more than earth divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and ſpeak; 

Lay open tomy earthy groſs conceit, 

Smother'd in errors, feeble, ſhallow, weak, 

The folded meaning of your word's deceit. 
Againſt my ſoul's pure truth why labour you, 

To make it wander in an unknown field ? 

Are you a god? would you create me new? 

Transform me then, and to your power PiLyicld. 
But if that I am I, then well 1 know, 

Your weeping. ſiſter is no wife of mine, 

Nor to her bed no homage do I owe; 

Far more, far more, to you do I decline. 

Oh, train me not, ſweet mermaid, with thy note, 

To drown me in thy ſiſter's flood of tears; 

Sing, ſyren, for thyſelf, and I will doat : 

Spread o'er the jilver waves thy golden hairs, 

And as a bed I'll take thee, and there lie; 

And, in that glorious ſuppoſition, think 
He gains by death that hath ſuch means to die : — 

Let love, being light, be drowned if he {ink ! 
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Luc. What are you mad, that you do reaſon ſo? 

S. Ant. Not mad, but mated ; how, I do not know. 

Luc. It is a fault that ſpringeth from your eye. 

S. Ant. For gazing on your beams, fair ſun, being by. 

Luc. Gaze where you ſhould, and that will clcar your | 
- Wants: | | | 

8. . As good to wink, ſweet love, as look on night. 

Luc. Why call you me, love? call my ſiſter ſo. 

S. Ant. I hy ſiſter's ſiſter. 8 8 


r 
OE? ww 


98 Luc. That's my ſiſter. 
CC . 

1 It is thyſelf, mine own ſelf's better part; 
MMine eye's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart; 
| 1 My food, my fortune, and my {ſweet hope's aim, 


My ſole earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim, 
Luc. All this my ſiſter is, or elſe ſhould be. 
S. Ant. Call thyſelf ſiſter, ſweet, for I mean thee: 

Thee will J love, and with thee lead my life; 

Thou haſt no huſband yet, nor I no wife: 

Give me thy hand. _ 
Luc. Oh, ſoft, fir, hold you ſtill; 

PI fetch my ſiſter to get her good-will. 


Enter DRO MIO of Syracuſe. 


S. Ar. Why, how now, Dromio? where runꝰſt thou 
_ wat? „„ . 
S8. Dro. Do you know me, fir? am I Dromio? am ] 


your man? am I myſelf? | 3 
S. Aut. Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, thou art 
thyſelf. | 3 Tg 

S. Dro. I am an aſs, I am a woman's man, and beſides 
myſelf, JJ ĩ Ras 7:0 dg 5 

S. Ant. What woman's man? and how beſides thyſelf? 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, beſides myſelf, I am due to a wo- 
man; one that claims me,, one that haunts me, one that 
will have me. 06 „ „ 

S. Ant. What claim lays ſhe to thee? 5 
S. Dro, Marry, fir, ſuch a claim as you would lay to 
your horſe ; and the would have me as a beaſt : not that, 
being a beaſt, ſhe would have me; but that ſhe, being a 
very beaſtly creature, lays claim to me, LED 


C 


© 
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S. Aut. What is ſhe ? 

S. Dro. A very reverend body; ay, ſuch an one as a 
man may not ſpeak of, without he ſay, fir reverence: | 
have but lean luck in the match, and yet is ſhe a won- 
derous fat marriage. 

S. Ant. How doſt thou mean a fat marriage! ? 
S. Dro. Marry, fir, ſhe's the kitchen-wench, and all 


greaſe; and I know not what uſe to put her to, but to 


make a lamp of her, and run from her by her own light. 
I warrant, her rags, and the tallow in them, will burn a 


Poland winter: it ſhe lives till doomſday, ſhe'll burn a 


week longer than the whole world. 
S. Ant. What complexion is ſhe of ? 


S. Dro. Swart, like my ſhoe, but her face nothing like 


ſo clean kept; For why? ſhe ſweats; a man may go 
over ſhoes in the grime of it. 
S. Ant. That's a fault that water will nnd. 
wb Dro. No, ſir, tis in Srain; Noah's flood could not 
it. | | 
S. Ant. What's her aa? 
S. Dre. Nell, fir but her name and three quarters 
(that is, an ell and three - ar will not meaſure her 
rom hip to hip. 
S. Ant. Then ſhe bears ſome WTF J « 
S. Dre. Not longer from head to foot than from hip to 
hip: ſhe is ſpherical, like a globe; I could find out coun- 
. fries in her. 
S. Ant. In what part of her body ſtands Srila? 
S. Dro. Marry, fir; in her buttocks; I found it out 
by the dogs. 
$. Ant, Where Scotland ? 
S. Dro. I found it by the barrenneſs; ; hard, in the palm 
of her hand. _ 
S. Ant. Where France? 
S. Dro. In her forehead; arm'd and reverted, making 
war againſt her hair. 
S. Ant. Where England? 
S. Dre. I look'd for the chalky cliffs, but I could find 
no whiteneſs in them: but I gueſs it ſtood in her chin, 
by the falt rheum that ran between F rance and it. 
5 4. Where Spain? 
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S. Dro. Faith, I ſaw it not; but 1 felt it hot in her 
breath. 4 | | 8 

8. Aut. Where America, the Indies? 

S. Dre. Oh, fir, upon her noſe, all o'er embelli{h*d 
with rubies; carbuncles, ſapphires, declining their rich 
aſpect to the hot breath of Spain; who ſent whole armadozs 
of carracks to be ballaſted at her noſe. ; 

S. Ant, Where ſtood Belgia, the Netherlands? 

S. Dro. Oh, fir, I did not look fo low. To conclude, 
this drudge or diviner laid claim to me; calfd me Dro- 
mio, ſwore I was afſur'd to her; told me what privy marks 
I had about me, as the mark of my ſhoulder, the male in 
my neck, the great wart on my leſt arm, that I, amaz'd, 
ran from her as: a witch: And I think if my breaſt had 
not been made of faith, and my heart of ſteel, ſhe had tranſ- 
form'd me to a curtail-dog, and made me turn i'the Wheel. 

S. Ant. Go, hie thee preſently, poſt to the road; 
And If the wind blow any way from ſhore, 

I will not harbour in this town to-night. 
If any bark put forth, come to the mart, 
Where I will walk, till thou return to me. 
If every one know us, and we know none, 

*Tis time, I think, to-trudge, pack. and be gone. 

S. Dro. As from a bear a man would run tor life, 


So fly I from her that would be my wife. [ Exit. 


S. Ant. There's none but witches do inhabit here; 
And therefore *tis high time that I were hence. | 
She, that doth call me huſband, even my ſoul 


Doth for a wife abhor : but her fair ſiſter, 


Poſleſs'd with ſuch a gentle ſovereign grace, 
Of ſuch enchanting preſence and diſcourſe, 
Hath almoſt made me traitor to myſelf : 

But, left myſelf be guilty of ſelf- wrong, 

PII top mine ears againſt the mermaid's ſong. 


Enter ANGELO with a Chain. 
Ang. Maſter Antipholis ? 
S. Ant. Ay, that's my name. 
Ang. I know it well, fir: Lo, here is the chain; 
I thought to have ta en you at the Porcupine: 
The chain unfiniſh'd made me ſtay thus long. 
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S. Ait. What is. your will that I ſhould do with this? . 
Ang. What pleaſe yourſelf, ſir; I have made it for you. 
S. Ant. Made it for me, ſir! I beſpoke it not. = 
Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twenty times you have. 

Go home with it, and pleaſe your wife withal ; 

And ſoon at ſupper-time PII viſit youz _ 2 

And then receive my money for the chain. 1 
S. Ant. I pray you, ſir, receive the money now, 9 

For fear you ne'er ſee chain nor money more. 4 
Ang. You are a merry man, fir; fare you well. [ Exit. 
S. Ant, What I ſhould think of this I cannot tell: 

But this I think, there's no man is fo vain, 

That would refuſe ſo fair an offer d chain. 

I ſee a man here needs not live by ſhifts, 

When in the ſtreets he meets ſuch golden gifts. 

Fl to the mart, and there for Dromio ſtay; 

If any ſhip put outs then —__ away. [ Exit. 
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A T VI. 
SCENE I. The Street: #Z 


£ nter a Merchant, ANGELO, and an Officer. 


Merchant. 


Ou know, fince Pentecoſt the ſum is due, 
And ſince I have not much importun'd you ; 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Perſia, and want gilders for my voyage 
Therefore make preſent ſatisfaction, 
Or I'Il attach you by this officer, 

Ang. Even juſt the ſum, that I do owe to you, 
Is growing to me by Antipholis : | | 
And, in the inſtant that I met with you, 

He had of me a chain; at five o'clock 

J ſhall receive the money for the ſame; | 

Pleaſe you but walk with me down to his houſe, 
I will diſcharge my bond and thank you too. 


1 
ge 
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Enter ANTIPHOLIS of Epheſus, and DRoM1o of Epheſus, 
Ef as from the Gourtezans. 


Of. That labour you may fave; ſee where he comes. 


E. Ant. While I go to the goldſmith's houſe, go thou 
And buy a rope's end; that will I beſtowy 


Among my wife and her confederates, 
For locking me out of my doors by day.— 


But ſoft, I ſee the goldſmith :—get thee gone; 


Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
E. Dre. I buy a thouſand pound a year! I buy a rope 
„„ [Exit DROMIO. 
E. Aut. A man is well holp up that truſts to you. 


| I promiſed your preſence, and the chain; 


But neither chain, nor goldſmith, came to me; 
Belike, you thought our love would laſt too long, | 


If it were chain'd together; and therefore came not. 


Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the note, 
How much your chain weighs to the utmoſt carrat; 
The fineneſs of the gold, and chargeful faſhion; 
Which do amount to three odd ducats more 


Than I ſtand debted to this gentleman: 
I pray you ſee him preſently diſcharg d, 


For he is bound to ſea, and ſtays but for it. N 
E. Ant. I am not furniſh'd with the preſent money; 


| Beſides, I have ſome buſineſs in the town: 


Good ſignior, take the ſtranger to my houſe, 
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Diſburſe the ſum on the receipt thereof: - 


Perchance, I will be there as ſoon as you. | 


. 0 


Ang. Then you will bring the chain to her yourſelf? 

E. Ant. No; bear it with you, leſt I come not time 
7 Def on ts 4 | 
Ang. Well, fir, Iwill: Have you the chain about you? 

E. Ant. An if I have not, fir, I hope you have; 
Or elſe you may return without yous money. = 

Ang. Nay, come, I pray you, tir, give me the chain; 
Both wind and tide ſtay for this gentleman, 
And J, to blame, have held him here too long. 

E. Ant. Good lord, you uſe this dalliance to excuſe 
Your breach of promiſe to the Porcupine: 


Tf he thould ſcorn me fo apparently. 
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I ſhould have chid you for not bringing it, 

But, like a ſhrew, you firſt begin to brawl. 
Mer. The hour ſteals on; I pray you, ir, diſpatch. 
Ang. You hear, how he importunes me; the chain— 
E. Ant. Why give it to my wife, and fetch your money. 
Ang. Come, come, you know, I gave it you even now ; 


Either ſend the chain, or ſend me by ſome token. 


E. Ant. Fye, now you run this humour out of breath 


Come, where's the chain? I pray you let me ſee it. 


Mer. My buſineſs cannot brook this dalliance : 


_ Good fir, ſay, whe'r you'll anſwer me or no; 


If not, PI leave him to the officer... 
E. Ant. I anſwer you]! why ſhould Tanſwer you? 
Ang. The money that you owe me for the chain. 
E. Ant. 1 owe you none, till I receive the chain. 
Ang. You know 1 gave it you half an hour ſince. 
E. Ant. You gave me none; you wrong me much to 
% TIT THOR BONE nv. 

Ang. You wrong me more, fir, in denying it: 


SLEEVE - 
x 


_ Conſider, how it ſtands upon my credit. 


7 * 
. 1 


Aer. Well, officer, arreſt him at my ſuit. 
. I do;  aheroBny vidio) Dovaek bag Info 
And charge you in the duke's name to obey me. 

Ang. This touches me in reputation 
Either conſent to pay the ſum for me, | 
Or I attach you by this officer. 

E. Ant. Conſent to pay for that I never had! 


Arre& me, fooliſh fellow, if thou dar'ſt. 


Arg. Here is thy fee; arreſt him, officer; 
I would not ſpare my brother in this caſe, 
. Offi. 1 do arreſt you, fir ; you hear the ſuit. - 
E. Ant. I do obey thee till I give thee bail: 


But, ſirrah, you ſhall buy this ſport as dear 


As all the metal in your ſhop will anſwer. 
Ang. Sir, fir, I ſhall have law in Epheſus, 
To your notorious ſhame, I doubt it not. - 


| Enter Daomio of Syracuſe from the Beh. 
S. Dro. Maſter, there is a bark of Epidamnum 


\ T hat ſtays but till her owner comes aboard, 


1. 
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| Then, fir, ſhe bears away : our fraughtage, fir, 
M I have convey'd aboard; and I have bought 
The oil, the balſamum, and aquavitæ. 


1 The ſhip is in her trim; the merry wind 


= Blows Air from land: they ſtay for nought at all 


But for their owner, maſter, and yourſelf. 


3 E. Ant. How now | a madman ! why thou pevith ſheep, 


9 9 What ſhip of Epidamnum ſtays for me? 


S. Dro. A ſhip you ſent me to to hire waftage. 


E. Ant. Thou drunken ſlave, I ſent thee for a rope 3 


: | 4 And told thee to what purpoſe and what end. 


S. Dro. You ſent me for a gope dend as e 6 


u ou ſent me to the bay, fir, for a bark. 


Z. Ant. I will debate this matter at more leinen 


And teach your ears to lift me with more heed, 
10 Adriana, villain, hie thee ſtraight; 


= Give her this key, and tell her in the deſk 


That's cover'd o'er with Turkith tape eſtry, 
here is a purſe of ducat's; let her ſend it; 
Tell her am arreſted in the ſtreet, t.. 
1 And that ſhall bail me; hie thee, an ; begone 3 
On, officer, to priſon till it come. 

S. Dro. To Adriana! that is where we din'd, 


3 


[ Exeust. 


Where Dowſabel did claim me for her huſband : 
dhe is too big, I hope for me to compaſs. 

Thither I muſt, although againſt my will, 

For ſervants muſt their maſter's minds fulfil, 1 ExK 


n 8 = E N E I. The © lhe. if AnTIPHOLIS of Erice, 


4 


_— 


— — „* 
PT IEEE 


— — ee pre 


Enter ADRIANA and LUCIANA. 


Ar. Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee lo? 
Might'ſt thou perceive auſterely in his eye 


That he did plead in earneſt, yea or no? _ 
= Look'd he red or pale; or ſad, or-merrily ? : 

7 What obſervation mad'ſt thou in this caſe, 
Of his heart's meteors tilting 1 in his face? 


Tuc. Firſt he deny'd you had in him no right. 
Adr. He meant, he did me none; the more my ſpight. 


Lug, Then ſwore he that he was a ſtranger here. 
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Aar. 
Luc. Then pleaded I for you. 

Adr. And what ſaid he? 

Luc. That love I begg'd for you, he begg'd of me. 

Adr. With what perſuaſion did he tempt thy love ? 

Luc. With words that an honeſt ſuit might move. 
Firſt, he did praiſe my beauty; then my . 

Allr. Did'ſt ſpeak him fair? 

Luc. Have patience, I beſeech 

Adr. I cannot, nor I will not, hold me ſtill; 
My tongue, though not my heart, ſhall have its will. 
He is deform'd, crooked, old, and ſere, 

III-fac'd, worſe-body' d, ſhapeleſs every where; 

Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, blunt, unkind ; 

Stigmatical 1 in making, works i in mind. 

Luc. Who would be jealous then of ſuch an one: ? 

No evil loſt is wail'd when it is gone. 

Adr. Ah! but I think him better than TI ay, 
And yet, would herein others' eyes were worſe : 

Far from her neſt the lapwing cries away: 

My heart prays for him though my tongue do curſe 


Enter Dou of Hracuſe. 


$. Dow. Here, go; the deſk, the purſe; ſweet now, 
make haſte. 
Luc. How haſt thou loſt thy breath ? 
S. Dro. By running faſt. 
Adr. Where is thy maſter, Dromio ? is he well i ? 
S. Dro, No, he's in Tartar-limbo, worſe than hell: 
A devil in an everlaſting garment hath him, 
One, whoſe hard heart is button'd up with ſteel 3 
A fiend, a falry, pitileſs and rough; _ 
A wolf, nay worſe, a fellow all in buff; 
A back-friend, a ſhoulder-clapper, one that countermands 
The paſlages of alleys, creeks, and narrow lands; 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot well; 
One that, before the judgment, carries poor ſouls to hell. 
Adr. Why, man, what is the matter? 
S. Dro. I do not know the matter he is reſted on 
the caſe. 1 75 
Ar. What, is he arreſted ? tell me, at whoſe ſuit? 


And true he ſwore though yet forſworn he were. 
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S. Dro. I know not at whoſe ſuit he is arreſted, well; 


But he's in a ſuit of buff which ”reſted him, that I can tell: 


Will you ſend him, miſtreſs, redemption, the money in 
his deſk ? 


Adr. G0 fetch ity; filter, —T his1 wonder at, 


Exit Luciana. 


That he, unknown to me, ſhovid be in debt 
Tell me, was he arreſted on a band ? 
S. Dro, Not on a band, but on a ftronger thing; 
A chain, a chain; do you not hear it ring? 
Adr. What, the chain? * . ;. 
$. Dro. No, no; the bell; tis time that I were gone, 
It was two ere J left K and now the clock firikes one. 
Aar. The hours come back! that I did never hear. 
S. Dro, O yes if any hour meet a e a' turns back 
for very fear. 
Adr. As if time were in debt ! how fondly Joſt thou 
e ” ny 
S. Dro. Time is a very . and owes more than 
he's worth to ſeafon. 
Nay, he's a thief too: Have you not bean a men n ſay 
Tha time comes ſtealing =. 65 night and day? 
If time be in debt, and theft, TH a ſerjeant in the way, 
"IN he not reaſon to turn back an hour in a day: 


| Enter LuclAx a. 
Al. Go, Dromio; there's the money, bear it Araight ; 3 
And bring thy maſter home immediately. — 
Come, ſiſter; Tam preſs'd down with conceit; 
Conceit, my comfort and my injury. [ Exeunt, 


1 


1 4 J 


1 e E NE II. The Street. 
Enter Ax TIP HOLISs of Syracuſe. 


§. Ant. There's not a man I meet but doth lalute me, 
As if I were their well-acquainted friend; 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
Some tender money to me, ſome invite me; 
Some other give me thanks for kindneſſes; 
Some offer me commodities to buy: f C 
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Even now a tailor call'd me in his ſhop, 
And ſhow'd me ſilks that he had bought for me, 
And, therewithal, took meaſure of my body. 
Sure, theſe are but imaginary wiles, 
And Lapland ſorcerers inhabit here. 

Enter DRoM1o of Syracuſe. 

S. Dro. Maſter, here's the gold you ſent me for : What, 
have you got the picture of old Adam new apparell'd: 

FS. Ant. What gold is this? What Adam doſt thou 
—_— ) 5 

S. Dro. Not that Adam that kept the paradiſe, but that 
Adam that keeps the priſon : he that goes in the calf's- 

ſkin that was kill'd for the prodigal ; he that came behind 
you, fir, like an evil angel, and bid you forſake your li- 
erty... 1 
§. Ae I underſtand thee not. „ 

S. Dro. No? why, it is a plain caſe: he that went 
like a baſe-viol, in a caſe of leather; the man, ſir, that, 

when gentlemen are tired, gives them a fob, and reſts 
them; he, ſir, that takes pity on decayed men, and gives 
'em ſuits of durance; he that ſets up his reſt to do more 
exploits with his mace than a morris pike. 

S. Ant. What! thou mean'ſt an officer! 

S. Dre. Ay, fir, the ſerjeant of the band; he, that brings 
any man to anſwer it, that breaks his band; one that thinks 
a man al Vays going to bed, and faith, God give you good re/t! 

S. Aut. Well, ſir, there reſt in your foolery. Is there 
Any ſhip puts forth to-night? may we be gone? 

S. Dro. Why, fir, I brought you word an hour ſince, 
that the bark Expedition puts forth to-night; and then 

were you hindered by the ſerjeant, to tarry for the hoy, 
Delay: Here are the angels that you ſent for to deliver 
FOB: OL 1 

S. Ant. The fellow is diſtract, and ſo am I; 
And here we wander in illufhons: 
Some bleſſed power deliver us from hence! 


nter a Courtezan. 


Cour, Well met, well met, maſter Antipholis. 
I ſee, fix, you have found the goldſmith now: 
Is that the chain you promis'd me to-day ? 


P! \ 
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S. Ant. Satan, avoid! I charge thee tempt me not 
S. Dro. Maſter, is this miſtreſs Satan? 
S. Ant. It is the devil. 8 
S. Dro, Nay, the is worſe, ſhe's the devil's dam; and 
here ſhe comes in the habit of a light wench : and there- 
XX fore comes that the wenches ſay, God damn me, that's as 
much as to ſay, God make me a light wench. It is written, 
they appear to men like angels of light: light is an effect 
of fire, and fire will burn; ergo, light wenches will burn; 
come not hear her. we 1 
aur. Your man and you are marvellous merry, fir. 
Will you go with me? we'll mend our dinner here. 
S. Dro. Maſter, if you do, expect ſpoon-meat or be- 
=E ſpeak a long ſpoon. 
Si. Ant. Why Dromio? . | 
S. Dro, Marry, he muſt have a long ſpoon, that muſt 
eat with the devil. 3 „ 
S. Ant. Avoid then, fiend! what tell'ſt thou me of 
1 ſupping? * 
Thou art, as you are all, a ſorcereſs: 
l conjure thee to leave me and begone. 
Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at dinner, 
Or, for my diamond, the chain you promis'd ; 
And I'll be gone, ſir, and not trouble you. 
| S. Dro. Some devils 
Aſk but the paring of one's nail, a ruſh, 
A hair, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, 
cherry-ſtone; but the, more covetous, 
ould have a chain. 
Maſter, be wiſe; an' if you give it her 5 
1 he devil will thake her chain, and fright us with it. 
Cour. I pray you, fir, my ring, or elſe the chain; 
| hope you do not mean to cheat me ſo ? 
S. Ant. Avaunt, thou witch! Come, Dromio, let us go. 
S. Dro, Fly pride, ſays the peacock : Miſtreſs, that 

vou know. | [ Exeunt. ANT. and DRo. 
| Cour. Now, out of doubt, Antipholis is mad, 
Elſe would he never ſo demean himſelf : 
ring he had of mine worth forty ducats, 
And for the ſame he promis'd me a chain; 
Poth one and other he denies me now. Q-43 
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The reaſon that I gather he is mad, 
(Beſides this preſent inſtance of his rage) 


Is a mad tale he told to-day at dinner, 1 
Of his own doors being ſhut againſt his entrance. 2 


| Belike, his wife, acquainted with his fits, 

On purpoſe ſhut the doors againſt his way. 

My way is now to hie home to his houſe, 

And tell his wife, that, being lunatic, 

He ruſh'd into my houſe, and took perforce 

My ring away: This courſe I fitteſt chuſez; _ 
For forty ducats is too much to loſe.  [Extt. 
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2." SCENE W. n. 
Enter ANTIPHOLIS of EPHESUS with a Jailor. 
E. Ant. Fear me not, man, I will not break away; 
I'Il give thee, ere I leave thee, fo much money 

To warrant thee, as I am *reſted for. 

My wife is in a wayward mood to-day ; 

And will not lightly truſt the meſſenger, 


That I ſhould be attach'd in Epheſus : | 
I tell you, *twill ſound harſhly in her ears.— 


Enter DROMIO of Epheſus with a Rope 5-end. 
Here comes my man; I think he brings the money 
How now, {ir ? have you that J ſent you for! 

E. Dro. Here's that, I warrant you will pay them all. 
E. Ant. But where's the money! 
E, Dro. Why, lir, I gave the money for the rope. 
E. Ant. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope? 

E. Dro. I'll ſerve you, fir, five hundred at the rate 
E. Ant. To what end did I bid thee hie thee home? 
E. Dro. Toa rope's-end, fir, and to that end am I re: 

turn'd. | 1 10 
E. Ant. And to that end, fir, I will welcome you. 
I Beats DROM-I0O. 
Ofi. Good fir, be patient. 5 
E. Dro. Nay, 'tis for me to be patient; I am in ad- 
verſity. 85 i 
Of. Good now, hold thy tongue. 
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E. Dro. Nay, rather perſuade him to hold his hands. 
E. Ant. Thou whoreſon, ſenſeleſs villain! 5 

Z. Dro. I would I were ſenſeleſs, ſir, that I might not 
feel your blows. _ Z | 

E. Ant. Thou art ſenſible in nothing but blows, and 
fois an aſs. | | | 
E. Dro. I am an aſs, indeed; you may prove it by my 
long ears. I have ſerv'd him from the hour of my nati- 
vity to this inſtant, and have nothing at his hands for my 
ſervice but blows: when I am cold he heats me with 
beating; when I am warm, he cools me with beating; I am 
wak'd with it when I fleep; rais'd with it when I fit; 
driven out of doors with it when I go from home; welcom'd 
home with it when I return: nay, I bear it on my ſhoul- 
ders as a beggar wont her brat; and I think, when he 
hath lam'd me, I ſhall beg with it from door to door. 


Inter ApRIANA, LUCIANA, and the Courtezan, with a 
Schoolmaſter called PINCH, and others. 

E. Ant. Come, go along; my wife is coming yonder. 

E. Dro. Miſtreſs, reſpice fraem, reſpect your end; or ra- 

ther the prophecy, like the parrot, Beware the rope's end. 
E. Ant. Wilt thou {till talk? [Beats DrRomio, 
Cour. How ſay you now ? is not your huſband mad? 

Adr. His incivility confirms no leſs.—. 

Good doctor Pinch, you are a conjurer; 

Eſtabliſh him in his true ſenſe again, 

And I will pleaſe you what you will demand. 

Luc. Alas, how fiery and how {harp he looks ! 

Cour. Mark, how he trembles in his ecſtaſy 

Pinch. Give me your hand, and let me feel your pulſe, 

E. Ant. There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 

PDinch. I charge thee, Sathan, hous'd within this man, 
To yield poſſeſſion to my holy prayers, 

And to thy ſtate of darkneſs hie thee ſtraight; 

I conjure thee by all the ſaints in heaven. 

E. Ant. Peace, doting wizard, peace; I am not mad. 

Adr. Oh, that thou wert not, poor diſtreſſed foul ! 

E. Ant. You minion, you, are theſe your cuſtomers? 

Did this companion with the ſaffron face 

Revel and feaſt it at my houſe to-day, 
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Whilſt upon me the guilty doors were ſhut, 
And I deny'd to enter in my houſe? + 
Adr. Oh, huſband, God doth know you din'd at home, 
Where would you had remain'd until this time, 
Free from theſe ſlanders, and this open ſhame | 


E. Ant. Din'd I at home! thou villain, what ſay'ſt | 


thou? 

E. Dro. Sir, ſooth to ſay, you did not dine at home. 
E. Ant. Were not my doors lock'd up and I ſhut out ? 
E. Dre. Perdy, your doors were lock'd and you ſhut out. 

E. Ant. And did not the herſelf revile me there? 

E. Dro. Sans fable, ſhe herſelf revil'd you there? 

E. Ant. Did not her kitchen maid rail, taunt, and 
„„ Pen 
E. Dro. Certes, ſhe did; the kitchen veſtal ſcorn'd: you. 

E. Ant. And did not I in rage depart from thence ? 
E. Dre. In verity you did, my bones bear witneſs, 

That ſince have felt the vigour of his rage. 

Aar. Is' t good to ſooth him in theſe contraries? 
_ Pinch, It is no ſhame; the fellow finds his vein, 
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 


E. Ant. Thou haſt ſuborn'd the goldſmith to arreſt me. 


Air. Alas, I ſent you money to redeem you, 
5 BY Dromio here, who came in haſte for it. 
E. Dro. Money by me? heart and goodwill you might, 


But ſurely, maſter, not a rag of money. 


E. Ant. Went'ſt thou not to her for a purſe of ducats? 


Adr. He came to me, and I deliver'd it. 

Luc. And J am witneſs with her that ſhe did. 

E. Dro. God and the rope-maker bear me witneſs 
That I was ſent for nothing but a rope! 

Pinch. Miſtreſs, both man and matter are polleſs'd; 
I know it by their pale and deadly looks: 
They muſt be bound, and laid in ſome dark room. 

E. Ant. Say, wherefore didſt thou lock me forth to- day, 
And why doft thou deny the bag of gold? 

Adr. I did not, gentle huſband, lock thes forth. 

E. Dro. And, gentle maſter, I receiv'd no gold; 
But I confeſs, fir, that we were lock'd out. 

Adr. Difſembling villain, thou ſpeak'ſt falſe in both. 

E. Ant, Diſſembling harlot, thou art falſe in all; 
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And art confederate with a damned pack, 

To make a loathſome abject ſcorn of me: 

But with theſe nails PI pluck out theſe falſe eyes, 
That would behold me in this ſhamefu} (port. 


p. three or four and offer to bind him; he ſtrives. | 


Adr. Oh, bind him, bind him, let him not come near me. 
Pinch. More company ;—theftend is ſtrong within him. 
Luc. Ay me, poor man, how pale and wan he looks 
E. Ant. What, will you murder me? Thou jailer, thou. 
I am thy priſoner : : wilt thou ſuffer them | 
To make a reſcue? 
Of Maſters, let him go; 

He is my priſoner, and you ſhall not have him. 
Pinch. Go bind this man, for he is frantick too. 
Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peeviſh officer? 

Haſt thou delight to ſee a wretched man 

Do outrage and diſpleaſure to himſelf ? 

Of He is my priſoner ; if I let him go 
The debt he owes will be required of me. 

Ar. I will diſcharge thee ere I go from thee: 

Bear me forthwith unto his creditor. 

ES [They bind ANTIPHOLIS and Dro. 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it, 

Good maſter doctor, ſee him ſafe convey'd. 
Home to my houſe. Oh, moſt n day! 
E. Aut. Oh, moſt unhappy ſtrumpet ! 
E. Dre. Maſter, I am here enter'd in bond for you. 
E. Ant. Out on Won, villain ! wherefore doſt thou mad 
me? 
E. Dro. Will you be bound for nothing | ? be mad, 
good maſter; cry the devil.— 
Luc, God help, poor ſouls, how idly do they talk 
Adr. Go bear him hence. Siſter, go you With me. 
Exeunt PINCH, ANTIPH. DRoMIo, &c, 

* now, whoſe ſuit is he arreſted at? 

of: One Angelo, a goldſmith; Do you know him? 

dr. 1 know the man: What is the ſum he owes ? 

Off. Two hundred ducats, 

2 Say, how grows it due? . 

Op. Due for a chain your huſband had of him. C4 
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40 COMEDY OF ERRORS. ; 
Adr. He did beſpeak a chain for me, but had it not. 
Cour. When as your huſband, all in rage to- -day 1 


ame to my houſe, and took away my ring 
(The ring i jaw upon his finger now,) £ 
Straight after did | meet him with a chain. 1 


Adr. It may be fo, but I did never ſee it. = 
Come jailer, bring me where the goldſmith is, = 


] long to know the truth hereof at large. 


Enter ANTIPHOLIS of Syracuſs, with his rapier drawn, 
and DROMIO of Syracuſe. 


Luc. God, for thy mercy! they are looſe again. 


Adr. And come with naked ſwords let's call more help 
Fo have them bound again. 


Of: Away, they'll kill us. ” [ T hey 15 out, | 
Manent ANTIPHOLIS and DROMIO. | 
S. Ant, I fee theſe witches are afraid of ſwords. 


S. Dro. She, that would be your wife, now ran from 
| you: % 
$S. Au. Come to the Centaur; fetch our ſtuff from 

thence :; 


1 long that we were ſafe and ſound abroad. = 

S. Dro, F aith, ſtay here this night, they will ſurely do 1 

us no harm; you ſaw they ſpeak. us fair, give us gold: _ 

methinks, they are ſuch a gentle nation, that but tor the 

mountain of mad fleſh that claims marriage of me, 1 could 

find in my heart to ſtay here ſtill, and turn wirch. 

S. Ant. 1 will not ſtay to-night for all the town; 

Therefore away to get our ſtuff aboard. ee. 
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SCE NE I. A Street before a Priory. 


Enter the Merchant and ANGEL. = 

| Angel. 3 

AM ſorry, fir, that I have hinder'd you 2 

But I proteſt he had the chain of me, _ 
Though of diſhoneſtly he doth deny it. 


Mer. How is the man eſteem'd here in the City * 
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Ang. Of very reverent reputation, ſir, 
Of credit infinite, highly belov'd, 
Second to none that hves here in the city ; 
His word might bear my wealth at any time. 

Mer. Speak ſoftly : yonder, as I think, he walks. 

Enter ANTIPHOL1S and DROMIO of Syracuſe. 

Ang. Tis fo; and that ſelf-chain about his neck, 
Which he forſwore moſt monſtrouſly to have. 
Good fir, draw near to me, I'Il ſpeak to him.— 
Signior Antipholis, I wonder much 1 
That you would put me to this ſhame and trouble; 
And not without ſome ſcandal to yourſelf, 
With circumſtance and oaths fo to deny 
This chain, which now you wear ſo openly : 
Beſides the charge, the ihame, impriſoment, 
You have done wrong to this my honeſt friend; 
Who, but for ſtaying on our controverſy, 
Had hoiſted {ail and put to fea to-day ; 
This chain you had of me, can you deny it ? 

S. Ant. I think I had; I never did deny it. 

Mer. Yes, that you did, fir; and forſwore it too. 
S. Ant. Who heard me to ceny it or forſwear it? 
Mer. Theſe ears of mine, thou knoweſt did hear thee : 

Fye on thee, wretch |! *tis pity that thou liv'ſt 
To walk waere any honeſt men reſort. iN 
S. Ant. I houart a villain to impeach me thus: 4 [ | 
I'll prove mine honour and mine honeſt N „ 
Againſt thee preſently, if thou dar'ſt ſtand. 11 
Mer. I dare, and do defy thee for a villain. WH 

. | . [They draw. — 
Enter ApRIAN A, LUCIANA, Courtezan, and others, Wt 
Aar. Hold, hurt him not, for God's fake, he is mad ;— | 

Some get within him, take his ſword away: | i 

Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my houſe. „ 
S. Dro. Run, maſter, run; for God's ſake take a houſe. þ 

This is ſome priory In, or we are ſpoil'd. 0 85 

| ; 3 [ Exeunt to the Priory, 

ON Enter Lady Abbeſs. 1 
Abb. Be quiet, people; W herefore throng you hither ? 1 
Adr. To fetch my poor diſtracted huſband thence; C3 . 


— 
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Let us come in, that we may bind him faſt, 
And bear him home for his recovery. 

Ang. I knew he was not in his perfect wits. 

Mer. I am ſorry now that I did draw on him. 

Abb. How long hath this poſſeſſion held the man? 

Adr. This week he hath been heavy, four, fad, 
And much, much different from the man he was; 
But, till this afternoon, his paſſion 
Ne'er brake into extremity of rage. 

Abb. Hath he not loſt much wealth by wreck at ſea? 
Bury'd ſome dear friend? Hath not elſe his eye 
Stray'd his affection in unlawful love? 

A ſin prevailing much in youthful men, 
Who give their eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of theſe ſorrows is he ſubject to ? 

Ar. To none of theſe, except it be the laſt ; 
Namely, ſome love that drew him oft from home. 

Ab.” You ſhould for that have reprehended him. 

Aar. Why, fo 1 did. 

Abb. But not rough enough. 

Ar. As roughly as my modeſty would let me. 

Abb. Haply in private. 
Adr. And in aſſemblies too. 
Abb. Ay, but not enough. 

Adr. It was the copy of our conference: 
In bed he ſlept not for my urging it; : 
At board, he fed not for my urging it; 
Alone, it was the ſubject of my theme 
In company I often glanc'd at it; 

Still did 1 tell him it was vile and bad. | 

Abb. And therefore came it that the man was mad: 
'The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poiſon more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. 

It ſeems his ſleeps were hinder'd by thy railing : 

And therefore comes it that his head is light. 

Thou ſay'ſt his meat was ſauc'd with thy upbraidings: | 
Unquiet meals make ill digeſtions, 

Therefore the raging fire of fever bred; 

And what's a fever but a fit of madneſs? 

Thou ſay'ſt, his ſports were hindr'd by thy brawls: 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth enſue, 
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But moody and dull melancholy, 
Kinſman to grim and comfortleis deſpair; 
And at her heels a huge infectious troop 
Of pale diſtemperatures and foes to life ? 
In food, in ſport, and life-preſerving reſt 
To be difturb'd, would mad or man or beaſt: 
'The conſequence is then, thy jealous tits 
Have ſcar'd thy huſband from the uſe of wits, 
Luc. She never reprehended him but mildly, . 
When he demean'd himſelf rough, rude, and wildly, — 
Why bear you theſe rebukes and anſwer not? | 
Aar. She did betray me to my own reproof,— 
Good people, enter and lay hold on him. 
Abb. No, not a creature enter in my houſe, 
Aar. Then let your ſervants bring my huſband forth. 
Abb. Neither: he took this place for ſanctuary, 
And it ſhall privilege him from your hands, 
Till I have brought him to his wits again, 
Or loſe my labour in aflaying it. 
Adr. I will attend my huſband, be his nurſe, 
Diet his ſickneſs, for it is my office; 55 
And will have no attorney but myſelf; 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 
Abb. Be patient; for 1 will not let him ſtir 
Till I have us'd the approved means I have, 1 
With wholeſome ſyrups, drugs, and holy prayers, 
To make him a formal man again: 
It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 
A charitable duty of my order ; 
Therefore depart, and leave him here with me. 
Aar. I will not hence, and leave my huſband here; 
And ill it doth beſeem your holineſs 
To ſeparate the huſband and the wife. 
Abb. Be quiet and depart, thou ſhalt not have him. 
Luc, Complain unto the duke of this indignity. 
. | [Exit Abbeſs. 
Adr. Come, go; I will fall proſtrate at his feet, 
And never riſe until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in perſon hither, 


And take perforce my huſband from the abbeſs. 
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Mer. By this I think the dial points at five: 
Anon, I am ſure the duke himſelf in og 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale 
The place of death and ſorry execution, 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 
Ang. Upon what cauſe? 
Mer. To ſee a reverend Syracuſan merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this bay N 
Againſt the laws and ſtatutes of this town, 1 
Beheaded publickly for his offence. 5 
Ang. See where they come; we will behold his deatn. 
Luc. Kneel to the duke before he paſs the ny. 
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Enter the Duke, and ALGEON bareheaded ; with the Heads 
man and other Officers. 


| Duke. Yet once again proclaim it publickly, 
If any friend will pay the ſum for him 
He ſhall not die, fo much we tender him. 
Adr. Juſtice, moſt ſacred duke, againſt the abbeſs ! 
Duke. She is a virtuous and a reverend lady 
It cannot be that ſhe hath done thee wrong. ; 
Ar. May it pleaſe your grace, Antipholis, my huſband, '- 2 
Whom I made lord of me and all I had, - 
At your important letters, —this ill day 
A moſt outrageous fit of madneſs took him; 
That deſperately he hurry'd through the ſtreet 
(With him his bondman all as mad as he), 
Doing diſpleaſure to the citizens 
By ruſhing | in their houſes, bearing thence 
Rings, jewels, any thing his rage did like. 
Once did I get him bound, and {ent him home, 
Whilſt to take order for the wrongs I went, 
That here and there his fury had committed. 
Anon, I wot not by what ſtrong eſcape 
He broke from thoſe that had the guard of him: 
And, with his mad attendant and himſelf, 
Each one with ireful pation, with drawn ſwords, 
Met us again, and, madly bend on us, 
Chac'd us away; till, raiſing of more aid, 
We came again to bind them: then they fled 
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To do him all the grace and good I could. 
Go ſome of you, knock at the abbey-gate, 
And bid the lady abbeſs come to me; 
I will determine this before I ſtir. 
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Into this abbey, whither we purſued them; 


And here the abbeſs ſhuts the gates an us, 


And will not ſuffer us to fetch him out, 


Nor ſend him forth, that we may bear him hence. 


Therefore, moſt gracious duke, with thy command, 
Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for help. 
Duke. Long ſince thy huſband ſerv'd me in my wars ; 


And I to thee engag'd a prince's word, 


When thou diſt make him maſter of thy bed, 


| Enter a Meſſenger. ” 
Meſſ. O miſtreſs, miſtreſs, ſnift and fave yourſelf ! 
My maſter and his man are both broke looſe, 


Beaten the maids a-row, and bouud the doctor, 


W hole beard they have ſing'd off with brands of fire; 
And ever as it blaz'd they threw on him 

Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair : 

My maſter preaches patience to him, and the while 


His man with ſciſſors nicks him like a fool: 


And ſure, unleſs you ſend ſome preſent help, 
Between them they will kill the conjurer. 
Adr. Peace, fool, thy maſter and his man are here; 
And that is falſe thou doſt report to us. 
Mell. Miſtreſs, upon my life, I tell you true; 
I have not breath'd almoſt ſince I did ſee it. 
He cries for you, and vows if he can take you 
To ſcorch your face and to disfigure you: [Cry within. 
Hark, hark! I hear him, miſtreſs; fy, be gone! 
| Duke, Come, ſtand by me, fear nothing: Guard with 
halberds. | 3 
Ar. Ay me, it is my huſband! Witneſs you 
That he is borne about invitible : „ 
Even now we hous'd him in the abbey here; | 
And now he's there, paſt thought of human reaſon. 


Enter ANTIPHOLIS and DROMIO of Epheſus, 


E. Ant. Juſtice, moſt gracious duke, oh grant me 
juitice | 
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Even for the ſervice that long ſince I did thee, 
When I beftrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep ſcars to fave thy life; even for the blood 
That then [I loſt for thee, now grant me juſtice. 
Aizen. Unleſs the fear of death doth make me dote 
I ſee my ſon Antipholis and Dromio. 
E. Ant. Juſtice, ſweet prince, againſt that woman there. 
She whom thou gav'ſt to me to be my wife; 
That hath abuſed and diſhonour'd me, 
Even in the ſtrength and height of injury 
Beyond imagination is the wrong, 
That the this day hath ſhameleſs thrown on me. 
Duke. Diſcover how, and thou ſhalt find me juſt. | 
E. Ant. This day, great duke, ſhe ſhut the doors upon 


F | 1 
Whilſt ſhe with harlots feaſted in my houſe. | 
Dute. A grievous fault: Say, woman, didſt thou fo ? 
Adr. No, my lord ;—myſelf, he, and my ſiſter, 
Today did dine together: So befall my ſoul, 
As this is falſe, he burdens me withal ! FO 
Luc. Neer may I look on day, nor ſteep on night, 
But the tells to your highneſs ſimple truthl _ T 
Ang. O perjur'd woman! They are both forſworn. 1 
In this the madman juſtly chargeth them. 9 
E. Ant. My liege, I am adviſed what I ſay; 
Neither diſturbed with the effect of wine, 
Nor heady-raſh, provok'd with raging ire, 
Albeit my wrongs might make one wiſer mad. 
This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner: 
That goldſmith there, were he not pack'd with her, 
Could witneſs it, for he was with me then, . 
Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 
Promiting to bring it to the Porcupine, 
Where balthazar and I did dine together: 
Our dinner done, and he not coming hither, 
I went to feek him: in the ſtreet I met him; 
And in his company that gentleman. 
There did this perjur'd goldſmith ſwear me down, 
That I this day of him receiv'd the chain, 5 
Which, God he knows, I ſaw not; for the whic 
He did arreſt me with an officer. | 
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I did obey ; and ſent my peaſant home 


For certain ducats : he with none return'd. 


Then fairly I beſpoke the officer, 

To go in perſon with me to my houſe. 

By the way, we met my wife, her ſiſter, and 

A rabble more of vile confederates; 

Along with them 1 | 
They brought one Pinch; a hungry lean-fac'd villain, 
A mere anatomy, a mountebank, 

A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller ; 

A needy, hollow-ey'd, ſharp-looking wretch, 


A living dead man: this pernicious ſlave, 


Forſooth, took on him as a conjurer; 
And gazing in my eyes, feeling my pulſe, 


And with no face, as it were, out-facing me, 


Cries out, I was potleſs'd : then altogether 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence ; 
And in a dark and dankiſh vault at home 


There left me and my man, both bound together; 


Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds in ſunder, 

J gain'd my freedom, and immediately 

Ran hither to your grace; whom ] beſeech 

To give me ample fatisfaftion. 

For theſe deep ſhames and great indignities. 
Ang. My lord, in truth, thus far I witneſs with him; 

That he din'd not at home but was lock'd out. 
Duke. But had he ſuch a chain of thee or no ? 

Aug. He had, my lord: and when he ran in here, 
"Theſe people ſaw the chain about his neck. 15 
Mer. Beſides, I will be ſworn theſe ears of mine 

Heard you conſeſs, you had the chain of him, 


After you firſt forſwore it on the mart, 


And thereupon I drew my ſword on you; 
And then you fled into this abbey here, 


From whence I think you are come by miracle. 


E. Ant. I never came within theſe abbzy-walls, 
Nor ever didſt thou draw thy ſword on me: 


I neter faw the chain, ſo help me heaven! 


And this is falſe you burden me withal. 
Duke, Why, what an intricate impeach is this! 
I think you all have drank of Circe's cup. 


— — 
—— 


48 COMEDY OF ERRORS. 


If here you hous'd him here he would have been; 
If he were mad he would not plead fo coldly :— 
You ſay he din'd at home; the goldſmith here 
Denies that ſaying :—Sirrah, what ſay you? 
E. Dro. Sir, he din'd with her there, at the Porcupine. 
Cur. He did; and from my finger ſnatch'd that ring. 
E. Aut. Tis true, my liege, this ring I had of her. 
Duke. Saw'ſt thou him enter at the abbey here? 
Cour. As ſure, my liege as I do fee your grace. 
Dube. W hy, this is ſtrange :—Go call the abbeſs hither; 5 
I think you are all mated or ſtark mad. 
I EErxit one to the Apbeſi. 
Ageon. Moſt mighty duke, vouchſafe me {peak a word: 
Haply | fee a friend will fave my life, 
And pay the ſum that may deliver me. 
Duke. Speak freely, Syracuſan, what thou wilt. 
Ageon. Is not your name, fir, call'd Antipholis ? - 
And is not that your bondman Dromio?2 _ 
E. Dro, Within this hour I was his bond man, fir; 
But he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords ; 
Now Jam Dromio, and his man unbound. 
 Ageen. I am ſure you both of you remember me. 
E. Dre. Ourſelves we do remember, fir, by vou; 
F or lately we were bound as you are now. 
You are not Pinch's patient, are you ſir? 
Ag eon. Wiy look you ſtrange on me? you know me 
well. 
E. Ant. I never ſaw you in my life till now. 
Ageon. Oh! grief hatch chang'd me ſince you ſaw me 
laſt ; 
And careful hours, with time's deformed hand 
Have written ſtrange defeatures in my face : 
But tell me yet dott thou not know my voice? 
E. Ant. Neither. 
Agen. Dromio, nor thou ? 
E. Dro. No, truſt me, fir, nor I. 
Ageon. T am ſure thou doſt. 
E. Dro. Ay, ſir? 
But I am ſure I do not; and whatſoever 
A man denies, you are now bound to believe him. 
Ageon. Not know my voice! Oh, time's extremity ! 
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Flaſt thou ſo crack'd and ſplitted my poor tongue, | | 
In ſeven ſhort years, that here my only ſon — 
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares ? 

Though now this grained face of mine be hid 
In ſap-conſuming winter's drizzled ſnow, 

And all the conduits of my blood froze up; 
Yet hath my night of life ſome memory, 

My waſting lamps ſome fading glimmer left, 
My dull deaf ears a little uſe to hear: 

All theſe old witneſſes (I cannot err) 

Tell me thou art my fon Antipholis. 

E. Ant. I never ſaw my father in my life. 

Ageon. But ſeven years ſince, in Syracuſa, boy, 
Thou knoweſt, we parted : but, perhaps, my ſon, 
Thou ſham'ſt to acknowledge me in miſery. 

E . Ant, The duke and all that know me in the city, 

Can witneſs with me that it is not ſo; 

1 ne'er ſaw Syracuſa in my life. 

= Duke. I tell thee, Syracuſan, twenty years 

Have I been patron to Antipholis, 

During which time he ne'er ſaw Syracuſa: 

I ſee thy age and dangers make thee dote. 


Enter the Abbeſs with ANTIPHOLIS Syracuſan, and 
5 Dromio Syracuſan. 


Abb, Moſt mighty Duke, behold a man much wrong'd. 

' . All gather to ſee him. 
Adr. I ſee two huſbands, or mines eyes deceive me. 
Duke. One of theſe men is Genius to the other; 

And fo of theſe: Which is the natural man, 

And which the ſpirit ? who deciphers them? 

S. Dre. I, fir, am Dromio; command him away. 
1 E. Dre. I, fir, am Dromio; pray let me ſtay. 

S. Ant. Ægeon, art thou not? or elſe his ghoſt ? 

S. Dro. O, my old maſter ! who hath bound him here? 

Abb. Whoever bound him, I will loſe his bonds, 

And gain a huſband by his liberty ;S _ k 

x >»peak, old Ageon, if thou be'ſt the man 
That hadft a wife once call'd Emilia, | 

That bore thee at a burden two fair ſons? D 
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Oh, if thou be'ſt the ſame geon, ſpeak, 
And ſpeak unto the ſame Aimilta! 
Duke. Why, here begins his morning ſtory right: 
Theſe two Antipholis S, "theſe two fo alike, 
And thoſe two Dromio's, one in ſemblance,— 
Beſides her urging of her wreck at ſea,— 
'T heſe are the Darents to theſe children, 
Which accidentall y are met together, 


Ageon. It I dream not, thou art Æmilia; FE 

If thou art ſhe, tell me, where is that ſon ___ 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft? | == 

_ Abb. By men of Epidamnum, he, and I, = 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up; To 
B by and by, rude fiſherman of Corinth | 3 
By force took Dromio, and my ſon from them, JE? 
And me they left with thoſe of Epidamnum: = 
What then became of them I cannot tell; | 4 


I, to this fortune that you ſee me in. 
n Antipholis, thou cam'ſt from Corinth rf. 
S. Ant. No, fir, not I; T came from Syracuſe. 
Duke. Stay, ſtand apart; I know not which is which, 


E. Ant. I came from Corinth, my moſt gracious lord. 
E. Dro. And I with him. 1 
E. Ant. Brought to this town by that moſt famous Ho 


* 


warrior 
Duke Menaphon, your moſt renowned uncle. 
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Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to-day ? 4 
S. Ant. 1, gentle miltrcis. L 


Adr. And are not you my huſband? 
E. Ant. No, I fay nay to that, 
S. Ant. And ſo do I, yet ſhe did call me ſo; 
And this fair gentlewoman, her ſiſter here, 
Did call ine brother: —V bat I told you then, 
I hope 1 ſhall have leiſure to make good; 
If 75 be not a dream, I ſee, and hear. 
This is the chain, fir, which you had of me. 
5. . I think it be, fir; J deny it not. 
E. Aut. And you, tir, for this chain arreſted me, 
Ang. I think I did, fir; I deny it not. 
Adr. I ſent you money, fir, to be your bail, 
By Dromio but I think he brought it not, 
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S. Dro. No, none by me. | 

S. Ant. This purſe of ducats | receiv'd from you, 
And Dromio, my man, did bring them me: 
I fee we {till did meet each other's man, 
And I was ta'en for him, and he for me, 

And thereupon theſe Errors are aroſe.. | 
E. Ant. Theſe ducats pawn I for my father here. 
Duke. It ſhall not need, thy father hath his life. 

Cour. Sir, I muit have that diamond from you. 
E. Ant. There, take it; and much thanks for my 
good cheer, 15 
Abb. Renowned duke, vouchſafe to take the pains , 
To go with us into the abbey here, J 
And hear at large diſcourted all our fortunes :— 
And all that are aſſembled in this place, | 
That by this ſympathized one day's Error 
Have ſuffer'd wrong, go, keep us company, 
And ye ihall have ſull ſatisfaction, — — 
'Twenty-live years have I but gone in travel 
Of you, my {ons , and, till this preſent hour, 
My heavy burden not delivered :— 
The duke, my huſband, and my children both, 
And you the calendars of their nativity, 
Go to a goftip's feaſt, and go with me; 
Aſter fo long grief ſuch nativity | | 
Duke. With all my heart, Vil goſſip at this feaſt. 
[ Excunt, 


Manent the two ANTIPHOLES'S and ttb DRromio's 


S. Dro, Maſter, ſhall I fetch your ſtuff from £:ipboard? 

E. Ant. Dromio,what ſtuff of mine haſt thou embark'd? 
S. Dro. Vour goods chat lay at hoſt, ſir, in the Centaur. 
S. Ant. He ſpeaks to me; I am your maſter, Dromio: 


Come, go with us ; we'll look to that anon : 
Embrace thy brother there, rcjoice with him. 
POT | [ Exeunt ANTIPHOL1S, S. and E. 
S. Dro. There is a fat friend at your maſter's houſe, 
That kitchin'd me for you to-day at dinner; x. 
She now {hall be my ſiſter, not my wife. 
E. Aut. Mechinks you are my glaſs, and not my 
brother: 4189 15 55 8 
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1 ſee by you I am a ſweet-fac'd youth. 
Will you walk in to ſee their goſſiping? 
S. Dro. Not I, fir; you are my elder. 
E. Dro. That's a queſtion : 7 
How ſhall we try it ? 
FS. Dro. We will draw N 
Cuts for the ſenior: till then lead thou firſt. 
E. Dro. Nay, then thus: 85 
We came into the world like brother and brother ; 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before another. 
fn [ Exeunt, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA, 


ME N. 


Duke of Venice. 
Prince of Morocco. 
Prince of Arragon. 
 AnTHoONId, the Merchant of Venice. 
 Bassanio, his Friend. 
SALANIO, „ 
 SALARINO, Friends to Anthonio and Baſſanio. 
GR ATIANO, | 

LoRENZ0o, in love with 22 

SHYLOCK, 2 few. 
TT uBAL, a Few. 
LAUNCELoOT, a Clown, Servant to the few. : 
Gonzo, Father to Launcelot. 
 SALERIO, a Meſſenger from Venice. 
LEONARDO, Servant to Baſſanio. 


BALTHAZAR, ; 
| P i 0 
ST ETA No,. Servants to Portia 


WOMEN. 


' PorTIA, an Heireſs. 
NERISSA, Waiting Maid to Portia. 
Iss ic, Daughter to Shylock. 


Senators of 2 Officers, Jailer, Servants, and other At- 
tendants. 


Sc ENE + parth at Venice, and, parth at os, the Seat of 
| P orti a 5 
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. 
SCENE I. AStreet in Venice. 
Enter ANTHONIO, SAL ARINo, and SALANIO, 


f 1 * Anthonio. | 
N ſooth, I know not why l am ſo fad; 
lt wearies me; you ſay it wearies you 
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
AV hat ſtuff tis made of, whereof it is born, 
I am to learn: 3 
And ſuch a want-wit ſadneſs make of me, 
hat I have much ado to know myſelf, 
Sal. Your mind is toſſing on the ocean; 
There, where your argoſies with portly fail, — 
Finke ſigniors and rich burghers on the flood, 
Pr as it were the pageants of the ſea, — 
Do over-peer the petty traffickers, _ 
That curtſey to them, do them reverence, 
they fly by them with their woven wings. 
Sala. Believe me, fir, had I ſuch venture forth, 
ze better part of my affections would 
with my hopes abroad. I ſhould be ſtill 
Nucking the graſs, to know where ſits the wind; 
ing in maps for ports, and piers, and roads; 
d every object, that might make me fear 
sfortune to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me ſad. 
.. My wind, cooling my broth, 
Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at ſea, 
ould not ſee the ſandy hour-glaſs run, 
I ſhould think of ſhallows, and of flats; 
ſee my wealthy Andrew dock'd in ſand, 
ling her high top lower than her ribs, 
kiſs her burial, Should I go to church, A 2 
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And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, 2 
And not bethink me ſtraight of r e rockss - Mi 


— Which, touching but my gentle veſſel's ſide, 9 
1 Would ſcatter all her ſpices on the ſtream; = 
7 Enrobe the roaring waters with my ſilks; 
= . N And, in a word, but even now worth this, 

18 | And now wotth nothing? Shall I have the thought 

| | | To think on this: and ſhall I lack the thought, 


That ſuch a thing, bechanc'd, would make me fad? 
But, tell not me; I know, Anthonio 


| Is fad to think upon his merchandize, ; 
|  Anth, Believe me, no: I thank my fortune for it, : 
| My ventures are not in one bottom truſted, L 
| Nor to one place; nor is my whole eſtate 7 
| Upon the fortune of this preſent year : : 
1 Therefore, my merchandize makes me not ſad. 4 
CE Sala. Why then you ate in love. . I 
| Anth. Fie, ſie os vo | ol 
| Sala. Not in love neither? Then let's fay you are fad, 
| Becauſe you are not merry: and *twere as ealy = 
For you to laugh, and leap, and ſay you are merry, Z 
Becauſe you are not ſad. Now, by two-headed Janus, Þ 

Nature hath fram'd ſtrange fellows in her time: Z 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes. # 
And laugh, like parrots, at a bag-piper; 4 
And other of ſuch vinegar aſpect, $ 
＋ That they'll not ſhow their teeth in way of ſmile E 
Though Neftor ſwear the jeft be laughable, A 
Enter BAss Ax 10, LoREN Zo, and GRATIANO. | i 

Sal. Here comes Baſlanio, your moſt noble kinſman, 

118 Gratiano, and Lorenzo: Fare you well; = 
oY We leave you now with better company. |. 3 

|| Sala. I would have ſtaid till I had made you mersj, | 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 1 

f Anth. Your worth is very dear in my regard. 4 

I take it, your own buſineſs calls on you, - 

And you embrace the occaſion to depart, - —_ 

Sal. Good morrow, my good lords, 5 Xx 

Baſſ. Good ſigniors both, when ſhall we laugh? f, 

when? | | | 9 

Jou grow exceeding ſtrange; Muſt it be ſo? 


4 As who ſhould ſay, I am Sir Oracle, 


"3 Come, good Lorenzo ;—Fare ye well awhile; 
= PI end'my exhortation after dinner. 
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Fal. We'll make our leiſures to attend on yours. 
| [ Exeunt SAL. and SALA, 
Lor. My lord Baſſanio, fince you have found Anthonio, 
We two will leave you; but at dinner-time, 
I pray you, have in mind where we muſt meet. 
Baſj. I will not fail you. 
Gra. You look not well, ſignior Anthonio; 
You have too much reſpect upon the world : 
They loſe it, that do buy it with much care. 
Believe me, you are marvelouſly chang'd. 
Anth. 1 bold the world but as the world, Gratiano "Ul 


A ſtage, where every man mult play a part, * 


And mine a ſad one. 
Gra. Let me play the fool: 


With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come 1 


And let my liver rather heat with wine, 

Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 
Why ſhould a man, whoſe blood is warm within, 
Sit like his grandſire cut in alabaſter ! | 
Sleep when he wakes? and creep into the jaundice 
By being peeviſh? I tell thee what, Anthonio, 
J love thee, and it is my love that ſpeaks ;—— 
There are a ſort of men, whoſe viſages 

Do cream and mantle, like a ſtanding pond: 

And do a wilful ſtillneſs entertain, 5 
With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 

Of wiſdom, gravity, profound conceit; 


And when I ope my lips let no dog bark ] 

O, my Anthonio, I do know of theſe, 

That therefore only are reputed wiſe 

For ſaying nothing; who, I am very ſure, I 

If they ſhould ſpeak, would almoſt damn thoſe ears, 

Which, hearing them, would call their brothers fools. 
II tell thee more of this another time: | 
But fiſh not, with this melancholy bait, 

For this fool's gudgeon, this opinion, — 


Lor. Well, we will leave you then till dinner - time, 
| mult be one of theſe ſame dumb wiſe men, 4A 3 
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For Gratiano never lets me ſpeak. 
Gra. Well; keep me company but two years more, 
Thou ſhalt not know the ſound of thine own tongue. 
Anitb. Farewell: Þ'll grow a talker for this gear. 
Gra. Thanks, i'faith; for ſilence is only commendable 
In a neat's tongue dry d, and a maid not vendable. 


 [Exeunt GRA. and Lok Ex. 
Anth. Is that an thing now ? 


Baſſ. Gratiano ſpeaks an infinite deal of nothing, more 


than any man in all Venice: His reaſons are as two grains 


of wheat hid in two buſhels of chaff; you ſhall ſeek all 
day ere you find them; and when you have them, they 
are not worth the ſearch. 


Auth. Well; tell me now, what lady is the ſame, 
To whom you ſwore a ſecret pilgrimage, 
That you to-day promis'd to tell me of ? 
Bas. Tis not unknown to you, Anthonio, 
Ho much I have diſabled mine eſtate, 
By ſomething ſhewing a more ſwelling port 
Than my faint means would grant continuance : 
Nor do I now make moan to be abridg'd 
From ſuch a noble rate; but my chief care 
Is to come fairly off from the great debts, 
Wherein my time, ſomething too prodigal, 
Hath left me gag'd: To you, Anthonio, 
J owe the moſt, in money, and in love; 
And from your love I have a warranty 
To unburthen all my plots and purpoſes, 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 
Auth. I pray you, good Baſſanio, let me know it; ; 
Andif it ſtand, as you yourſelf {till do, 
Within the eye of honour, be aſſur'd, 


My purſe, my perſon, my extremeſt means, 
Ly all unlock'd to your occaſions. 


Baſſ. In my ſchool-days, when I bad loſt one ſhaft, 
I Qſhot his fellow of the ſelf- ſame flight 

The ſelf-fame way, with more adviſed watch, 
To find the other forth; and by advent'ring both, 


] oft found both: | urge this childhood proof, 
| Becauſe what follows is pure innocence. 


1 owe "ou much ; and, like a wilful youth, 


is 3 


r 
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That which I owe is loſt; but if you pleaſe 


To ſhoot another arrow that ſelf way 


Which you did ſhoot the firſt, I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both, 

Or bring your latter hazard back again, 

And thankfully reſt debtor for the firſt, 


Anth. You know me well; and herein ſpend but time, 


To wind about my love with circumſtance; A 
And, aut of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 
In making queſtion of my uttermoſt, 


Than if you had made waſte of all | have: 
Then do but ſay to me what [ ſhall do, 


That in your knowledge may by me be done, 

And I am preſt unto it: therefore, ſpeak. 
Baſſ. In Belmont is a lady richly left, 

And ſhe is fair, and fairer than that word, 


Of wonderous virtues? ſometimes from her eyet 


I did receive fair ſpeechleſs meſſages; 
Her name is Portia ; nothing undervalu'd 


To Cato's daughter, Brutus Portia. 


Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth; 
For the four winds blow in from every coaſt 


Renowned ſuitors: and her ſunny locks 


Hang on her temples like a golden fleece: 
Which makes her ſeat of Belmont, Colchos' ſtrand, 


And many Jaſons come in queſt of her. 
O my Anthonio, had I but the means 


To hold a rival place with one of them, 


have a mind preſages me ſuch thrift, 


That I ſhould queſtionleſs be fortunate. | 
Anth. Thou know'ſ that all my fortunes are at ſea ; 
Nor have I money, nor commodit 


Jo raiſe a preſent ſum: Therefore go forth, 
Try what my credit can in Venice do; | 
That ſhall be rack'd, even to the uttermoſt, 


To furniſh thee to Belmont, to fair Portia. 

Go, preſently inquire, and ſo will I, 

Where money is; and I no queſtion make, 

To have it of my truſt, or for my ſake, [ Exeunt. 
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$C ENE |: 4 Room in PoRTIA's Houſe at Belmont. 


Enter PoRTIA and NxERISSA. 


Por. By my troth, Neriſſa, my little body is aweary of 
this great world. 


Mer. You would be, ſweet madam, if your miſeries 5 
were in the ſame abundance as your good fortunes are: 
And yet, for aught J ſee, they are as ſick that ſurfeit with 


too much, as they that ſtarve With nothing: It is no 
mean happineſs, therefore, to be ſeated in the mean; ſu- 
perfluity comes ſooner by white hairs, but ey 
Ives longer, 
Por. Good ſentences, and well pronounc'd. 
Ner. They would be better, if well follow'd. 


Por. If to 10 were as eaſy as to know what were good 
to do, chapels had been churches, and poor men's cottages 
princes palaces. It is a good divine that follows his own 
Inſtructions: I can eaſier teach twenty what were good 


to be done, thari be one of the twenty to follow mine 


own teaching. The brain may deviſe laws for the blood; 


but a hot temper leaps o'er a cold decree: ſuch a hare is 
madneſs the youth, to ſkip o'er the meſhes of good coun- 


ſel the cripple. But this reaſoning is not in the faſhion 
to chuſe me a huſband :—O me, the word chuſe ! I may 


neither chuſe whom I would, nor refuſe whom I diſlike ; 
ſo is the will of a living daughter curb'd by the will of a 


dead father ;—Ts it not hard, Neriſſa, that I cannot chuſe 
one, nor refuſe none ? 


Ner. Your father was ever virtuous; and holy men, at 
their death, have good inſpirations ; therefore, the lottery 


that he bath deviſed in theſe three cheſts, of gold, ſilver, 


and lead (whereof who chuſes his meaning, chuſes you), 
will, no doubt, never be choſen by any rightly, but one 
who you ſhall rightly love. But what warmth is there 


in your affection towards any of theſe princely ſuitors that 
are already come? 


Por. I pray thee, over-name wer ; and as chou nam'ſt 


5 them, I will deſcribe them; and, according to uy de. 


ſcription, level at my affection. 
Nr. F fl, there i is the Ten Prince. 
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Por. Ay, that's a colt, indeed, for he does nothing but 
talk of his horſe; and he makes it a great appropriation 
to his own good parts, that he can ſhoe him himſelf: I 
am much afraid my lady his mother play'd falſe with a 
—_—--: e 
Mer. Then, there is the county Palatine. TO 
Por. He doth nothing but frown; as who ſhould ſay, 
An if you will not have me, chuſe : he hears merry tales, 
and ſmiles not: I fear, he will prove the weeping phi- 
loſopher when he grows old, being ſo full of unmannerly 
ſadneſs in his youth. I had rather be married to a death's 
head with a bone in his mouth, than to either of theſe. 
God defend me from theſe two | 7 
, Ner. How ſay you by the French lord, Monſieur Le 
on? | Fr oi 
Por. God made him, and therefore let him paſs for a 
man. In truth, I know it is a {in to be a mocker : But, 
he! why, he hath a horſe better than the Neapolitan's ; 
2 Aa better bad habit of frowning than the count Palatine : 
be is every man in no man: if a throſtle ſing, he falls 
* Ffraight a capering; he will fence with his own ſhadow ; 
if I ſhould marry him, I ſhould marry twenty huſbands: 
It he would deſpiſe me, I would forgive him; for if he 
love me to madneſs, I ſhall never requite him. 
Ner. What fay you then to Faulconbridge, the young 
baron of England? 5 „ 
Por. You know, I ſay nothing to him; for he under- 
ſtands not me, nor I him : he hath neither Latin, French, 
nor Italian; and you will come into the court and ſwear, 
that I have a poor pennyworth in the Engliſh. He is a 
proper man's picture: But, alas! who can converſe with 
a dumb ſhow? How oddly he is ſuited! I think he 
bought his doublet in Italy, his round hoſe in France, 
bonnet in Germany, and his behaviour every where. 
Mer. What think you of the Scottiſh lord, his neigh- 


E 

. mT 
T. Por. That he hath a neighbourly charity in him; for 

| he borrowed a box of the ear of the Engliſhman, and + 
ſwore he would pay him again when he was able: I think 

the Frenchman became his ſurety, and ſeal'd under for 


another, | 
bd,” fi ig 


| 

| 
3 
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Ner. How like you the young German, the duke of 


Por. Very vilely in the morning, when he is 1 
and moſt vilely in the afternoon, when he is drunk: 
when he is beſt, he is a little worſe than a man; and 
when he is worſt, he is a little better than a beaſt : an the 
worſt fall that ever fell, I hope, I ſhall make ſhift to go 
without him. 

Ner. If he ſhould offer to chal and hat the right 
caſket, you ſhould refuſe to perform your aber. 8 will, 
if you ſhould refuſe to accept him. 

Por. "Therefore, for fear of the worſt, I pray thee, ſet 


a deep glaſs of Reniſh wine on the contrary caſket ; for 


if the devil be within, and that temptation without, I 


know he will chuſe it, I will do any thing, Neriſſa, ere 


I will be marry'd to a ſpunge. 
Mer. You need not fear, lady, the haying any of theſe 
lords; they have acquainted me with their determina- 


tions: which is, indeed, to return to their home, and to 
trouble you with no more ſuit; unleſs you may be won 


by ſome other ſort than your father' s impoſition, depend- 
ing on the caſkets. 


Par. If J live to be as old as Sibylla, I will die as 
chaſte as Diana, unleſs I be obtained by the manner of 


:ay father's will: I am glad this parcel of wooers are ſo 
very reaſonable : for there is not one among them but J 


dote on his very abſence, and ] pray God grant them a 


fair departure. 


Aer. Do you not remember, lady, in your father's 
time, a Venetian a ſcholar, and a ſoldier, that came hither 
in company of the Marquis of Montſerrat ? 

Por. Yes, yes, it was Baſſanio; 3 as 1 think, ſo he was 
cal d 

Ner. True, madam; he, of all the 1 men that ever my 
fooliſh eyes look'd upon, was the beſt deſerving a fair 


| lady. 


Por. I remember bins well; and I remember him 


worthy of 9 5 ge ee now | what news? 


Enter a Servant. | 
Serv, The four ſtrangers eek 1 for you, madam, to take 
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their leave: and there is a fore- runner come from a fifth, 
the prince of Morocco; Who brings word, the prince, his 
maſter, will be here to-night. 

Por. If I could bid the fifth welcome with ſo good 
heart as I can bid the other four farewel, I ſhould be glad 
of his approach: if he have the condition of a ſaint, Sad 
the complexion of a devil, I had rather he ſhould ſhrive 

me than wiye me. Come, Neriſſa, Sirrah, go be- 
fore.—W hiles we ſhut the gate upon one Wooer, ano- 


ther knocks at the door. [ Lxeunt. 
Rater BASSANIO and SHYLOCK, 


Shy Three thouſand ducats, - well. 
Baſſ. Ay, ſir, for three months. 
Shy. For three months, — well, 
Baſſ. For the which, as 1 told you, Anthonio ſhall be 
bound. 
Shy. Anthonio ſhall become bound, — well. 
Baſſ, May you ſtead me? Will you pleaſure me ? 
Shall I know your anſwer? _ 


Shy. Three thouſand ducats, for three months, and An- 
thonio bound! 


Baſſ. Your anſwer to that. 
Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 


Baſſ. Have you heard any imputation to the contrary? 
Shy. Ho, no, no, no, no: my meaning, in ſaying he 
is a good man, 1s, to have you underſtand me, that he is 
_ ſufficient: yet his means are in ſuppoſition: he hath an 
argoſy bound to T ripolis, another to the Indies: I under- 
; ſtand moreover upon the Rialto, he hath a third at Mexi- 
4 co, a fourth for England, —and other ventures he hach, 
5 ſquander'd abroad: But ſhips are but boards, ſailors but 
men:: there be land rats, and water rats, water thieves, 
and land thieves; I mean pirates; and then, there is the 
peril of waters, winds, and rocks: The men is, notwith- 
ſtanding, fufficient ;—three thouſand ducats !|—l think 
my take his bond. 


Ball. Be aſſur d you may: 
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Shy. 1 rt be aſſur'd I may; and that I may be af- 
ur” 
I will bethink me; May I ſpeak with Anthonio ? 
Baſſ. If it pleaſe you to dine with us, 
Shy. Yes, to ſmell pork; to eat of the habitation 
which your prophet the Nazarite conjured the devil into: 
J will buy with you, ſell with you, talk with you, walk 


with you, and ſo following; but 1 will not eat with 


you, drink with with you, nor pray With you, W hat 
news on the Rialto ! ? Who is he comes here? 


Enter ANTHON109. 


Baſſ.. This is ſignior Anthonio. Tx 
Shy. [Aſide.] How like a fawning * he looks! 
J hate him for he is a Chriſtian: 
But more, for that, in low ſimplicity, 
He lends out money gratis, and brings down 
The rate of uſance here with us in Venice. 
If I can catch him once upon the hip, 
1 will feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him. 
He hates our ſacred nation; and he rails, 
Even there where merchants moſt do congregate, 
On me, my bargains, and my well-won thrift, 
Which he calls intereſt ; Curſed be my t tribe, 
5 [ forgive him! 
Baſſ. Shylock, do you hear? 
Shy. I am debating of my preſent ſtore z 
And, by the near gueſs of my memory, 
1 cannot inſtantly raiſe up the groſs — 
Of full three thouſand ducats : What of that? 
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 
Will furniſh me: But ſoft ; How many months 
Do you defite ?—Reft you fair, good ſignior ; [To ANTH. 
| Your worſhip was the laſt man in our mouths. 
+ nth. Shy lock, albeit, L neither lend nor borrow, 
By taking nor by giving of exceſs, 
Let to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
I'll break a cuſtom :—ls he yet poſſeſs d, 
How much you would? 
Shy. Ay, ay; three thouſand ducats | 
Anth. And for three monts. 
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Shy. J had forgot, - three months, you told me ſo. 
Well, then, your bond; and, let me ſee, —But hear you; 
Methoughts, you ſaid, you neither lend, nor borrow, 
Upon advantage, . 
Anth. I do not uſe it. 5 
Shy. When Jacob graz'd, his uncle Laban's ſheep, — 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 1 
(As his wiſe mother wrought in his behalf) 
The third poſſeſſor; ay, he was the thirc. 
Anth. And what of him? did he take intereſt? 
Shy. No, not take intereſt; not, as you would ſay, 
Directly intereſt: mark what Jacob did. 
When Laban and himſelf were compromis'd, | 
'That all the eanlings, which were ftreak'd and py'd. 
Should fall as Jacob's hire, the ewes, being rank, 
In the end of autumn turned to the rams : 
And when the work of generation was 
Between theſe woolly breeders in the act, 
The ſkilful ſhepherd peel'd me certain wands, 
And, in the doing of the deed of kind, : 
He ſtuck them up before the fulſome ewes ; 
Who, then conceiving, did in caning time 
Fall party-colour'd lambs, and thoſe were Jacob's. 
This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſt 
And thrift is blefling, if men ſteal it not. 
Anth. This was a venture, fir, that Jacob ſerv'd for ? 
A thing not in his power to bring to pals, 
But ſway'd and faſhion'd by the hand of Heaven. 
Was this inſerted to make intereſt good? 
Or is your gold and ſilver ewes and rams? 
Shy. I cannot tell; 11 make it breed as faſt :— 
But note me, ſignior. TT 
Anth. Mark you this, Baſſanio. ; 
The devil can cite ſcripture for his purpoſe. F- 
An evil ſoul, producing holy witneſs, | 
Is like a villain with a ſmiling cheek ; 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart : 
O, what a goodly outſide falſchood hat!! 
Shy. Three thouſand ducats !—Tis a good round ſum. 
Three months from twelve—then let me ſee rate. 
uh, Well, Shylock, ſhall we be beholder to you? 


— 
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Shy. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft 
In the Rialto you have rated me 
About my monies and my uſances: 

Still have I borne it with a patient ſhrug ; 

For ſufferance is the badge of all our tribe: 
You call me—miſbeliever, cut-throat dog, 

Spit upon my Jewiſh gaberdine, ay. 

And all for uſe of that which is my own. 
Well, then, it now appears you need my help: 
Go to then; you come to me, and you ſay, 
Shylock, we would have monies : Y ou fay ſo; 
You, that did void your rheum upon my beard; 
And foot me, as you ſpurn a ſtranger cur | 
Over your threſhold ; monies is your ſuit. 
What ſhould I ſay to you? Should I not ſay, 
Hath a dog money? is it poſſible 

A cur can lend three thouſand ducats © or 

Shall I bend low, and ina bondman's key, 
With bated breath, and whiſpering hunibleneſs, 


Say this, — Fair Sir, you ſhit on me on Wedneſday laſt x 


You ſpurn d me ſuch a day; another time 
You calPd me dog; and for theſe courteſies 
Fl i lend you thus much monies, 

Anth. J am as like to call thee ſo again, 
To ſpit on thee again, to ſpurn thee too. 
If thou wilt lend this money lend it not 
As to thy friends ; (for when did friendſhip take 
A breed of barren metal of his friend?) 
But lend it rather to thine enemy; 
Who, if he break, thou may'ſt with better face 
Exact the penalty. | 

Shy. Why, look you, how you ſtorm ? 
I would be friends with you, and have your love, 
Forget the ſhames that you have ſtain'd me with, 
dupply your preſent wants, and take no doit 
Of uſance for my monies, and you'll not hear me 
This is kind I offer. 5 5 | 
Anih. This were kindneſs. , 
Shy. This kindneſs will I ſhow, — 
Go with me to a notary, ſeal me there 
Your {ſingle bond; and, in a merry ſport, 
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If you repay me not on ſuch a day, 
In ſuch a place, ſuch ſum, or ſums as are 
Expreſs'd in the condition, let the for feit 
Be nominated for an equal pound 35 
Of your fair fleſh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleaſeth me. . 
Antb. Content, in faith; [*l: ſeal to ſuch a bond, 
And fay, there is much kindneſs in the Jew, | 
Baß. You ſhall not ſeal to ſuch a bond for me, 
I'd rather dwell in my neceſſity. h 
Anth. Why, fear not, man; I will not forfeit it; 
Within theſe two months, that's a month before 
This bond expires, I do expect return _ 
Of thrice three times the value of the bond, 
Shy. O father Abraham! what theſe Chriſtians are; 
2 Whoſe own hard wan 8 teaches them ſuſpect 
The thoughts of others] Pray you, tell me this 
If he ſhould break his day, what ſhould I gain 
By the exaction of the forfeiture ? . 
A pound of man's fleſh, taken from a man, 
Is not ſo eſtimable, profitable neither, 
As fleſh of muttons, beets, or goats. I ſay, 
To buy his favour, I extend this friendſhip : 
If he will take it, fo; if not, adieu; 
And, for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 
Anth. Yes, Shylock, I will ſeal unto this bond, 
Shy, Then meet me forthwith at the notary's : 
Give him direction for this merry bond, 
And I will go and purſe my ducats ſtraight; 
See to my houſe, left in the fearful guard 
Of an unthrifty knave; and preſently TE 
I will be with you. | Exit. 
3 nth, Hie thee, gentle Jew.— | 
This Hebrew will turn Chriſtian: he grows kind. 
Ba. I like not fair terms, and a villain's mind. 
Anth. Come on! in this there can be no diſmay. 
My ſhips come home a month before the day, | Exeunt. 
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Ae T Ik 
SCENE I, Belmont. 


Enter the Prince of Morocco, and three or four F. ollower) 
- gceordingly ;, with PoRTIA, NERISSA, and ber Train. 
Flouriſh Cornets. | 7 


- Morocco. 
ISLIKE me not for my complexion. 
The ſhadow'd livery of the burniſh'd ſun, 
o whom I am a neighbour, and near bred. 
Bring me the faireſt creature northward born, 
. Where Phoebus? fire ſcarce thaws the icicles, 
And let us make inciſion for your love, . 1 
To prove whoſe blood is reddeſt, his, or mine. 0 
I tell thee, lady, this aſpect of mine = 
FHath fear'd the valiant ; by my love, I ſwear, - 
The bett regarded virgins of our climne 
Hath lov'd it too: I would not change this hue, 


Except to ſteal your thoughts, my gentle queen, 3 
Por. In terms of choice I am not ſolely led ' = 
Buy nice direction of a maiden's eyes = 

Beſides, the lottery of my deftiny _ S 


Bars me the right of voluntary chuſing: | ol 
But, if my father had not ſcanted me, = 
And hedg'd me by his will, to yield myſelf _ 2 
His wife, who wins me by that means J told you, = 
Yourſelf, renowned prince, then ſtood as fair, 
As any comer I have look'd on yet, 
3 For my affection. | e 

Mor. Even for that I thank you 
Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the caſkets, 
To try my fortune. By this fcimitar,— 
| | That flew the Sophy, and a Perſian prince, 
: That won three fields of Sultan Solyman,.— 
| I would out-ſtarethe ſterneſt eyes that look, __ 
| Out-brave the heart moſt daring on the earth, 
Pluck the young ſucking cubs from the ſhe bear, 
| Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey, 
> To win thee, lady: But, alas the while! 
| Tf Hercules and Lichas play at dice 
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Which ; is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand: 
So is Alcides beaten by his page; 
And ſo may I, blind fortune leading me, 
Mis that which one unworthier may attain, 
And die with grieving. 
Por. You mutt take your chance; 
And either not attempt to chuſe at all, 
Or ſwear, before you chuſe,—if you chuſe wrong, 
Never to ſpeak to lady after ward 
In way of marriage; therefore be advis'd. 
| Mir. Nor will not; come, bring me unto my chance; 
Por. Firſt, forward to the temple ; ; after dinner 
Your hazard ſhall be made. 
Mor. Good fortune then! . [ Cornets, 
To make me bleſt, or curſed'ſt among men. | Exeunt. 
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Enter bn G0. 


Laus. Certainly my conſcience will ſerve me to run 
bom this Jew my malter: The fiend is at mine elbow ; 
and tenipts me, ſaying to me, Gobbo, Launcelst Golo, 
good Launcelot, or good Gobbo, or good Launcelot Gol bo, uſe 
your legs, take the ſtart, run away: My conſcience iays,— 
no; take heed, honeſt Launcelot, take heed, honeſt Gobbo; or, 
as aforeſaid, hone/? Launcelot Gobbo; do net run; ſcorn 
running with thy heels : Well, the moſt courageous fiend 
bids me pack; via! ſays the fiend; away! fays the fiend, 
for the heavens; rouſe up a brave mind, ſays the fiend, and 
run. Well, my conſcience, hanging about the neck of 
my heart, ſays very wiſely to me,—my honeſt friend 
Launcelot, being an honeſt man's ſon, —or rather an honeſt 
woman's ſon; — for, indeed, my father did ſomething. 
ſmack, ſomething grow to, he had a kind of taſte 
well, my conſcience ſays, Launcelot, budge not; Suge, 
lays the fiend; budge not, ſays my conſcience; Contci- 
ence, ſay I, you counſel well; hend, ſay I, you aſe] 
well: to be rul'd by my conſcience, I thould ſtay Via 
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the Jew my maſter, who, God bleſs the mark, is a kind 
of devil; and, to run away from the-Jew, I ſhould be 
ruPd by the fiend, who, ſaving your. reverence, is the 
devil himſelf: Certainly, the Jew is the very devil in- 


carnation; and, in my conſcience, my conſcience is but 


a kind of hard conſcience, to offer to counſel me to ſtay 


with the Jew: The fend gives the more friendly counſel; 


I will run, fend; my heels are at your commandment, 
I will run, 


Enter old Gobbo, his Father, with a baſket. 
Gob. Maſter, young an, you, I prey you, which i is 


the way to maſter Jew's ? 

Laun. | Aſide.) O heavens, this is my true-begotten 
father! who, being more than ſand-blind, high-gravel 
blind, knows me not:—1 will try concluſians with him. 

Geb. Maſter, young gentleman, I prey you which 1s 
the way to maſter Jew's ? 

Laun. Turn up on your right hand, at the next turn- 
ing, but, at the next turning of all, on your left ; marcy, 
at the very next turning, turn of no hand, but turn down 


| — to the Jew's houſe, 


Cob. By God's ſonties, *twill be a hard way to hit. 
Can you tell me whether one Launcelot, that dwells with 
him, dwell with him, or no? | 

Laun. Talk you of young maſter Launcelot ' Mark 
me now, | a/ide. ] now will J raiſe the Waters: mi alk you 
of young maſter Launcelot ? 

Gob. No maſter, fir, but a poor man's ſon; his father, 
though I ſay it, is an honeſt EXCEOINE poor en, and, 


God be thanked, well to live. 


Laun, Well, let his father be what he will, we talk 
of young maſter Launcelot. 

Gob. Your worſhip's friend, and Launcelot, ſir. 

Laun. But I pray you ergo, old man, ergo, I beſeech 
you : Talk you of young matter Launcelot? 

Geb. Of Launcelot, an't pleaſe your maſterſhip. 

Laun. Ergo, maſter Launceiot, talk not of maſte: 


Launcelot, father: for the young gentleman (according 


to fates and deſtines, and ſuch odd ſayings, the filters 
three, and ſuch branches of learning) 1 is, indeed, deoeaſed; 
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br, as you would fay, in plain terms, gone to heaven. 

Gb. Marry, God forbid ! the boy was the very ſtaff 
of my age, my very prop. 

Laun. Do I look like a cudgel. or a hoyel-poſt, a ſtaff, 
or a prop? Do you know me, father ? 

Cob. Alack the day, I know you not, young gentle- 
man: but, I pray you, tell me, is my boy (God reſt his 
foul !) alive, or dead? 

Laun. Do you not know me, father! 

Cob. Alack, fir, I am ſand blind, I know you not. 

Laun. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you might 
fail of the knowing me: it is a wiſe father that knows 


his own child, Well, old man, I will tell you news of 


your ſon: Give me your bleſſing: truth will come to 
ight; murder cannot be hid long, a man's fon may; 1 
in the end, truth will out. 


Gab. Pray you, fir, ftand up; 11 fure you are not 


Launcelot my boy. 


Lawn. Pray you, let's have no more fooling about it, 


| but give me your blefling; I am Launcelot, your boy 
that was, your ſon that 1 is, your child that ſhall be. 

Gob. 1 cannot think you are my ſon. 

Taun. I know not what I ſhall think of that: but 1 
am Launcelot, the Jew's man; and; I am ſure, Mar- 
de your wife, is my mother. 

ob. Her name is Margery, indeed: I'll be ſworn, if 
thou be Launcelot, thou art my own fleſh and blood. 
Lord worſhipp'd might he be! what a beard haſt thou 
got ! thou haft got more hair on thy chin, than Dobbin 
my thrill-horſe has on his tail. 

Laun. It ſhould ſeem then, that Dobbin's tail grows 
back ward; I am ſure, he had more hair on his tail than 
I have on my face, when I laſt faw him. 

Gob. Lord, how thou art chang'd! How doſt 0 and 
thy maſter agree? I have brought him a preſent; How 
agree you now? 

Laun Well, well; but for mine Swen part, as I have 
ſet up my reſt to run away, ſo I will not reſt till I have 
run ſome ground: Maſter is a very Jew; Give him a 
preſent! W. bim A halter: 1 am fariſh'd in his, 3 i 
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you may tell every rib I have with my fingers. Fatlier, 
1 am glad you are come; give me your preſent to one 
maſter Baſſanio, who, indeed, gives rare new hveries; i 
J ſerve not him, I will run as far as God has any ground, 
—O rare fortune! here comes the man;—to him, father; 
for I am a Jew, if I ſerve the Jew any longer. 


Enter BassANI0 with LEONARDO, with a Follower or 
Too more. 5 


Baſſ. You may do ſo ; but let it be fo haſted, that 
ſupper be ready at the fartheſt by five of the clock : Sce 
theſe letters delivered; put the liveries to making; and 
deſire Gratiano to come ap on to my lodging. 

Laun. To him, father. _ 

Cob God bleſs your worſhip ! 

Baſſ. Gramercy : Would'ſt thou ought with me ? 

Cob. Here's my fon, ſir, a poor boy,—— _ 

Laun. Not a poor boy, fir, but the rich Jew's s man 
that would, fir, as my father ſhall ſpecify . — 

Geb. He hath a great infection, ſir, as one would ſay, 
to ſerve— 

Laun. Indeed, the ſhort and the long is is, I ſerve the 
Jew, and have'a deſire, as my father ſhall ſpecify—— 

Gob. His maſter and he (ſaving your worſhip's reve- 
rence), are ſcarce cater-coulins. 

Laun. To be brief, the very truth i is, that the Jew 
having done me wrong, doth cauſe me, as my father, be- 
ing I hope an old man, ſhall frutify unto you. 

'Geb. I have here a diſh of doves, that [ would beſtow 
upon your worſhip; and my ſuit is. — 

Laun. In very brief, the ſuit is impertinent to my elf, 
as your worſhip ſhall know by this honeſt old man; and, 
though I fay it, though old man, yet, poor man, my fa- 
ther, 

Baſſ. One ſpeak for both; ;—What would you? 

Laun. Serve you, fir. 

Gob. This is the very defect of the matter, fir, 

Baf. I know thee well, thou haſt obtained thy ſuit: 
Shylock, thy maſter, ſpoke with me this day, 

And hath proferr's thee ; if it be prefer men 
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To leave a rich Jews ſervice to become 
The follower of ſo poor a gentleman. 


Laun. The old proverb is very well parted between 


my maſter Shylock and you, fir ; you have the grace of 

God, fir, and he hath enough, _ | | 
Baſſ. Thou ſpeak'ſt it well: Go, father, with thy ſon: 

Take leave of thy old maſter, and enquire  _ 

My lodging out: give him a livery [To his Followers. 

More guarded than his fellows : ſee it done. 


Laun. Father, in: I cannot get a ſervice, no; I have 


neꝰ er a tongue in my head. Well, [ looking on his palm] 
if any man in Italy have a fairer table, which doth offer 
to ſwear upon a book, I ſhall have good fortune. Go 


to, here's a ſimple line of life! here's a ſmall trifle of 


wives: alas, fifteen wives is nothing; eleven widows, and 
nine maids, is a ſimple coming in for one man: and then, to 


*ſcape drowning thrice ; and to be in peril of my life with 


the edge of a feather-bed ;—here are {imple *ſcapes! Well, 
if fortune be a woman, ſhe's a good wench for this gear, 
Father, come; I'll take my leave of the Jew in the 
twinkling of an eye, [Exeunt LAUN. and old GoBBo, 
Baſſ. | pray thee, good Leonardo, think on this 
Thele things being bought, and orderly beſtow'd, 
Return in haſte, for 1 do feaſt to-night 
My beſt eſteem'd acquaintance ; hie thee, go. 
Leon. My beſt endeavours ſhall be done herein. 


nter GRATIANo, 


Gra. Where is your maſter ? 
Leon. Y onder, fir, he walks. 
Gra. Signior Baſſanio—— 
Baſſ. Gratiano | <7 
Era. | have a ſuit to you. 
Baſſ. You have obtain'd it. 
Gra. You muſt not deny me; I muſt go with you to 
ET HEE: WES 
Ba. Why, then you muſt :—But hear thee, Gratiano; 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice;— 


[Exit LEONARDO. 


Parts, that become thee happily enough, 
And in ſuch eyes as ours appear not faults ; 
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| But where thou art not known, why, there they ſhew | 
| Something too liberal ;—pray thee, take pain 


To allay, with ſome cold drops of modeſty, 1 
Thy ſkipping ſpirit; leſt, through thy wild behaviour, 1 
I be miſconſtru'd in the place! I go to, 4 
And loſe my hopes. F 

Gra. Signior Baſſanio, hear me: | . TT 


| If I do not put on a ſober habit, 
[ Talk with reſpect, and ſwear but now and then, 
Wear prayer- books in my pocket, look demurely; 3 
| Nay more, while grace is ſaying, hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and ſigh, and fay, Amen ; 
* Uſe all the obſervance of civility, 
Like one well ſtudied in a fad oſtent 
To pleaſe his grandam, never truſt me more. 
Baſj. Well, we ſhall ſee your bearing. 
Gra. Nay, but I bar to-night ; 900 ſhall n not gage me 
By what we do to-night. 
"Baſſ No, that were pity; 
I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldeft ſuit of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpole merriment; But fare you well, 
I have ſome buſineſs. 
Gra. And I muſt to Lorenzo, and the reſt; 
But we will viſit you at ſupper time. I [Event 


— 


» — 
— 
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8 C E NE III. Sy lebe Fa. 
Enter JE ss ICA and LAUNCELOT. 


eſ. J am ſorry thou wilt leave my father ſo; 1 
Our houſe is hell, and thou, a merry devil, 
Didſt rob it of ſome taſte of tediouſneſs : 
But fare thee well; there is a ducat for thee. 
And, Launcelot, ſoon at ſupper ſhalt thou ſee 
Lorenzo, who is thy new maſter's gueſt 
Give him this letter; do it ſecretly, 
And ſo farewell; 1 would not have my father 
See me talk wk thee, 
Laun. Adieu tears exhibit my tongue.— 20 
Moſt beautiful Pagan, — moſt ſweet Few ! if a Chriftizn 1 
did not play the knave, and get thee, I am much deceiv'd: Þ 3 
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but, adieu! theſe fooliſh drops do ſomewhat drown my 

3 manly ſpirit; adieu! _ | [ Exits 

1 Jeſ. Farewell, good Launcelot. — | 

Alack, what heinous ſin is it in me. | | 

# To be aſham'd to be my father's child ! 
But though J ama daughter to his blood, 

Jam vot to his manners: O Lorenzo! 

If thou keep promiſe, I ſhall end this ſtrife; | 
Become a Chriſtian, and thy loving wife. Eu. 


3 
W — 2 . - — — 


SCENE IV. The Street. 
Enter GRATIANo, LoRENZo, SALARINO, and SALINO. 
Lor. Nay, we will {link away in ſupper - time; 
Diſguiſe us at my lodging, and return 
All! in an hour. 
Gra. we have not made ood preparation. 
A Sal. We have not ſpoke us yet of torch-bearers. 
3 Sala. Tis vile, unleſs it may be quaintly ordered; 
1 And better, in my mind, not undertook. 1 
T Lor. Tis now but four-0' clock; we have two hours | 
> To furniſhus:;— | 
Enter LAUNCELOT with a Letter. 
Friend Launcelot, what's the news ? 
Laun. An it ſhall pleaſe you to break up this, it ſhall 
ſeem to ſignify. | 
Lor. I know the hand: in faith, 'tis a fair hand: || 
And whiter than the paper it writ on, | | 
Is the fair hand that writ. - | | 
Y Gra, Love-news, in faith, | 
3 Laun, By your leave, fir. | || 
1 Lor. Whither goeſt thou? i 
| 
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Laun. Marry, ſir, to bid my old 0 the 3 to ſup 
to-night with my new maſter the Chriſtian. 
Lor. Hold here, take this: — tell gentle Jeſſica, 
I will not fail her; — Speak it privately, go.— —— 
Gentlemen, KP Lu = 
Will you prepare you for this maſque to-night? _ 
5 Tam Provides of a torch-bearer, | 


{Exit Lavs, ö 
B 4 
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Sal. Ay, marry, I'II be gone about it e 
Sala. And ſo will J. 


Lor. Meet me and Gratiano 
At Gratiano's lodging ſome hour hence. 


Sal. I is good we do ſo. [ Exeunt Sa L. and SALA. 


Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jeſſica? 

Lor. I muſt heeds tell thee all: ſhe hath directed, 
How 1 muſt take her from her father's houle 3 ——_— 
What gold and jewels ſhe is furnith'd with; 

What page's ſuit the hath in readineſs,” 
If &er the Jew her father come to heaven, 
It will be for his gentle daughter's fake, 
And never dare misfortune croſs her foot, 
Unleſs tte do it under this excuſe, — 
That the is iſſue to a faithleſs Jew. 
Come, go with me; peruſe this as thou goeſt : 
Fair Jeihca ſhall be my 1 ankle NE © oven, 


— 2 
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8 C E N E V. SHY LOCK's Hoe. 
Enter SHYLOCE and LAUNCELOT. 


Shy. Well, thou ſhalt ſee, thy eyes ſhall be thy judges 


The Ce of old Shylock and Baſfanio ;— 
What, Jeſſica - thou ſhalt not gormandize, 
As thou haſt done with me; — What, Jeſſica.— 
And ſleep and ſnore, and rend apparel out; 
Why, Jeſſica, I ſay! 
Laun. Why, Jeſſica! 
_ $hy. Who bids thee call? I did not bid thee call. 


> 6 Your worſhip was wont to tell __ that [ could 
do nothing without bidding, IT 


Enter Je851CA. 


Zeſ. Call you? What is your will ? 

Shy. I am bid forth to ſupper, Jeſſica : 
There are my keys: But wherefore ſhould I. go? ? 
| am. not bid for love; they flatter me: 

But yet Þ1I goin hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal Chriſtian. . Jeflica, my girl, 
Look to v7 houſe —1 am right loth to 805 
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There is ſome ill a brewing towards my reſt, 
For I did dream of money-bags to-night. 


Laun. | beſeech you, fir, go! my young maſter doth 


expect your approach. 
: hy. So do | his. 


* 


Laun. And they have conſpired together, —I will not 


ſay you ſhall ſee a maſque ; but if you do, then it was not 
for nothing that my noſe fell a bleeding on Black-monday 
laſt, at ſix o'clock i' the morning, falling out that year 
on Aſh- Wedneſday was four year in the afternoon, 

' Shy. What |! are there maſques? Hear you me, Jeſſica; 
Lock up my doors; and when you hear the drum, 


And the vile ſqueaking of the wry-neck'd fife, 


Clamber not you up to the caſements then, 
Nor thruſt your head into the public ſtreet, 
To gaze on Chriſtian fools with varniſh'd faces: 


But ſtop my houſe's ears, I mean my caſements ; 
. Let not the ſhallow ſound of foppery enter 


My ſober houſe.—By Jacob's flaf, I ſwear, 
J have no mind of feaſting forth to-night : 


But I will go. Go you before me, ſirrah; 
Say, I will come. 


Laun. I will go before, fir.— 

Miſtreſs, look out at window, for all this 

There will come a Chriſtian by 8 

Will be worth a Jewels' eye. | [Exit Lau, 

Shy. What ſays that fool of Hagar's offspring, ha? 
7eſ. His words were, Farewell miſtreſs ; nothing elſe. 
Shy, The patch is kind enough ; but a huge feeder, 

dnail-ſlow in profit, he ſleeps by day 

More than the wild- cat; drones hive not with me: 


Therefore I part with him ; and part with him 


To one that I would have him help to waſte 
His borrow'd purſe.— Well, Jeflica, go in; 


Perhaps, I will return immediately ; 
Do as I bid you, | 


Shut the doors after you: Faſt bind, faſt find; 


A proverb never ſtale in thrifty mind, [Extt. 
Je. Farewell; and if my fortune be not croſt, 
5 have a father, you a daughter, loſt. [ Exit, 
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8 * E N E VI. The Street. I 1 


Enter Bin os Sar ANIO, in Maſquerade 


Gra. This is the pent-houſe under which Lorenzo 
Deſir'd us to make ſtand. ; 


Sal. His haur is almoſt paſt. TE 
Gra. And it is marvel hs out-dwells his hour, I 
For lovers ever run before the clock. 
Sal. O, ten times faſter Venus” pigeons fly 
To ſeal love's bonds new made, than they are wont, 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited! 
Gra. That ever holds: Who riſeth from a feaſt, 
With that keen appetite that he ſits down? 
Where is the horſe, that doth untread again 
His tedious meaſures with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them firſt? all things that are, 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed than enjoy'd. Mu 
How like a younker, or a prodigal, 
The ſcarfed bark puts from her native bay, 
Hugg'd and embrac'd by the ſtrumpet wind! 
How like a prodigal doth ſhe return = 
With oyer-weather'd ribs, and ragged fails, 1 
Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the ſtrumpet wind! 
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Enter Lon ENZO, 


Sal. . comes Lorenzo; more of this hereafter, 
Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode ; 
Not I, but my affairs, have made you wait: 
When you ſhall pleaſe to play the thieves for wives, 
J'Il watch as long for you then Approach; 
Here dwells V father Jew: Ho! who's within! 2 


C0 


5 BSSICA above, in Boy's 5 Clothes. 


[0 Who are you? tell me, for more certainty, 
Albeit I'll ſwear that I do know your tongue, 
Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. _ 
Jg. Lorenzo, certain; and my love indeed; 
For who love I ſa much? and now who knows, 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours? 


To ſee me thus transformed to a boy. 


N b ** n 
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Lor. Heaven, and thy thoughts, are witneſs that thou 
art. „„ | 
ef. Here, catch this caſkèt; it is worth the pains, 
I am glad*tis night, you do not look on me, 
For I much aſham'd of my exchange: 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot ſee 


The pretty follies that themſelves commit: 
For if they could, Cupid himſelf would bluſh 

Tor. Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch-bearer. 
Je. What, muſt I hold a candle to my ſhames ? 


They in themſelyes, good ſooth, are too, too light. 


Why, tis an office of diſcovery, love; 
And I ſhould be obſcur'd. 
Lor. So are you, ſweet, 


Even in the lovely garniſh of a boy, 
But come at once; - | 


* 


For the cloſe night doth play the run- away, 
And we are ſtaid for at Baſlanio's feaſt. 


With ſome more ducats, and be with you ſtraight. _ 
: Ne = | Exit from above,. 
Gra. Now, by my hood, a Gentile, and no Jew, 
Lor. Beſhrew me, but I love her heartily ; 
For ſhe is wiſe, if I can judge of her; 
And fair ſhe js, if that mine eyes be true; 


And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath proy'd herſelf; 


And, therefore, like herſelf, wile, fair, and true, 


Shall ſhe be placed in my conſtant ſoul. 


Enter Jes$1ca, belny. 
What, art thou come?—On, gentlemen, away 
Our maſquing mates by this time for us ſtay, — 
O15 [Exitwith IEss 104, &c, 


NE Enter ANTRON1O, | 
Anth. Who's there? pb 

Gra. Signior Anthonio ! | 

Anth. Fie, fie, Gratiano ! where are all the reſt? 
'Tis nine o'clock ; our friends all ſtay for you:. 

No maſque ta- night; the wind is come about, 
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Baſſanio preſently will go aboard: 
have ſent twenty out to ſeek for you. 
Gra, I am glad on't; I deſire no more delight, 
Than to be under fail, and yon to-night. [ . 


W 


SCENE VII Belmont. 
Enter PoRTIA, with the. Prince of Morocco, and both their 
Trains. 


Por. Go, draw aſide the curtains, and diſcover 
The ſeveral caſkets to this noble prince ;— 
Now make your choice. 
Mor. The firſt, of gold, who this Aiken bears; 
Mo chuſeth me, hall g gain what many men defire. 
The ſecond ſilver, which this promiſe carries 
FH ho chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt ;—- 
ho chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath. 
How ſhall I know if I do chuſe the right? 
Por. The one of them contains my picture, prince ; 
If you chuſe that, then I am your's withal, _ 
Mor. Some god direct my judgment! Let me ſee, 
I will ſurvey the inſcription back again: 
W hat ſays this leaden caſket? © 
bo chuſeth me, mußt give and hazard all he hath, 
Muſt give—For what? for lead? hazard for lead? 
This caſket threatens; Men, that hazard all, | 
Do it in hope of fair advantages : 5 ny 
A golden mind ſtoops not to ſhows of droſs; 
Pl then nor give, nor hazard, ought for lead. 
W hat fays the filver, with her virgin hue ? 
Who chuſeth me, fhall get as much as he deſerves. 
As much as he deſerves |—Pauſe there, Morocco, 
And weigh thy value with an even hand : 
If thou be'ſt rated by thy eſtimation, 
Thou doſt deſerve enough; and yet enough 
May not extend ſo far as to the lady 
And yet to be afraid of my deſerving, 
Were but a weak diſabling of myſelf, 
As much as 1 deſerve Why, that's che 100 3. 
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do in birth deſerve her, and in fortunes, 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding; 

But more than theſe, in love I do deſerve. 
What if I ſtray'd no further, but choſe here? — 


Let's ſee once more this faying grav'd in gold. 


Iſha chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men defirc. 
Why, that's the lady; all the world deſires her: 
From the four corners of the earth they come, 


To kits this ſhrine, this mortal breathing ſaint. | 
The Hyrcanian deſerts, and the vaſty wilds 


Of wide Arabia, are as thorough-fares now, 

For princes to come view fair Portia : ; 

The wat'ry kingdom, whoſe ambitious head 

Spits in the face of heaven, 1s no bar 

To ſtop the foreign ſpirits ; but they come, 

As ver a brook, to fee fair Portia, 

One of theſe three contains her heavenly picture, 
Ist like that lead contains her? Twere damnation 
To think ſo baſe a thought; it were too groſs 

To rib her cerecloth in the obſcure grave. 

Or ſhall I think in filver ſhe's immur'd, 

Being ten times undervalu'd to try'd gold? 

O ſinful thought! Never fo rich a gem | 
Was ſet in worſe than gold. They have in England 
A coin that bears the hgure of an angel 


Stamped in gold; but that's inſculp'd upon; 


But here an angel in 2 golden bed 
Lies all within.— Deliver me the key; 
Here do I chuſe, and thrive | as 1 may 
Por. There, take it, prince, and if my form lie there, 
Then I am yours. [ Unlocking the golden caſket- 
Mor. O hell!]! what have we here; 
A carrion death, within whoſe empty eye 
There is a written ſcroll! I'll read the writing. 


All that glitters 1s not gold; 
| 2 have you heard that told: 
any a man his life hath ſeld, 
But my ou ſide to behold: ” 
Gilded . ombs do worms infold. 
Had you been as whe as bold, 
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Young in limbs, in judgment old, 
Your anfwer had not been inſcrol'd: 
Fare you well ; your ſuit is cold. 
Mor. Cold, indeed; and labour loſt. 


| Then, farewell heat, and welcome froſt, — 
Portia, adieu! I have too griev'd a heart 


To take a tedious leave: thus loſers part. [Exit, Þ 
Por. A gentle riddance :—Draw the curtains, 80 — | 
Let all of his complexion chuſe me fo,  { Exernt, 


SCENE. VII. Pinie. 
Enter SALARINO and SALANIO; 
Sal. Why man, I faw Baſſanio under fail; 


With him is Gratiano gone along ; 
And in their ſhip, I am ſure Loi enzo is not. 


Sala. The villain Jew with outeries rais'd the duke; 


Who went with him to ſearch Baſſanio's ſhip, 
Sal, He came too late, the ſhip was under fail ; 
But there the duke was given to underſtand, 
That in a gondola were ſeen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous' Jeflica : 
Beſides, Anthonio certify'd the duke, 
They were not with Baſſanio in his ſhip. 
Sala. I never heard a paſſion fo contus'd; 
So ſtrange, outrageous, and ſo variable, 
As the dog Jew did utter in the ſtreets: _ 
Ay daughter | —O my ducats !/— O my daughter 
. Fled with a Chriſtian ?—O my Chriſtian ducats I 
Juſtice F the law my ducats, and my daughter! 
A ſealed bag, two ſealed bags of ducats, 
Of double ducats, ſtol'n from me by my daughter J 
And jewels ; two ſtones, two rich and precious ſtones, 
Stol'n by my daughter — Juſtice] find the girl ! 
Ohe hath the ſtones upon her, and the ducats l. ; 
Sal. Why, all the boys in Venice follow him, 
Crying, — His ſtones, his daughter, and his ducats. 
Sala. Let good Anthonio Iook he keep his day, 
Or he ſhall pay for this. 
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; Sal. Marry, well remembered : 
'Z Ireaſfon'd with a Frenchman yeſterday ; 
Who told me, —in the narrow ſeas, that part 
The French and Engliſh; there miſcarried 


A veſſel of our country, richly fraught : 

I thought upon Anthonio, when he told me; 

And wiſh'd in ſilence that it were not his. | 
of Sala. You were beſt to tell Anthonio what you hear; | 
Vet do not ſuddenly, for it may grieve him. | 
> d&6al. A kinder gentleman treads not on the carth. | 


I faw Baſſanio and Anthonio part: 
> Baſlanio told him, he would make ſome ſpeed 
Of his return; he anſwer' d. Do not ſo, 
2 Clubber not buſineſs for my ſake, Baſſanio, 
But lay the very riping of the time; 
And for the Few's bond, which he hath of me, 
Let it not enter in your mind of love : 
Be merry; and employ your chiefeft thoughts 
T0 couriſbip and ſuch fair oflents of love 
As ſhall conveniently become you there: | 
And even there, his eye being big with tears, 
Turning his face, he put his hand behind him. 
And with affection wondrous ſenſible 
= He wrung Baſſanio's hand, and fo they parted. 
Sala. I think he only loves the world for him, 
I pray thee, let us go and find him out, 
And quicken his embraced heavineſs 
With ſome delight or other. | 
Sal. Do we ſo. [ Excunt, 
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SCENE IX. Belmont. 
1 Enter NERISss A, wth 4 Servant. 
ö a Mer. Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the curtain 
- WM ſtraight ; 3 | 


he prince of Arragon hath ta'en his oath, 
LY And cornes to his election preſently, 
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Enter Arragon, his Train; PORTIA; with hers. #lourif: 


/ Cornets. 


Por. Behold, there ſtand the caſkets, noble prince: 


If you chuſe that wherein I am contain'd, 


Straight ſhall our nuptial rites be ſolemniz'd ; 


But if you fail, without more ſpeech, my 


lord, 


You muſt be gone from hence immediately. 


Ar. I am enjoin'd by oath to obſerve three things: 


Firſt, never to unfold to any one 


W hich caſket *twas I chooſe; next, if 1 fail, 


Of the right caſket, never in my life 


To woo a maid in way of marriage ; laſtly, 


If I do fail in fortune of my choice, 
Immediately to leave you and be gone. 


Por. To theſe injunctions every one doth ſwear; 


— 


That comes to hazard for my worthleſs ſelf. 

Ar. And fo have J addreſt me: Fortune, now 
To my heart's hope | Gold, ſilver, and baſe lead. 
Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath. 


You ſhall look fairer, ere I give, or hazard. 


W hat ſays the golden cheſt,? ha! let me 


ſee.— 


A po chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men deſire. 


What many men delire !—That many may be meat 


Of the fool multitude, that chuſe by ſhow, _ 
Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach ; 


W hich pries not to the interior, but, like the martlet. 


Builds in the weather on the outward wall; 


Even in the force and road of caſualty. 
J will not chuſe what many men deſire, 


Becauſe I will not jump with common ſpirits, 

And rank me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why, then to thee, thou filver treaſure-houſe ; 
Tell me once more what title thou doſt bear: 
Mho chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves. 
And well ſaid too; For who ſhall go about 


To cozen fortune, and be honourable 


Without the ſtamp of merit? Let none preſume 


To wear an undeſerv'd dignity. 
O, that eſtates, degrees, and offices, 
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Were not deriv'd corruptly ! and that clear honour 
Were purchas'd by the merit of the wearer !-_ 

How many then ſhould cover that and bare? 

How many be commanded that command ? 
How much low peaſantry would then be gleaned 
Prom the true ſeed of honour? and how much honour, 
Pick'd from the chaff and ruin of the times, 

To be new varniſh'd? Well, but to my choice: 

ho chuſeth me, ſpall get as much as he deſerves. 

Iwill aſſume deſert; —Give me a key for this, 

And inſtantly unlock my fortunes here. 
Por. Too long a pauſe for that which you find there, 

Ar. What's here? the portrait of a blinking idiot 
Preſenting me a ſchedule? Iwill read it. 

How much unlike art thou to Portia 
How much unlike my hopes, and my deſetvings |! 

Wha chuſeth me, fhall get as much as he deſerves, | 
Did I deſerve no more than a fool's head? 
Is that my prize? are my deſerts no better? 
Peior. To, offend, and judge, are diſtinct offices, 
And of oppoſed nature. 

LS Ar._What is here? 


The fire ſeven times tried this; 


33 
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ET Seven times try'd that judgment is, 
Tz | That did never chuſe amiſs : 

- = Some there be that ſhadows kiſs ; 
PT. Such have but a ſhad:ws bliſs: 
1 T here be fools alive, 1 wis, 


Silver'd ver; and ſo was this. 
Take what wife you will to bed, 

Iwill ever be your head: 
So be gone, fir, you are ſped. 

Ar. Still more fool I ſhail appear 

By the time I linger her; 
With one fool's head I came to woo, 
But I go away with two. 
Sweet, adieu I'll keep my oath, 


Patiently to bear my wroth. 5 Exit, 
Por. Thus hath the candle ſing'd the moth. Rn 
O theſe deliberate fools! when they do chuſe, C 
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They have the wiſdom by their wit to lo:e, 

Ner. The ancient ſaying is no hereſy ;— 3 
Hanging and wiving goes by deſtiny, 3 
Hor. Come draw the curtain, N eriſſa. 6 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv, Where i is my lady? 
Por. Here; what would my lord? 
Serv. Madam, there is alighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that « comes before 
Jo hen ify the approaching of his lord; 
From whom he bringeth fenfible regreets; 
To wit, beſides commends, and courteous breath, 
Gifts of rich value; yet | have not ſeen 
So likely an embaſſidor of love: 
A day in April never came fo ſweet. 
Fo ſhow how coſtly ſummer was at hand, 
As this fore-ſpurrer comes before his lord, 

Por, No more, Ipray thee, I am half afeard. 
Thou wilt ſay anon, he is ſome kin to thee, 
Thou ſpend'd ſuch high-day wit in praiſing him.— 
Come, come, Nerxiſſa; for I long to ſee 
Quick Cupid's poſt, chat comes ſo mannerly. | 

er. Baſſanio, lord love, if thy will it be! [ Zxount. 


A C T III. 
SCENE I. A Street in Venice. 
Enter SALANIO and SALARINO, 
Sala. 


OW, what news on the Rialto ? 

Sal. Why, yet it lives there uncheck'd, that An- 
thonio hath a ſhip of rich lading wreck'd on the narrow 
ſ-as; the Goodwin's I think they call the place: a very 
dangerous flat, and fatal, where the carcaſes of many 2 
tall hip lie buried, as they ſay, if my goſſip report be an 
honeſt woman of her world. 

Sala. I would ſhe were as lying a goſſip in that, as ever 
knayt ginger, or made her neighbours believe the wept 
for the death of a third huſband ; But it is true, without 
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any ſlips of prolixity, or croſfing the plain high-way of 
talk—that the good Anthonio, the honeſt Anthonio, -O 
that I had a title good enough to keep his name company | 
Sal. Come the full ſtop. 5 1 
Sala. Ha ! what fay'{ thou ?—W hy the end is, he hath 
loſt a ſhip. „5 
Sal. I would it might prove the end of his loſſes 
Sala. Let me ſay Amen betimes, leſt the devil croſs 
thy prayer: for here he comes in the likeneſs of a Jew, — 


Enter SHYLOCK., 


How now, Shylock ? what news among the merchants ? 


Shy. You knew, none ſo well, none ſo well as you, of 
my daughter's flight. 1 „ 
Sal. That's certain; I, for my part, knew the taylor 
that made the wings ſhe flew withal. | 
Sala. And Shylock, for his own part, knew the bird 
was fledge; and then it is the complexion of them all to 
leave the dam. N | 
Shy. She is damn'd for it. 1 . 
Sal. That's certain, if the devil may be her judge. 
Shy. My own fleſh and blood to rebel! | 
Cala. Out upon it, old carrion ! rebels it at theſe years? 
Shy. I fay my daughter is my fleſh and blood, 
Sal. There is more difference between thy fleſh and 
hers, than between. jet and ivory; more between your 


bloods, than there is between red wine and rheniſh ;— }. 


But tell us, do you hear whether Anthonio have had any 
loſs at ſea or no? 1 = 


Sy. There I have another bad match: a bankrupt, a 


prodigal, who dare ſcarce ſhew his head on the Rialto :-- 


a beggar, that us'd to come lo ſmug upon the mart ;—let 


him look to his bond; he was wont to call me uſurer ;— 
let him look to his bond: he was wont to lend money 
for a Chriſtian courteſy let him look to his bond. 

E Sal. Why, I am ſure, if he forfeit, thou wilt not take 
his fleſh: What's that good for? es 
RS Sy. To bait fiſh withal: if it will fecd nothing elſe, 
it will feed my revenge. He hath diſgrac'd me, and hin- 
der'd me of half a million; laugh'd at my loſſes, more 
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at my gains, ſeorn'd my nation, thwarted my bargains, 
cool'd my friends, heated mine enemies; And what's his 
reaſon? I am a Jew: Hath not a jew eyes? hath not a 
Jew hands, organs, dimenſions, ſenſes, affe tions, paſ- 
ſions? fed with the ſame food, hurt with the lame wea- 
pons, ſubject to the ſame diſcaſes, heal'd by the fame 
means, warm'd and cool'd by the fame winter and ſum- 
mer, as a Chriſtian is? if you prick us, do we not blecd? 
if you tickle us, do we not laugh? if you poiſon us, do 
we not die? and if you wrong us, ſhall we not revenge ? 
if we are like you 1n the reſt, we will reſemble you in 
that. Ifa Jew wrong a Chriſtian, what is his humility ? 


revenge: If a Chriſtian wrong a Jew, what ſhould his 


ſufferance be by Chriſtian example? why, revenge The 
villany, you teach me, I will execute; and it ihall 00 
hard but J will better the inſtruction. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Gentlemen, my maſter Anthonio is at his houſe, 
and defires to {peak with you both. 
Sal. We have been up and down to ſeek him. 


Enter TunAt. 


Salg. Here comes another of the tribe; a third can- 


not be match'd, unleſs the devil himſelf turn Jew. 
[ Exeunt SAL, and SALAN, 

'$ J. How now, Tubal, what news from Genoa ? halt 
thou found my daughter ? 

Tub, | often came where I did hear of her, but can- 
not find her. 

Shy. Why there, there, there, there! a diamond gone, 
coſt me two thouſand ducats in Franfort ! the curſe ne- 
ver fell upon our nation *till now; I never felt it ti! 
now: two thouſand ducats in that; and other precious 
precious jewels.—I would my daughter were dead at my 
foot, and the jewels in her ear! would ſhe were hears'd 
at my foot, and the ducats in her coffin! No news of 
them? — Why, ſo:—and I know not what's ſpent in the 
ſearch : Why, thou loſs upon loſs! the thief gone with 
o much, and ſo niuch to find the thief, and no latisfaction, 
no revenge: nor no ill luck ſtring, but what lights 9 
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my ſhoulders ; no ſighs, but o' my breathing; no tears, 
but o' m ſhedding. 

Tub. Yes, other men have ill luck too ; Anthonio, as 
I heard in Genoa, — 

Shy. What, 5 11 what? ill luck, ill luck? 

Tb Hath an argoſy caſt away, coming from Tripolis. 

Shy. I thank God, I thank God !—is it true? is it 
true? 

Tub. I ſpoke with ſome of the failors that ſcaped the 
wreck, 

Shy. I thank thee, good, Tubal ; Good news, good 
news: ha! hai!—Where? in Genoa ? 

Tub, Vour daughter ſpent in Genoa, as I heard, one 
night, fourſcore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ſtick'ſt a dagger in me: ay ſhall never fon 
my gold again; Fourſcore ducats at a fitting ! fourſcore 
ducats | 
Tub. There came divers of Anthonio's creditors in my 
n to Venice, that ſwear he cannot chuſe but 

reak. 

Shy. I am glad of it; Pl plague him; Pl torture 
him: I am glad of it. 

Tub. One of them ſhewed me a ring, that he had of 
your daughter for a monkey. 
Shy. Out upon her! Thou tortureſt me, Tubal: it 
was my turquoiſe ; I had it of Leah, when I was a ba- 
chelor : I would not have given it "for a wilderneſs of 
monkies, 

Tub. Anthonio is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true: Go, Tubal, ſee 
me an officer, beſpeak him a fortnight before: I will have 
the heart of him, if he forfeit; for where he out of Ve- 


nice, I can make what merchandize Iwill; Go, go, Tu- 


bal, and meet me at our ſynagogue z $9, "good 'Tubal 
ohe our 3 Tubal. | 0 Exeunt, 


F - at ; 
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Enter BASSANIO, PORTIA, GRATIANO, and Attendantg, 
| The Cuſtets are ſet out. 
Par. I pray you, tarry; pauſe a day or two C 3 


4 


3 


Before you hazard; for, in chuſing wrong, 
Iloſe your company; therefore, forbear a while: - 
There's ſomething tells me (but it is not love,) 
I would not loſe you; and you know yourſelf, 
Hate counſels not in ſuch a quality : 
But left you ſhould not underſtand me well 
(And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought,) 
I would derain you here ſome month or two, 
Beſore you venture for me. I conld teach you. 
How to chute right, but J am then forfworn 
So will I never be: ſo you may miſs me; 
But if you do, you'll make me with a ſin, 
That J had been forſworn. Beſhrew your eyes, 
They have o'er-look'd me, and divided me; 
One half of me is yours, the other half yours, — 
Mine own, I would fay ; but if mine, then yours, 
And fo all yours: Oh |! theie naughty times 
Put bars between the owners and their rights ; 
And fo, though yours not yours. Prove it o 
Let fortnne go to hell for it, — not J. 
I ipeak too long: but tis to peize the time; 
\ To eke it, and to draw it out in length, 
To ſtay you from election. 
B40 Let me chuſe; 
For, as Jam, I live upon the rack. 
Por. Upon the rack, Baſſanio? then conſeſs 
W hat treaſon there is mingled with your love. 
Bal. None, but that ugly treaſon of miſtruſt, 
W hich makes me fear the enjoying of my love: 4 
There may as well be amity and life 


*T ween ſnow aud fire, as treaſon and my love. 


Por. Ay, but, I fear, you ſpeak upon the rack, 
Where men enforced do ſpeak any thing. 
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Baſſ. Promiſe me life, and 11 confeſs the ruth, | 


Por. Well then, confeſs and live, 
Bal. Contels, and love, 
Had been che very ſum of my confeſſion: 

O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anſwers for deliverance |! 
But let me to my fortune and the caſkets, 


Por. Away then: 1am lock'd in one of them; 
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If you do love me, you will find me out.— 
Neriſſa, and the reſt, ſtand all aloof.— 
Let muſic ſound while he doth make his choice 
Then, if he loſe, he makes a ſwan-like end, 
Fading in muſic : that the compariſon 
May ſtand more proper, my eye ſhall be the ſtream, 
And watry death-bed for him: He may win; rh 
And what is muſic then? then muſic is 
Even as the flouriſh when true ſubjects bow 
To a new-crown'd monarch : ſuch it is, 
As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in break of day, 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, 
And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes, 
With no leſs preſence, but with much more love, 
Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 
The virgin-tribute paid by howling I roy | 
To the ſea-monſter: I ſtand for ſacrifice, 4 
The reit aloof are the Dardanian wives, 
With bleared viſages, come forth to view 
The iflue of the exploit. Go, Hercules 
Live thou, I live : With much more diſmay 
I view the fight, than thou that mak'ſt the fray. 

5 I[uAAuſic within, 


A Song, whil/t BASSANIO comments on the Caſtets to himſelf, | 


Tell me, where is fancy bred, 
Or in the heart, or in the head; 
Haw begot, how nouriſhed £ 
Reply. | 
It is engender d in the eyes, 

With gazing fed; and fancy dies 

In the cradle where it lies: | 

Let us all ring fancy's knell, | 

Pl begin it, —— Ding, dong, bell, | 
All. Ding, dong, bell. | 


Baſſ. So may the outward ſhows be leaſt themſelves ; 
The world is ſtill deceived with ornament. 
; j law, what plea ſo tainted and corrupt, | 
HBut, being ſeaſon'd with a gracious voice, Cz 
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Obſcures the ſhow of evil? 1n religion, 

What damned error, but ſome ſober brow 

Will blets it, and approve it with a text, 

Hiding the groſſneſs with fair ornament? 

There is no vice ſo ſimple, but aſſumes 

Some mark of virtue on his outward parts. 
How many cowards, whoſe hearts are all as falſe 
As ſtairs of ſand, wear yet upon their chins . 
The beards of Hercules and frowning Mars; 
W bo, inward ſearch'd, have livers white as milk! 
And thelc aſiume but valour's excrement, 

To render them redoubted. Look on beauty, 

And you tiall fee *tis purchas'd by the weight; 
Which therein works a miracle in nature, 
Making them lighteſt that wear moſt of it: 
So are thoſe criſped ſnaky golden locks, 

Which make ſuch wanton gambols with the wind. 
Upon ſuppoied fairneſs, often known | 
To be the aowry of a ſecond head, 
The ſcull that bred them, in the ſepulchre. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled ſhore _-. 
To a moſt dangerous ſea z the beauteous ſcarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty; in a word, 
The teeming truth which cunning times put on 
Io enirap the wiſeſt. Therefore, thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee: . 
Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
Twen man and man: but thou, thou meager lead, 
Which rather threatneſt, than doſt promiſe aught, 
Thy plainneſs moves me more than eloquence, 

And here chooſe I; joy be the conſequence ! 

Por. Row all the other paſſions fleet to air, 

As coubtiui thoughts, and raſk-embrac'd deſpair, 
Aud luwudd ring fear, and green-ey'd jealouſy, 

C love, be moderate, allay the ecſtacy, 

Jo meaſure rain thy joy, icant this exceſs ; 
T1 cel too much thy bleſſing, make it leſs, _ 
For feat | ſurteit! [Opening the leaden Caſheta 
BI. What find | here? * ts 
Fair Portia's counterfeit? What demi-god 
Hath come ſo near creation? Move theſe eyes? 
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Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 
Seem they in motion? Here are ſever'd lips, 
Parted with ſugar breath; fo ſweet a bar 


Should ſunder ſuch ſwezt friends: Here in her hairs 


The painter plays the ſpider; and hath woven 

A golden mein to entrap the hearts of men 
Faſter than gna's in cobwebs : But her cyes,— 
How could he ſce to do them? having made one, 
Methinks it ſhould have power to {ſteal both his, 
And leave itſelf unfurniſh'd: Yet look, how far 


The ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong this ſhadow 


In underprizing it, ſo far this ſhadow 


Doth limp behind the ſubſtance. —Here's the ſcroll, 


The continent and ſummary of my fortune, 


You that chuſe not by the view, 

Chance as fair, and chuſe as true ! 
Since this fortune falls to you, 

Be content, and ſeck no new. 


J1f you be well pleas'd with this, 
And hold your fortune for your bliſs, 
Turn you where your Vady is, 

And claim her with a loving kiſs. 


A gentle ſcroll ;—Fair lady, by your leave [ Kiſſing here 


I come by note, to give and to receive. 
Like one of two contending in a prize, 

That think's he hath done well in people's eyes, 
Hearing applauſe, and univerſal ſhout 

_ Giddy in ſpirit, ſtill gazing, in a doubt 


Whether thoſe peals of praiſe be his or no; 8 


So, thrice fair lady, ſtand I, even ſo; 
As doubtful whether what I ſee be true, 
Until confirm'd, ſign'd, ratify'd by you. 


Por. You ſee me, lord Baſſanio, where I ſtand, 


Such as I am: though, for myſelf alone, 

1 would not be ambitious in my wiſh, 

To wiſh myſelf much better; yet, for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times myſelf; 

A thouſand times more fir ten thouſand times 
More rich; that to ſtand high in your account, 
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I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, 

Exceed account: but the full ſum of me | 

Is ſum of ſomething; which, to term in groſs, kJ 
Is an unleſſon'd girl, unſchool'd, unpractis'd: 

Happy in this, ſhe is not yet fo old 

But ſhe may learn; and happier than this, 

She is not bred ſo dull but ſhe can lean; 


Happieſt of all, is, that her gentle ſpirit ; 
Commits itſelf to yours to be directed, E 
As from her lord, her governor, her king. 7 
Myſelf, and what is mine, to you and yours y 
Is now converted: but now I was the lord 1 
Of this fair manſion, maſter of my ſervants, / 
Queen o'er myſelf; and even now, but now, 

'T his houſe, theſe ſervants, and this ſame myſelf, 

Are yours, my lord; I give them with this ring; 

Which when you part from, loſe, or give away, 

Let it preſage the ruin of your love, | 

And be my vantage to we hen on ou. 

 Baſſ. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, _ 

Only my blood ſpeaks to you in my. veins. : = 


And there is ſuch confuſion in my powers, 

As, after ſome oration fairly ſpoke ' 

By a beloved prince, there doth appear 

Among the buzzing pleaſed multitude ; 

W here every ſomething, being blent together, \ 
Turns to a wild of nothing, fave of joy, 3 
Expreſt, and not expreſt: But when this ring L 
Part from this finger, then parts life from hence 

O!] then be bold to ſay, Baſſanio's dead. . 

Mer. My lord and lady, it is now our time, 

That have ſtood by, and ſeen our wiſhes proſper, 


To cry, good joy! Good joy, my lord and lady 2 
Gra. My lord Baſſanio, and my gentle lady, E 
I with you all the joy that you can with; _ | 


For, I am ſure, you can wiſh none from me : 

And, when your. honours mean to folemnize 

The bargain of your ſaith, I do beſeech you, 

Even at that time I may be marry'd too. 
Baſſ. With all my heart, fo thou canſt get a wife, 
Gra, I thank your Jordſhip; you have got me one. 
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My eyes, my lord, can look as ſwift as yours: 

You ſaw the miſtreſs, I beheld the maid ; 

You lov'd, I lov'd; for intermiſſion 

No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 

Vour fortune ſtood upon the caſket there; 

And ſo did mine too, as the matter falls: 

For wooing here, until I ſweat again | 

And ſwearing, till my very roof was dry NEE, 

With oaths of love; at laſt,—if promiſe laſt, - 

J got a promiſe of this fair one here, 

To have her love, provided that your fortun 

Achiev'd her miſtreſs. 

Por. Is this true, Neriſſa? 

Mer. Madam, it is, ſo you ſtand pleas'd withal. 
Baſſ. And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith? 


* 


Gra. Ves faith, my lord. a 
Baſſ. Our feaſt ſhall be much honour'd in your mar- 
r 
Gra. Well play with them, the firſt boy, for a thouſ- 
and ducats. „ 1 
Mer. What, and ſtake down? A 
Gra. No; we ſhall ne'er win at that ſport, and ſtake 
down. — | | 
But who comes here? Lorenzo, and his infidel ? 
What, and my old Venetian friend, Salerio? 


Enter LoRENzZo, JESSICA, and SALER10, 


Baſſ. Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither ; 
If that the youth of my new intereit here 
Have power to bid you welcome: — By your leave, 
I bid my very friends aad countrymen, 
Sweet Portia, welcome. 
Por. So do I, my lord; 
They are entirely welcome. | 
Lor. I thank your honour :—For my part, my lord, 
My purpoſe was not to have ſeen you here ; | 
But meeting with Salerio by the way, 
He did entreat me, paſt all ſaying nay, 
To come with him along, 


Sale. I did, my lord, 
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And I have reaſon for it. Signior Anthonio 
Commends him to you. {| Gives BASSANIO A Litter, 
Baſſ. Erel ope his letter, 
] pray you tell me how my good friend doth ? 
Hale. Not tick, my lord, unleſs it be in mind; 
Nor well, unleſs in mind ; his letter there 
Will ſhew you his eſtate. 
Era. Neriſſa, cheer yon” ſtranger; bid her welcome, 
Your hand, Salerio: What's the news from Venice ? 
How doth that royal merchant, good Anthonio? 
J know he will be glad of our ſucceſs; 
We are the Jaſons, we have won the fleece. 
Sale. Would you had won the fleece that he hath lo! 
Por. There are ſome ſhrewd contents in yor” fame 
paper, | 
T hat Nieats the colour from Baſſanio's cheek : 
Some dear friend dead: elſe nothing in the world 
Could turn ſo much the conſtitution Es 
Of any conſtant man. What, worſe and worſe !— © 0 
With leave, Baſſanio; I am half yourſelf, 5 * 
And I muſt freely have the halt of any thing | 
'T hat this ſame paper brings you. 
Baſſ. O ſweet Portia. - + | 
Here are a few of the unpleaſant'ſt words, 
That ever blotted paper ! Gentle lady, ; 
When I did firſt impart my love to you, 3 
J freely told you, all the wealth I had E> 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman) | 
And then I told you true; and yet, dear lady, 
Rating myſelf at nothing, you ſhall ſee | 
How much I was a braggart : When ] told you ob 
My ſtate was nothing, 1 ſhould then have told you = 
That I was worſe than nothing; for, indeed, | 
J have engag'd myſelf to a dear friend, 5 
Engag' d my friend to his mere enemy, 
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To feed my means, Here is a letter, lady; 1 
The paper as the body of my friend, 4 
And every word in it a gaping wound, 1 
Iſſuing life-blood. But is it true, Salerio ? b 2 
Have all his ventures fail'd ? What, not one hit? „ 
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From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England, 
From Liſbon, Barbary, and India? | 
And not one veſſel *ſcape the dreadful touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sala. Not one, my lord. 
Beſides, it ſhould appear, that if he had 
The preſent money to diſcharge the Jew, 
He would not take it: Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the ſhape of man, 
So keen and greedy to confound a man: 
He plies the duke at morning and at night; 
And doth impeach the freedom of the ſtate, 
If they deny him juſtice: twenty merchants, 
The duke himſelf, and the magnificoes 


Oft greateſt port, have all perſuaded with him; 


But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of juſtice, and his bond. 
Je. When I was with him, I have heard him ſwear, 


To Fubal, and to Chus, his countrymen, 


That he would rather have Anthonio's fleſh, 
Than twenty times the value of the ſum 
That he did owe him: and I know, my lord, 
If law, authority, and power deny not, 


It will go hard with poor Anthonio. 


Por. Is it your dear friend that is thus in trouble ? 
Baſſe The deareſt friend to me, the kindeſt man, 


The beſt condition'd and unweary'd ſpirit 


In doing courteſies, and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears, 
Than any that draws breath in Italy. 

. Por. What ſum owes he the Jew ? 
Baſſ. For me, three thouſand ducats. 
Por. What, no more! 5 

Pay him ſix thouſand, and deface the bond; 


Double ſix thouſand, and then treble that, 


Before a friend of this deſcription 


Should loſe a hair through Baſſanio's fault. 


Firſt, go with me to church, and call me wife; 
And then away to Venice to your friend; 

For never ſhall you lie by Portia's ſide 

With an unquiet ſoul. You ſhall have gold 


46 MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


To pay the petty debt twenty times over : 

When it is paid, bring your true friend along: Y 
My maid Neriſſa, and myſelf, mean time, EV 
Will live as maids and widows. Come, away 3 5 
For you ſhall hence upon your wedding-day: 3 
Bid your friends welcome, ſhew a merry cheer; 5 
Since you are dear bought, I will love you dear.— F 
But let me hear the letter of your friend, 


Haaſſ. [reads.] Sweet Baſſanio, my ſhips have all miſcar- 
ry'd, my creditors grow cruel; my eſtate is very low, my bond 
to the Few is forfeit; and ſince, in paying it, it is impoſſible I 
Should live, all debts are cleared between you and me, if I 
might but ſee you at my death; notwith/landing, uſe your 
* ; if your love do not perſuade you to come, let not my 
lelter. | SD „ e 


Por. O love! diſpatch all buſineſs and be gone. 
| BaſT. Since I have your good leave to go away, 
1 will make haſte : but till I come again, 

No bed ſhall e'er be guilty of my ftay, . 
No reſt be interpoſer twixt us twain. [ Exeunt. 


* 
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SCENE III. AStret in binice 
Enter SHYLOCK, SALANIO, ANTHONIo, and the Gaoler. 


Shy. Gaoler, look to him; Tell not me of mercy ;— 
This is the fool that lent out money gratis ;— | 
Gaoler, look to him. . 

Auth. Hear me yet, good Shylock. 
 $hy. I'll have my bond; ſpeak not againſt my bond; 
I have ſworn an oath; that a will have my bond: 
Thou call'dſt me dog, before thou hadſt a cauſe; 
But, ſince I am a dog, beware my fangs: 
The duke ſhall grant me juſtice.— I do wonder, 
Thou naughty gaoler, that thou art fo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeſt. 

Anth. 1 pray thee, hear me ſpeak. 5 

Shy. I'll have my bond; J will not thee ſpeak : 
I'll have my bond, and therefore ſpeak no more. 
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Pil not be made a ſoft and dull ey'd fool, 
To ſhake the head, relent, ſigh, and yield 
To Chriſtian interceſſors. Follow not; 
I'Il have no ſpeaking ; I will have my bond, 
Ek [Exit SHYLOCK, 
Fal. It is the moſt impenetrable cur, 
That ever kept with men, 5 
Auth. Let him alone; | | 
III follow him no more with bootleſs prayers, 
He ſeeks my life; his reaſon well 1 Know; 
I oft deliver'd from his forfeitures 
Many, that have at times made moan to me, 
Therefore he hates me. 
Sal. J am ſure, the duke | 
Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 
Alnth. The duke cannot deny the courſe of law, 
For the commodities that ſtrangers have 
With us in Venice; if it be deny'd, _ 
Will much Impeach the juſtice of the ſtate; 
Since that the tarde and profit of the city 
Conſiſteth of all nations. Therefore, go: 
Theſe griefs and loſſes have ſo bated me 
That I ſhall hardly ſpare a pound of fleſh 
To-morrow to my bloody creditor. — 
Well, gaoler, on: Pray God, Baſſanio come 
To ſee me pay his debt, and then I care notti [ Eæeunt. 
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Enter PoR TIA, NRRISSA, LoRENZ O, JESSICA, and 


5 BALTHAZ AR. 
Lor. Madam, although I ſpeak it in your preſence, 
' You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of god-like amity ; which appears moſt ſtrongly 
In bearing thus the abſence of your lord. 

But, if you knew to whom you ſhew this honour, 
How true a gentleman, you ſend relief, 

How dear a lover of wy lord your huſband, 

I know you would be prouder of the work, 

Than cuſtomary bounty can enforce you, 
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From out the Rate of helliſh cruelty ? 


Until my lord's return: for mine own part 


I ſhall obey you in all fair commands. 


Now ln | 


And uſe thou all the endeavour of a man, 
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Por. I never did repent for doing good, 
Nor ihall not now : for i1 companions 
That do converſe: and waſte the time together, 
W hoſ.: fouls do bear an equal yoke of love, 
There muſt needs be a like proportion 
Of lin-aments, of manners, and of ſpirit z 
Which makes me think that this Anthonio, 
Being che boſom lover of my lord, 

Mutt nee is be like my lord: If it be fo, 
Eow little is the coſt i have beſtow'd, 
In purchaſing th- ſemblance of my foul 


This comes to near the praiſing of 'myſelf; 
Therefore, no more of it: hear other things. 
Lorenzo, J commit into your hands 

The huſbandry and manage of my houſe, « 


I have tar heaven breath'd a ſecret vow, 
To live in prayer and contemplation, . 
Only attended by Neriſſa here, 
Until her huſband and my lord's return: 
F here is a monaſtery two miles off, 15 
And there we will abide. I do defire you 
Not to deny this impoſition ; 
The which my love, and ſome necelity, 9 
"Now lays upon me. 
Lor. Madam, with all my heart; - 


Por. My people do already know my mind, 

And will acknowledge you and Jeſſica 

In place of lord Baſlanio and myſelf. 

So fare you well, till we ſhall meet again. 
Lor. Fair thoughts and happy hours attend on you ! 
Feſ. 1 with your ladyſhip all heart's content. 

Por, I thank you for your wiſh, and am well pleas'd 

To wiſh | it back o on you: fare you well, Jeflica. — 

Eau Jus. and Lok. 


= 


As J have ever found thee. honeſt, true, 
85 let me find thee ſtill : Take this lame letter, 
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In ſpeed to Padua; ſee thou render this 

Into my couſin's hand, doctor Bellario: | 
And, look, what notes and garments he doth give thee, 
Bring them, I pray thee, with imagin'd ſpeed 
Unto the traject, to the common terry. 
Which trades to Venice :—waſte no time in words, 
But get thee gone; I ſhall be there before thee. 
Balib. Madam, I go with all convenient ſpeed. [ Exit. 
Por. Come on, Nerifla ; I have work in hand _ 
That you yet know not of: we'll ſee our huſbands 


Before they think of us. ; | 
Mer. Shall they ſee u 3 


Por. They ſhall, Neriſſa; but in ſuch a habit, 
That they ſhall think we are accompliſhed 
With what we lack. I'Il hold thee any wager, 
When we are both apparell'd like young men, 


Til prove the prettier fellow of the two, - +- + 
And wear my dagger with a braver grace; 147 


And ſpeak, between the change of man and boy, 
With a reed voice; andjturn two mincing ſteps 
Into a manly ſtride ; and ſpeak of frays, ' . 
Like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lies, | 
How honourable ladies ſought my love, 
Which 1 denying, they fell ſick and dy'd; | 
I could not do with all ;—then I'll repent, © 
And wiſh, for all that, that I had not kill'd them; 
And twenty of theſe puny lies Pll tell, | 
That men ſhall ſwear, I have diſcontinued ſchool 
Above a twelvemonth: — I have within my mind 
A thouſand raw tricks of theſe bragging jacks, 
Which I will practiſe, | 
Ner. Why ſhall we turn to men? 
Por. Fiel what a queſtion's that, 
Tf thou wert near a lewd interpreter ? 
But come, I'll tell thee all my whole device 
When am in my coach, which ſtays for us 
At the park gate, and therefore haſte away, > 
For we muſt meaſure twenty miles to-day, [ Exeunt, 
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of good cheer; for, truly, I think, you are damn'd. There 
is but a kind of a baſtard hope neither. 


got you not, that you are not the Jew's daughter. 


| fins of my mother ſhall be viſited upon me, o- 


I fall into Charbydis your mother : wel FO! are gone 
both ways. 15 a eds 
N 1 ſhall be ſaved by my: huſband ; be hath made -me 


. fays, you are no.gogd member of the common wealth; 

for, in converting J 

of pork. : \ 
Lor. I ſhall anſwer. that better to the common wealth, 

than you can the gettin of the negro's. belly: the | 

Moor is with cn Wd by ) y us 5 1 


Enier Liber and Jrssie a. bh 


Laun. Ves, truly :—for; look you, the ſins of the 1 
ther are to be laid upon the children; therefore, I promiſe 
you, I fear you. I was always plain with you, and ſo 
now I ſpeak my agitation of the matter: Therefore be 


is but one hope in it that can do you g= 80 that 


1 


75 %. And what hope is that, I pray thee? - oy 
aun. Marry, you may partly hope that your father 


Fef. That were a kind of baſtard hope, indeed; ſ ſo the 


Laun. Truly then I fear you are damn 'd beth by 5 
ther and mother: thus when-I-ſhun Scylla, your: father, 


a Chriſtian. ; 
1 Laun. Truly, the Na to 13 he: we wen Chil F 
tians enough before; een as many as could well live one I 
by another: This making of Chriſtians; will raiſe the ; 
price of hogs: if we grow all to be porkreaters, We thall 5 
not ſhortly Fave a raſher on the coals for a dy 8 5 
© nter Loxkxzo. 1.914 tar 5 


7. Pl tell my huſband, — what = wi 
here he comes. mr 
Lor. I ſhall grow j lous of you ſhortly, Layncelot, i 
you thus 5 my ike into corners. 
=, . Nay, you 1 fear us, Lorenzo; ; Launcelot 
are out: he.tells ; me flatly there! ig no mercy. for 
me in heaven, becauſe I am a Jew's daughter: and be 


ews to Chriſtians, you 1 Taiſe the price 
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Taun. It is much, that the Moor ſhould be more than 
reaſon : but if ſhe be leſs than an honeſt woman, the is, 


indeed, more than I took for her. 


Tor. How every fool ean play upon the word! I think 


the beſt grace of wit will thortly turn into {ilence ; and 


diſoourſe grow oommendable in none only but parrots — 
Go in; ſirrah; bid them prepare for dinner. 


TLaun. That is done, ſir; they have all ſtomachs. 
Lor. Goodly lord, what a wit-ſnapper are you] bid 


them prepare dinner: 


Laun. That is done too, fir; only, cover is the word. 
Lor. Will you cover then, ſtr? - Ya 
Laun. Not ſo, fir, neither; I know my duty. 


8 * 
* z 


Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occaſion wilt thou 
ſhew the whole wealth of thy wit in an inftant? I pray. 


thee, underſtand a plain man in his plain meaning: go to 
thy fellows; bid them cover the table, ſerve in the meat, 


and we wilt come in to dinner. 0 


Laun. For the table, fir, it ſhall be ſerv'd in; for the 
meat, ſir, it ſhall be covered; for your coming in to din- 


ner, fir, Why, let it be as humours and conceits4hall go- 


ow 


n,, [Il.'eExit LAuxNe ELO. 
Lex. O dear diſcretion, how his words are ſuited ! ' 
The fool hath planted in his memory '—© 

An army of good words: And I do know Fs 

As many fools, that ſtand in better place, en 
Garniſh'd like him, that for a trickſy word 

Defy the matter. How cheer'ſt thou, Jeſſica? 

And now, good ſweet, ſay thy opinion ; 
How doſt thou like the lord Baſſanios wife? 
, Paſt all exprefling : It is very meet 

The lord Baſlanio live an upright life; 

For, having ſuch a bleſſing in his lady, 

He finds the joys of heayen here on earth z 

And, if on earth he do not mean it, it 

Is reaſon k&Thould neyer come to heaven. 

Why, if two gods ſhould play fome heavenly match, 
And on the wager lay two earthly women, 
And Portia one, there muſt be ſomething elſe 

Hawe dit the other; for the poor rude world 


ath not her fellow. D 2 
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Tor. Even ſuch a huſband 
Haſt thou of me, as ſhe is for a wife. 
Jeſ. Nay, but aſk my opinion too of that. 
Lor. T will anon; firſt, jet us go to dinner. 
Jieſ. Nay, let me praiſe you while I have a ſtomach, 
Lor. No, pray thee, let it ſerve for table-talk; | 
Then, howſoe'er thou ſpeak ſt, 'mong other things 
1 8 2 eſt it. 
7. Wel. I'll ſet you fortn. | [Exeunt, 


— — —— — 


— — 


ACT W. 
8 C E NE L The Senate- Houſe i in Venice. 


Ener the Duke, the Senators; ANTHON 105 BASSAN10, 
 GRATIANO, and others. 


| 5 3 Duke. 
| HAT, is Anthonio here? | 
Anth. Ready, ſo pleaſe yourg race. 


— 


— Diane om. © 2 


Y 


| A 18 adverfary, an inhuman wretch 
| Uncapable of pity, void and eupty. 
| From any dram of mercy. 
Anth. ] have heard, 
Your grace hath ta'en great pains to duale 
' His rigorous courſe; but ſince he ſtands kate, 
And that no lawful means can carry me 
Out of his envy's reach, I do oppoſe 
My patience to his fury ; ; and am arm'd 
To ſuffer, with a quietneſs of ſpirit, 
'The very tyranny and rage of his. 
E- | | Duke. Go one, and call the Jew into the court. 
= - Sal. He's ready at the door: he comes, my lord. 


Enter SHYLOCK. 


Duke. Make room, and let him ſtand before our be 
Sbylock, the world thinks, and I think fo too, 
T bat thou but lead'ſt this faſhion of thy malice 
Ni To the laſt hour of act; and then, tis thought, 
- Thou'lt ſhew thy mercy, and remorſe more ſtrange 
Than is * ſtrange apparent cruelty : | 


| 
1 
ö 


Duke. I am ſorry for thee ; thou art come to anſwer | 


* 
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And, where thou now exact'ſt the penalty __ 
{Which is a pound of this poor merchant's fleſh.) 
Thou wilt not only loſe the forfeiture, NG 
But, touch'd with human gentleneſs and love, 
Forgive a moity of the principal ; 1 55 
Glancing an eye of pity on his loſſes, 5 
That have of late fo huddled on his back ; 
Enough to preſs a royal merchant down, 

And pluck commiſeration of his ſtate 
From brafly boſoms, and rough hearts of fling _ 
From ſtubborn Turks, and Tartars, never train'd 
To. offices of tender courteſy, - 5 
We all expect a gentle anſwer, Jew. 

Shy. I have poſſeſs'd your grace of what I purpoſe ; 
And by our holly Sabbath have I ſ worn 
To have the due and for forfeit of my bond: 

If you deny it, let the danger light 

Upon your charter, and your city's freedom. 

You'll aſk me, why, I rather chuſe to have 

A weight of carrion fleſh, than to receive _ 

Three thouſand ducats: I'll not anſwer that: 

But ſay, it is my humour, : Is it anſwer'd ? 

What if my houſe be troubled with a rat, 

And I be pleas'd to give ten thouſand ducats | 
To have it bann'd? What, are you anſwer'd yet! 
Some men there are love not a gaping pig; 

Some, that are mad if they behold a cat; 5 
And others, when the bag- pipe ſings i' the noſe, 7” 
Cannot contain their urine: For affections, 

Maſters of paſſion, ſway it to the mood | 
Of what it likes, or loathes: Now, for your anſwer; 


3 | As there T no firm reaſon to be render 'd, 


Why he, cannot abide a gaping pig ; 
Why he, a harmleſs he. "pdt 4 
Why he, a woollen bag-pipe ; but of force 
Mult yield to ſuch inevitable ſhame, 
As to offend himſelf, being offended ; 
So can I give no reaſon, nor I will not, 
More than a 1odg'd hate, and a certain loathing; 
I bear Anthonio, that I follow thus 


A Joling ſuit againſt him. Are you anſwer'd? D 3 


— — — . — 


„ cke, er inten- 


Baß. This is no anſwer, thou unfeeling man, 

To excuſe the curtent of thy cruelty. 
| $hy. Lam not bound to pleaſe thee with my anſwers, = 
"5 Do alt men kill the thing they do not love? | 
Y. Hates any man the thing he would not kill! | 
Pall. Every offence is not a hate at firſt. | 
Sy. What, bald hayeaſerpentting thee twice? Wo 
.Anth. I pray you, chin 0 u queſtion with tg wo: 3 

You may as = o ſtand uf on the beach, 

And big the main flood bate his uſual heig the T 

You may as well uſe queſtian. with the + - 

Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lambs | Js 

You may as well forbid the mountain pines” * 

To wag their high tops, and to make no noiſe, 

When they are fretted with the guits of heaven: 

You may as well do any thing moſt bard, _—_ 

As ſeek to ſoften that (than which what's harder JN 

His Jewiſh heart :—Therefbre, I do beſeech you, 

Make no more offers, uſe no further means, 

But, with all briefand plain conveniency. | 

'Ta me hive judgment; and the Jew dis will. ND 
' Baſſ, For thy three thouſand ducats here are ſix, | 
Shy. If every ducat in fix thouſand ducats 

Were in ſix parts, and eyery part a dycat, 

I would not draw them, I would have my Vong. 
Duke. How ſhalt thou Tops for merc Teng none! 
y. What judgment mall ! dre, 0 oing prog? 

You have among you many a pu chas'd ſlave, —_ 

Which, like your "ales, and your dogs, and: a, 2 _ 4 

You uſe i in abject and in flaviſh parts, 5 

Becauſe you bought them: — Shall ſay to you, 

Let them be free, marty them to your heir??? 

Why ſweat they under burdens? let their beds 

Be made as ſoft as. yours, and let their palates 

Be ſeaſon'd with ſüch viands? you will anſwer, 

The ilayes are ours: — S0 do I anſwer you: 

The pound of fleſh, which I demand of himg 

Is Mr bought, is mine, and I will have it: 

If you deny me, fie upon your law ! 
Ifhere is no force in the Select of Venice. 
-TRand for judgment: anſwer 3 ; thall T have it? 
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Duke. Upon my power, I. may diſmi this « coi rt, 
Unleſs Bellario, a learned d 
Whom I have Lo for to determine this, 
Come here to-day. 
Sala. My lord, here ſtays without 
A meſſenger with letters fr rom the doctor, 
New come from Padua. 
"Bak. Bring us the letters: Call the meſſenger. 
Good cheer; Anthonio! What, man] courage yet! 
The Jew ſhall have my fleſh, blood, bones, and all, 
Ere thou ſhalt loſe for me one drop of blood. 
3 Anih. I am a tainted wether of the flock, 
Mieeteſt for death; the wzakeſt kind of fruit 
EZ Drops earlieftto the ground, and ſo let me: 
Jou cannot better be employed, Baſſanio, 
Than to liye Mill, and write mine epitaph. 


Enter N11 SSA, dreſ#'d lite a Lawyer* s Clerk. | 
| Duke, Come you from Padua, from Bellario? - 


Ner. From both, my lord: Bellario greet your grace. 
aff Why doſt thou wet thy knife fo earneſtly ? 
' $hy, To cut the forfeiture from that bankrupt there. 
Gra. Not on thy foal, but on thy ſoul, harſh Jew, 
Thou makeſt thy knife keen: but no metal can, 
No, not the hangman's axe, bear half the keenneſs 
Bw = ſharp envy. Can no prayers pierce thec ? 
No, none that thou haſt wit enough to make, 
ra. O, be thou damn'd, inexorable dog! C97 
And for thy life let juſtice, be accus'd. 


Thou almoſt mak'ſt me waver in my faith, 1 & 
To hold opinion with Pythagoras 4 
That fouls of animals infuſe themſelyes *©= 


Into the trunks of men: thy curriſh ſpirit . 
Sovern'd a wolf, who, hang'd for human ſlaughter, 
Even from the gallows did his fell foul fleet, 

And, whilſt thou lay ſt in thy unhallow'd dam, 
Infus'd itſelf in thee ; for thy deſires 3 
Are wolfiſh, bloody, ſtarv'd, and ravenous. . 
Shy. *T ill thou doen rail the ſeal from of my bond; 
Thou but offend'ſt thy lungs to ſpeak fo loud: 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will _ 5 4 
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To cureleſs ruin, I ſtand here for law. 

Duke. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned doctor to our court ;—— _ 
Where is he? 

Mer. He attendeth here hard by, | 
To know your anſwer, whether you'll admit him. 
Dube. With all my heart :—ſome three or four of you, 

Go give him courteous conduct to this place. 
Mean time the court ſhall hear Bellario's letter. 


ter, I am very ſick: but at the inſtant that your meſſenger came, 


troverſy b:tween the Few and Anthonio the merchant : we 


en; which, better d with his own learning (the greatneſs 
whereof I cannot enough commend), comes with him, at my 
importunity, to fill up your graces requeſt in my flead. I be- 
feech you, let his lack of years be no impediment to let him lack 


whoſe trial ſhall better publiſh his commendation. 
Enter PoRTIA, adreſs'd like a Doctor of Laws. 


Duke. You bear the learn'd Bellario what he writes; 
And here, I take it, is the doctor come. _ 
Give me your hand: Came you from old Bellario? 
Por. TG ß— 8 
* Duke. You are welcome: take your place. 
. Are you acquainted with the difference 
T hat holds this preſent queſtion in the court? 
Por. I am informed thoroughly of the cauſe, _ 
= Which is the merchant here, and which the Jew? 
- Duke. Anthonio and old Shylock, both ſtand forth. 
Por. Is your name Shy lock? 
Shy. Shylock is my name. 
Por. Of a ſtrange nature is the ſuit you follow; 
Yet in ſuch rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn you as you do proceed. 
You ſtand within his danger, do you not? [To ANTH. 


Your grace ſhall underſtand, that, at the receipt of your let 


in /oving viſitation was with me a young doclor of Rome, his 
name is Balthazar : I acquainted him with the cauſe in con- 


turn'd oer many books together, he is furniſh d with my opini- 


a reverent eſtimation ; for I never knew ſo young a body with 
fo old an head, I leave him to your gracious acceptance, 


1 
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Anth. Ay, fo he fays.' © 
Por. Do you confeſs the bond ? 
FO as pe pgbeaaets 
Por. Then muit the Jew be merciful. 
Shy. On what compulſion muſt I? tell me that. 
Por. The quality of mercy is not ſtrain'd ; 
It droppeth, as the gentle rain from heaven, 


Upon the place beneath: it is twice bleſs'd; 


It bleſſeth him that gives, and him that takes: 
*Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt | it becomes 


The throned monarch better than his crown: 


His ſceptre ſhews the torce of temporal power, 
The attribute to awe and mainſty, _ 


Wherein doth fit the dread a d fear of kings; +; 
But mercy is above this ſcep! :r'd ſway, | 1 


It is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 

It is an attribute to God h mſelf; | 

And earthly power doth tl. en ſhew likeſt God's, 
When mercy ſeaſons juſtice: Therefore, Jew, 
Though juſtice be thy plea, conſider this,— 
That, in the courſe of juſtice, none of us 
Should ſee ſalvation : we do pray for mercy ; 
And that ſame prayer doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have ſpoke thus much, 


' To mitigate the juſtice of thy plea; 


Which, if thou follow, this ſtrict court of Venice 
Muſt needs give ſentence *gainft the merchant there, 
$hy. My deeds upon my head! I crave the law, 

The penalty and forfeit of my bond. x 
Por. Is he not able to diſcharge the money ? 
Baſſ. Yes, here I tender it for him in the court; 


Tea, twice the ſum : If that will not ſuffice, 


I will be bound to pay it ten times o'er, 

On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart. 

If this will not ſuffice, it muſt appear 

That malice bears down truth. And I beſeech you, 


W reſt once the law to your authority : 


To do a great right, do a little wrong ; 
ans on this cue] devil of his will. | 
or. It muſt not be; there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a decree eſtabliſhed: | 8 
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*T wall be recorded for a precedent : Pac F 


5 
And many an error, by the ſame example, - | | 1 
Will ruſh into the ſtate: it cannot be. 2 


Shy. A Daniel come to judgment ! yea, a Daniel !— 
O wiſe young judge, how do I honour thee! © 
Por, I pray you, let me look upon thee bond. 1: 2 
Shy. Here tis, moſt reverend doctor, here it s. 
75 Shylock, there's thrice thy money offer'd thee, 15 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven: 
Shall I lay perjury upon an foul ? rag | .., = 
No, not for Venice. ue ee = 
Por. Why, this bond'is forfeit,” . 1 
And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 
A pound of fleſh, to be by him cut of!éB j 
Neralt the merchant s heart ;—Be nad, | T 
Take thrice thy money: bid me tear the bond. 1 
Shy. When it is paid according to the tenour. - * - [= 
It doth appear you are à worthy judge; F 
Lou know the ri your expolition, ... | 1 
Hath been moſt, ſound; I charge you by. the law, | 
W hereof you are a well deſerving Fo, ah oats 
Proceed to judgment: by my ſoul. 1 „ 5 
Ihere is no power in che tongue of man 
To alter me; I ſtay here on my bond. — 
Anh. Moſt heartily J de beſeech the court RR 


3889 I. 


To give the judgment. } Tt in Big: boron tt; J | = 
Po. Why then, thus it is, Z 
You muſt prepare your boſom for his . 2 
$hy. O noble judge! excellent young law 1 
Por. For the intent and purpoſe « ol {the La E-Stizo Lo 
Hath full relation to the pegalty, ,, ,.,. ML C17 oo 
Which hexe hppeareth Sure the . 7 * a + Þ 
Sky. * Tis verytrue; O wile and.upright gud = 
How much, more; elder art thou than thy looks! _ = 
Por. Therefore lay bare ous boſom... of - = 
Shy. Ay, his breats, Wed ON 319%; | F 
So ſays the bond ;—Dath it not, noþl e le judge * S 
Neareſt his heart, thoſt are the very words. 5 
Hor: It is ſo. Are there balances here to weigh . 
The fleſh? | _ 1 
Shy. ] have them xeady M HIGH DD 16 


1 
Rf... n 
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Por. Have by ſome ſurgeon, Shylock. on your charge, 
To ſtop his wounds, leſt he do bleed to death. hs 
Sby. Is it ſo nominated in the bond? 
Por. It is not ſo expreſs'd: But what of that? 
*T were good you do ſo much for charity. 
Sy. I cannot find it; tis not in the bond. 
Per. Come, merchant, have you any thing to - if 
Anth. But little; I am arm'd, and well prepar'd.— 
Give me your hand, Baſſanio; fare you well! 
Grieve not that J am fallen to this for you; 
For herein fortune ſhews herſelf more kind 
Than is her cuſtom: it is {till her uſe, 
To let the wretched man out-live his wealth, 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow, 
An age of poverty; from which lingering penance 
Of ſuch a miſery doth ſhe cut me off. | 
Commend me to your honourable wife : 
Tell her the proceſs of Anthonio's end; 
Say, how I lov'd yau, ſpeak me fair in death; 
And, when the tale is told, bid her be-jadge, 
Whether Baſſanio had not once a love, 
Repent not you that you ſhall loſe your friend, 
And he repents not that he pays-your.debtz ., 
For, if the Jew do but cut deep enough, 
P11 pay it inftantly with all my heart. 
Baſfſ. Anthonio, I am married to a wife 
Which is as dear to me as life itſelf; 
But life itſelf, my wife, and all the world, 
Are not with-me eſteem'd above thy life ; 
I would loſe all, ay, facrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. LON IG 
Per... Your wife would give you little thanks for that, 
If the were by to hear you-make:the offer. ; 
Gra. I have a wife, whom, I proteſt, I love; 
would ſhe were in heaven, ſo eee, Us 
Entreat ſome power to change this curriſh Jew. | 
- er. *Tis:well you offer it behind her back; a 
The with would make elſe an unquiet houſe. 
Shy. Theſe be the Chriſtian huſbands: I have a daugh- 
ö : l 


Wen any of the ſock of Barrabas 5 
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Had been her huſband rather than a Chriſtian ! * [ Aide. 
We trifle time; I pray thee, purſue the ſentence. 
Vor. A pound of that ſame merchants fleſh is thine; 
The court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

Shy. Moſt rightful judge! 

Por. And you mult cut this fleſh from off his breaſt ; 
The law allows it, and the court awards it. 

Shy. Moſt learned Judge! A ſentence; come, pre- 

Pare. ; 

Har, Farry's little ; there i 18 ſomething Cle, —— 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood; 
The words expreſly are, a pound of fleih; _ 
Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound of fleſh: 
But, in the cutting it, if thou doit ſhed _ 
One drop of Chriſtian blood, thy lands and Seeds 
Are, by tne laws of Venice, confiſcate 
Unto the ſtate of Venice. 

Gra O upright Judge Mark, Jew 1 a learned Judge! 

Shy. Is that the law? 
Por Thyſelf ſhall fee the aQ : 
For, as thou urgeſt juſtice, be aſſur d 
Thou ſhalt have juſtice, more than thou deſir'ſt. 

Gra. O learned judge !--Mark, Jew ;--a learned judge 
Shy. I take this offer then pay! the _ Fee | 
And let ttle Chriſtian go 
. Baſſ. Here is the money. 
Por. Soft! 

The Jew ſhall have all juſtice volt 3 haſte; 2 
He ſhall have nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. O Jew! an upright judge, a learned judge! 

Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the fleih. 
Shed thou no blood; nor cut thou leſs, nor more, 
But juſt a pound of fieſn: if thou tak ſt more, 
Or leſs, than a juſt pound, — be it but ſo much 

As makes it light, or heavy, in the ſubſtance, 

Or the diviſion of the twentieth part 
Of one poor ſcruple; nay, if the ſcale turn, 
But in the eſtimation of a hair, — | 
Thou.dieft, and all thy goods are confiſcate, 

Gra. A ſecond Daniel, a Daniel, Jew! 
Now, infidel, I have thee 0 the hip. 7 
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2 Por. Why doth the Jew pauſe ? take thy forfeiture. 
1 Shy. Give me my principal, and let me go. 
Baſſ. I have it ready for thee here it is. 
Por. He hath refus'd it in the open court; 
"1 He ſhall have merely juſtice, and his bond. 
3 Gra. A Daniel, {til} ſay I; a ſecond Daniel! 
IlÜ¶˖ j thank thee, jew, for teaching me that word. 
9 Shy. Shall I not barely have my principal? 
E Por. Thou ſhalt have nothing but the forfeiture, 
JI o be ſo taken at thy peril, Jew. 


Et _ S$8hy, Why then the devil give him good of it! 
I'll itay no longer queſtion. 
TFT 
Ihe law hath yet another hold on you. 
I t̃᷑t is enacted in the laws of Venice. — 
1 If it be prov'd againſt an alien, 
: That by direct, or indirect attempts, 
He ſeek the life of any citizen, 
The party, gainſt the which be doth contre, 
Shall ſeize on half his goods; the other half 
Comes to the privy caller of the Rate; 
And the offender's life lies in the mercy 
Okt the duke only, gainſt all other voice. 
In which predicament, I ſay, thou ſtand'ſt : 
For it appears by manifeſt proceeding, 
That, indirectly, and directly too, 
> Thou haſt contriv'd againſt the very life 
© Of the defendant; and thou haſt incurr'd 
| The danger formerly by me rehear'd. 
Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the duke. #2 
Gra. Beg, that thou may'ſt have leave to hang thyſelf; 
And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the ſtate, 
Thou haſt not left the value of a cord; 
Therefore, thou muſt be hang'd at the ſtate's charge. 
Duke, That thou may'ſt ſee the difference of our ſpirit. 
J pardon thee thy life before thou aſk it: 
For half thy wealth it is Anthonio's; 
The other half comes to the general ſtate, 
Which humbleneſs may drive into a fine. 
Por. Ay, for the ſtate; not for Anthonio. 
Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that: 
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Tou take my houſe; when you do take the prop L 
- That doth ſuſtain my houſe; you take my life, =_ 
When you do take the means whereby | live. 9 

Por. What mercy can you render him, Anthonio ? Tz 


Gra. A halter gratis; nothing elſe for God's ſake. 
Anth. So pleaſe my lord the duke, and all the court, 


To quit the fine for one half of his goods; 3 
I am content, ſo he will let me have T 
The other half in uſe,—to render it, 1 
Upon his death; unto the gentleman, FF 7 


That lately ſtole his daughter. s 
Two things provided more, — That, for this favour; | 
He preſently become a Chriſtian ; 5 
The other, that he do record a gift 5 
Here in the court, of all he dies poſſeſs'd, N 
Unto his ſon Lorenzo, and his daughter. 
Duke, He ſhall do this; or elſe 1 do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced mere: 
Por. Art thou contented, Jew ? what doſt thou ſay? 
Shy. I am content. 
Por. Clerk, draw a deed of gift, 1 
Sby. 1 py you, give me leave to go from hence ; ; T 
I am not well; ſend the deed after we; 5 
And J will ſign it. TT 
Duke. Get thee gone, but do it. 3 
. Gra: In chriſtening thou ſhalt have two god-fathers; 21 
Had I been judge, thou ſhould'ſt have had ten more, 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font. [Exit Sr.. 
Duke. Sir; I entreat you home with me to dinner. 
Por. I humbly do deſire your grace of Mer Y 
I muſt away this night to Padua, 
And it is meet I preſently ſet forth; _ 
Duke. I am ſorry that your leiſure ſerves you not. 
Anthonio, gratify this gentlemanz _ 15 
For, in my mind, you are much bound to him. F 1 
I Exeunt Duke and his Tron. Wa 
 Baſj. Moſt worthy gentleman, I, and my friend, 3 
Have by your wiſdom een this day „ 
Of grievous penalties; in lieu whereof, 
Three thouſand ducats, due unto the Jew, 
We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 
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Anth. And ſtand. indebted, over and above, 


In love and ſervice to you evermore. 

Por. He is well paid, that is well ſatisfyd; 15 
And J, delivering you, am ſatisfy' d, 88 
And therein do account myſelf” well. paid; 

My mind was never yet more mercenaty, | | 
I pray you, know me, when we meet again; 
I with you well, and ſo I take my leave. 

Baſſ. Dear fir, of force I mult attempt you further; 
Take ſome rememberance of us, for a tribute, 

Not as a fee: grant me two things, I pray you 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por. You preſs me far, and therefore I will yield, 
Give me your gloves, III wear them for your fake; . 
And, for your loye, Pl take this ring from you :t— 
Do not draw back your hand; I'll take no more; 
And you in love ſhall not deny me this. 

| Baſſ. This ring, good ſir,—alas, i it is a ae 
l will not ſhame myſelf to give 5 05 this. 

| Por. I will have K elſe 


3+» AR 


Ft Ei this rin Was given n me _ my "On 4 
And? ben put it on, the made me voõW-W 
That I hou 1 * ſell, not give, nor loſe it. 


For. That ſeuſe ſerves many men to ſave their . . 


And if your. wife be not a mad woman, 


And know how well I have. deſerv'd this ring. 
i _ would not hold out enemy f for ever, 
Per giving it to me. Well, peace be With you! 
s Exit with NER185A. 
Anz. M. ed Bath, let him have the ring: : 
3 Let his deſervings; and my love withal, : 
Be valu'd N your wife's commandment. 
Baſſ. G o, Gratia no, xun and overtake him, 
Cive him the ring; and bring him if thou can'ſt, 
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Unto Anthonio's houſe :—away, make haſte, 

Come, you and I will thither preſently: 

And in the morning early will we both 

Fly toward Belmont: Come, 4 Anthonio. Exeunt, 


("EY 1 "et 
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8 C E NE Il. 
Enter PoR TIA, and NERISSA, 


Pr. Inquire the Jew's houſe out, give him this dec, 
And let him ſign it; we'll away to-night, 
And be a day before our huſbands home: 


This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo, 


I, 


Enter GRATIANO. 
Gre. Fair fir, you are well o'erta'en: 


My lord Baſſanio, upon more advice, 
H 20 ſent you here this ring; and doth entreat 


Your company at dinner. 
Por, That cannot be: 


This ring I do accept moſt thankfully, 


And ſo, I pray you, tell him: Furthermore, 

I pray you, ſhew my youth old Shylock's houſe, 
Gra, That Iwill do 
Ner. Sir, I would ſpeak with you: 


PI ſee if I can get my huſband's ring, [To PorT14, 


Which I did make him ſwear to keep for ever. - 
Por, Thou may'it, 1 warrant : We ſhall have old 
ſwearing, | 
T hat they did give the rings away to men; * 
But we'll outface them, and out-ſwear them too. 
Away, make haſte; thou know'ſt where I will tarry. 
Ner. 8 good lr, will you ſhew me to this houſe? 


— 
A 0 T | v. 
SCENE I. Belmont. A Grove, or green Place, li- 
ALT + Pore PORTIA's Houſe. 
Enter LoRENzZo and JESSICA, 
Lorenzo, 


HE moon ſhines bright: In ſuch a night as this, 
When the ſweet wind did gently kiſs the trees, 


And 1 did make no noiſe; in ſuch a night, 
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'Troilus; methinks, mounted the Trojan wall, 
And ſigh'd his foul toward the Grecian tents, 
Where Creſſid lay that night. 
Zeſ. In ſuch 4 night, 

Did Thiſbe fearfully o'er-trip the 1 3 
And ſaw the lion's ſhadow ere himſelf, 
And ran diſmay'd away. 

Cor. Th ſuch a night, 


Stood Dido, with a willow in her band, 


Upon the wild ſea-banks, and wav d her love 
To come again to Carthage. 5 
Jeſ. In ſuch a night; 


Medea gather'd the enchanted berbe 


That did renew old Eſon. 
Lor. In fuch a night, 
Did Jeſſica teal from the wealthy Jew: Tees 
And with an unthrift love did run from Venice, 
As far 4s Belmont. WY 85 
76%. And in ſuch a night, 
Did young Lorenzo ſwear he lov'd her well; , 
Stealing of her ſoul with many Youre of faith, £7, 
And ne er à trüe one. 
Lor. And in ſuch a night, 
Did pretty Jeſlica, like a little ſhrew, 
Slander her love, and be forgave it her, 
Fs. T would out- night you, did no body come; 


1 Bit, hark, I hear the footing of a man. 


Enter a Servant. 


+ Who comes ſo faſt in filence of the night! 5 
Serv. A friend. 50 
Lor. A friend! what friend? your name, I pray you, 
friend? 

Serv. Ste phano is my name; and I bring _ 
My miſtreſs will, before the break of day, N 
Be here at Belmont: ſhe doth ſtray about 
By holy croſſes, where ſhe kneels and prays | 
For Mapp wedlock hours. 

ho comes with her ? 
Ser. None, but a holy hermit, and her mak; 
I} pray you, is my maſter yet return'd? 
Hei is not, Hor we Have not heard from him. 2 
kn | 
ky | 


. &þ MERCHANT OF VENICE- 


But go we in, I pray thee, Jeſſica, 
And ceremoniouſly let us prepare 
Some welcome for the miſtreſs of the houſe. 


Enter LAUNCELOT., 


Laun. Sola, ſola, wo, ha, ho, ſola, ſola! | 
Lor. Who calls? 


Laun. Sola! did you ſee maſtet Lorenzo, and miſtrel⸗ 


Lorenza? ſola, ſola! 
Lor. Leave hallowing, man; here. 
Laun. Sola! where? where? 


Lor. Here. 


Laun. Tell him, there's a pol come from my maſter, 1 : 


With his horn full of good news; my maſter will be here, 

ere morning, ſweet ſoul. [Exit 

Lor. Let's in, and there expect there coming. 

And yet no matter; —why ſhould we go in? 

My friend Stephano, ſignify, I pray you, 

Within the houſe, your miſtreſs 1s at hand ; 

And bring your mufic forth into theair, — "f Exit Serv, 

How ſweet the moon-light ſleeps upon this bank 

Here will we fit, and let the ſounds of muſic 

Creep in our ears; ſoft illneſs, and the night, 

Become the touches of ſweet harmony. 

Sit, Jeſſica: Look how the floor of heaven 

Is thick inlay” d with patterns of bright gold; 

There's not the ſmalleſt orb, which thou behold'ſt, 

But in his motion like an angel ſings, 

Still quiring to the young-ey'd cherubims, 

Such harmony is in immortal fouls ; 

But, whilft this muddy veſture of decay 

Doth groſsly cloſe it in, we cannot hear it.— 

Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn; 

With ſweeteſt touches pierce your miſtreſs? ear, 

And draw her home with muſic. | 

Fe}. 1 am never merry, when I hear fweet mußte. 
55 2 
Lor. The reaſon is, your ſpirits are attentive: 

For do but note a wild and wanton herd, 

Or race of youthful and unhandled colts, ae tot 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing, and neighing loud, 

Which is the hot condition of their blood, 
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E they perchance but hear a trumpet ſound, . 
Or any air of muſic touch their ears. bY 
| You ſhall perceive them make a mutual ſtand, 
Their ſavage eyes turn'd to a modeſt gaze, | 
By the ſweet power of muſic: Therefore, the poet 8 
Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, ſtones, and floods; 88 
Since nought ſo ſtockiſh, hard, and full of rage, 
hut muſic for the time doth change his nature: 
= The man that hath no muſic in himſelf, 
Nor is not mov'd with concord of ſweet ſounds, 
Is fit for treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoils ; 
The motions of his ſpirit are dull as night, 
And his affections dark as Erebus: 
Let no ſuch man be truſted, —Mark the muſic. 


Enter PORTIA and NERISSA, at a Diſtances 
Por. That light we ſee is burning in my hall. 
How far that little candle throws his beams ! 

So ſhines a good deed in a naughty world. 5 „ 
Ner. When the moon ſhone, we did not ſee the candle, _ 
Por. So doth the greater glory dim the leſs; ET 

A ſubſtitute ſhines brightly as a king, | | 

Until a king be by; and then his ſtate 

Empties itſelf, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters. Muſic! hark! [ Muſic: 
Ner. It is your muſic, madam, of the houſe. 
Por. Nothing is good, I fee, without reſpect; 
Methinks, it ſounds much ſweeter than by day. 
Ner. Silence, beſtows that virtue on it, madam. 
Por. The crow doth fing as ſweetly as the lark, 

When neither is attended; and, Ithink, | 

= Thenightingale, if ſhe ſhould fing by day, 
When every gooſe is cackling, would be thought 
No detter a muſican than the wren. 

How many things by ſeaſon ſeaſon'd are 

To their right praiſe, and true perfection ?— 
Peace] how the moon ſleeps with Endymion, | 


And would not be awak'd! . [Muſe ceafes. 18 

Tor. That is the voice, | # 

Or I am much deceiv'd, of Portia. = Ut 
Por. He knows me, as the blind man knows the cuckow, 

Þy the bad yowey © 77 fo E 2 


Would he were gelt that had it, for my part, 
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Lor. Dear lady, weleome home. 
Por. We have been praying for our huſband's welfare, 
Which ſpees, we hope; the better _e our r words, 
Are they return'd? 
Lor. Madam, they are not yet; 
But there is come a meſſenger before, 
To ſignify their coming. $245 
Por. Go in, Nerifſa, _ 
Give order to my — that tbey take 
No note at all of our being abſent hence 
Nor you, Lorenzo; Jeſſica, nor you. A Tucket found:. 
Ler. Your huſband is at hand, I hear his trumpet : 
We are no tell-tales, madam 3 fear you not, 
Por. This night, methinks, i is but the W 6 del, 


It looks a little paler; ; *tis a day, 
Such as the day is when the ſun is hid. 


Enter Bass A0, Axr howto, GRATIANO, c. 


Baſe. We ſhould hold day with the Antipodes, 
If you would walk in the ablence of the ſun. 

Por. Let me give light, but let not me be light 0 
For a light wife doth make a heavy. huſband, 
And never be. Baſſanſe ſo for me; 
But, God fort all Lou are welcome home, my lord. 


Boſſ. I thank you, madam: give welcome to my. friend. — 
This is the man, this is Anthonio. 


To whom, I am fo infinitely bound. 
Por. You ſhould | in all ſenſe be much bound to him, 


F or, as I hear, he was much bound for you. 


Arth. No more than I am well acquitted of, | 
Por. Sir, you arę very welcome to our houſe : 
Tt muſt appear in other ways. than words, 


| Thereforg:1 ſcant this breathing courteſy. 


3 


[GR A. and NER. ſeem 1 talk apart. 
Gra. By yonder moon, I ſwear you do me wrong: 
In faith, I gave it to the judge's cler: | 


Since you db take it, love, ſo much to heart. 


Por, A quarrel, ho, already? what's the matter? 
Gra. About a hoop of gold, a paltry ring, 
That ſhe did give me; whoſe poeſy wass 


For all the world, like cutler's poetry 
Upon - knife, Love me, and leave me nel. 
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Ner. What, talk you of the-poeſy, or the value? 
You ſwore to me, when I did give it you 
That you would wear it till your hour of death; 

And that it ſhould lie with you in your grave: 
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 

5 You ſhould have been reſpective, and have kept it. 
= Gaveit a judge's clerk but well I know, 


7 . 


The clerk ſhall ne'er wear hair on his face that had it. 
b Gra. He will, an if he live to be a man, 

þ Ner. Ay, if a woman live to be a man. | 
„ Era. New, toy this hand, I gave it to a youth, — 

A kind of boy; a little ſcrubbed boy, N 

No higher than thyſelf, the judge's clerk; 

A prating boy, that begg'd it as a fee; 

IJ could not for my heart deny it him. TIM 

Por. You were to blame, I mult be plain with you, 

To part ſo lightly with your wiſe's firſt gift: 

A thing ſtuck on with oaths upon your finger, 

And riveted with faith unto your fleſh, EINE 1 

I gave my love a ring, and made him ſwear ” 

Never to part with it; and here he ſtands: 

I dare be {worn for him, he would not leave it, 

Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 

That the world maſters. Now, in faith, Gratiano, 

You give your wife too unkind a cauſe of grief; 

An *twere to me, I ſhould be mad at it. 

 Bafſ. Why, I were beſt to cut my left hand off, 

And ſwear, L loft the ring deſending it. LAH d.. 
Sera. My lord Baſſanio gave his ring away 
= Unto the judge that begg'd it, and, indeed, 
= Deſervdittoo; and then the boy, his clerk, 

. That took ſome pains in writing, he begg'd mine: 
And neither man, nor maſter, would take aught 
Por. What ring gave you, my lord? © | 
Not that I hope, which you receiv'd of me. 
Bal. If J eould add a lie unto a fault, 
I would deny it; but you ſee, my finger 
Hath not the ring upon it—it is gone, . 
For. Even ſo void is your falſe heart of truth. 
7 heaven, I will ne'er come into your bed © 
ntil I ſee b 
Mer. Nor I in yours, 


x 
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Till T again ſee mine. 
Baſſ. Sweet Portia, 

If you did know to whom I gave the ring, a 
If you did know for whom I gave the ring, £5 
And would conceive for what I gave the ring, Wi 

And how unwillingly J left the ring, 2 
When nought would be accepted but the ring, 

You would abate the ſtrength of your diſpleaſure, 
Por. If you had known the virtue of the ring, 

Or half her worthineſs that gave the ring, 

Or your own honour to retain the ring, 

You would not then have parted with the ring, 

W hat man is there ſo much unreaſonable, FE, 

If you had pleas'd to have defended it 

With any terms of zeal, wanted the modeſty 

Jo urge the thing held as a ceremony? 

Neriſſa teaches me what to believe; 

ll die forit, but ſome woman had the ring. 
Baſsſ. No, by y my mine honour, madam, by my ſoul, 

No woman had it, but a civil doctor, 

Who did refuſe three thoufand ducats of me, 

And begg'd the ring; the which I did deny him, 

And ſuffer'd him to go diſpleas'd away; 

Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my dear friend. What ſhould 1 ſay, ſweet Jady > 
J was enforc'd to ſend it after him; 

I was beſet with ſhame and courteſy ; 

My honour would not let ingratitude 

So much beſmear it: Pardon me, good lady; 

For, by theſe blefled candles of the night, 

Had you been there, I think, you would have begg'd 

The ring of me to give the worthy doctor. 

Por. Let not that doctor e er come near my houſe : 

Since he hath got the jewel that I loy'd, Þ 

And that which you did ſwear to keep for 5 = 

I will become as liberal as you; . 5 * 

I'll not deny him any thing [I have, - . 

No, not my body, nor my huſband's bed: 

Know him I ſhall, I am well ſure of it; 

Lie not a night from home ; watch me, like Argus 

If you do not, if I be left alone, | 

Now, by mine honour, which is yet my own, 

PI have that doctor for my bed-tellow. 
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Wy Nr. Ard I his clerk ; therefore be well advis'd, 
EZ How vou do leave me to mine own protection. 
5 Gra. Well, do you ſo; let me not take him then; 
EZ For, if I do, I'll mar the young clerk's pen. 
By Anth, I am the unhappy ſubject of all theſe quarrels. 
2 Por. Sir, grieve not you: You are welcome notwith= 
ET „ ling. a 3 
„ Baſſ. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong; 
BY And, in the hearing of theſe many friends, 
3 I ſwear to thee,.even by thine own fair eyes, 
Wherein 1 ſee myſelf,———— 
* Por. Mark you but that 
In both mine eyes he doubly ſees himſelf: 
In each eye, one :—ſwear by your double ſelf, 
And there's an oath of credit. Ps 
Baſſ. Nay, but hear me: 
Pardon this fault, and by my ſoul I ſwear, 
I never more will break an oath with thee. 
Anth, I once did lend my body. for his wealth; 
Which, but for him that had your huſband's ring, [To Por. 
Had quite miſcarry d: 1 dare be bound again, | 
My ſoul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
Will never more break faith adviſedly. 
Por. Then you ſhall be his ſurety : Give him this; 
And bid him keep it better than the other. 
Anth. Here, lord Baſſanio; ſwear to keep this ring. 
Baſſ. By heaven, it is the ſame I gave the doctor! 
Por. I had it of him: pardon me, Baſſanio ; 
For, by this ring the doctor lay with me. 
Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiano ; 
For that ſame ſcrubbed boy, the doctor's clerk, 
In lieu of this, laſt night did lie with me. | 
Gra. Why, this is like the mending of high-way 
In ſummer, where the ways are fair enough: 
What ! are we cuckolds, ere we have deſerv'd it? 
Por. Speak not fo groſsly.— You are all amaz'd: 
Here is a letter, read it at your leiſure ; 
It comes from Padua, from Bellario : 
There you ſhall find that Portia was the doctor; 
Neriſſa there, her clerk ;- Lorenzo, here, 
Shall witneſs, I ſet forth as ſoon as you, 
And but even now return'd ; I have not yet 
Enter'd my houſe, —Anthonio, you are welcome; 
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And I have better news in ſtore for you 
Than you expect; unſeal this letter ſoon 
There you ſhall find three of your argoſies | 
Are richly come to harbour ſuddenly : 
You ſhall not know by what ſtrange accident 
I chanced on this letter. 
Antb. T am dumb. 
| Baſſ. Were you the doctor, and I knew you not? 
Gra. Were — the clerk that is to make me cuckold? 
Mer. Ay; but the clerk that never means to do it, 
Unleſs he live until he be a man. 
Baß Sweet doctor, you ſhall be my bedfellow ; 
When I am abſent then lie with my wife. 
Anth. Sweet lady, you have given me life and living; 
For here I read for certain, that my ſhips 
Are ſafely come to road, 
Por. How now, Lorenzo? 
My clerk hath ſome good comforts too for you. 
 MNer. Ay, and Þ'l1 give them him without a fee. 
| There do I 1 +" to you and Jeſſica, 
From the rich Jew, a ſpecial deed of gift, 
After his death, of all he dies poſſeſs d of. 
Tor. Fair ladies, you drop manna in the way 
Of ſtarved people, 
Por. It is almoſt morning, 
And yet, I amt ſure, you are not ſatisfy'd 
Of cheſs even:s at full: Let us go. in; 
And charge us there upon inter*gatories, 
And we will anſwer all things faithfully. - 
Gra. Let it be ſo: The firſt inter'gatory, 
That my Neriſla ſhall be ſworn on, is, 
Whether till the next night ſhe had rather ſtay 5 i 
Or go to bed now, being two hours to day: 
But were the day come, I ſhould wiſh it dark, 
hat 1 were couching with the doctor's clerk. 
Well, while I live, I'Il fear no other thing 
80 fore, as keeping fafe Neriſla's ring. [ Exeunt omnes. 


THE END. 


1 — — — * r . . —— . — —— 


= — — . CI a - 2 . 1 5 
— „ wein mg COT 5 - m_ - T 
— > —— — * 8 . — 1 - == — N — nt 6 
— ———— 15 — — : Lo 645 — — 7 nh —— Ann rh pon en — 


o L 
[4 d 
# 
— * © 
o * Fr * L 
- : 3- 2 . ; 2 
4 | Wh * 1 : : 
J = 
x 4 r 1 
* * — . k | 
; 3 * | 
| 0 f 3 _ 7 : 
— * . * 8 \ 5 : 
* 1 « hs? 3 * b - 5 1 : 
* 1 % * 7 
T . 2 . — 
* 0 | 4 23. ; 5 e 
x 4 . 8 
| } p M ; | : 
. P . - | 
* > 6 #8 4 * ; : | 
p 5 4 ö 
; | f = 
- * 4 = : b | 
. 0 : 4 
9 1 * 2 j A 5 P a | 
. 4 4 (a — 3 : 
| | 
- » * A * . 7 5 ; : 
+ b « 
yr f 
. | 
* 4 * : f \% N 
| 4 * 3 
I a . | 
. * t 
* , „ 1 
* 1 : 
* - 
. 12 . , 
; _ 
f , + 8 7 > » a 
4 y F p - * 4 . F 
* L 4 * * ws : . ; 
A a = | - E IE" | 
2 E 7 7 * * 
: * , ; F * p „ . ; 
| ' | 3 " o : : yy o 
| 4 . | . | 
* ; 
. — | : 4 \ I 
* ; : 
; Sp - ; 
* o p ud g : 
er : ; 9 1 0 / 
ol * 1 — 1 K ; : 
- — * : . | 
1 l | 4 | 
k | ; 
} : » : \ a * 8 . 
* N . s : | 
| : : ; » a 
.* 1 ; : | 
8 . ; SAY __ e 
N 9 ps 15 | 
5 . * >» A 5 . "= * 5 4 W — n 
2 4 > 1 hes q LS AIDES 2 N : 


— — — — 


— 


—— Ä — 


— — — _ = * — 
= = — —— — = 
— yn - — _ - — — — — 1 4 
—— — : 
— - -v I — 


> tot before whom the Play is ſuppoſed to be played. 


Characters in the Induction. 


CHRISTOPHER SLY, a drunken Tinker. 
Hoſteſs. 


Page, Players, Huniſmen, and other Servants attending on 


the Lord. 
DRAMATIS PERSON. 
M E N. 


BAPTISTA, Father to Katharina and Bianca; ven rich. 
VINScENTIO, an old Gentleman of Piſa. 


LUCENT1o, Son to Vincentio, in love with Bianca. 


PETRVUcHIO, a Gentleman of Verona, a ſuitor to Katharina, 


GREMIO, 


ret, nders to Bianca. 
HoRTENSIoO, | Pretende 
TRANI0O, 


BION DEL Lo, Sevens to Lucentio 


GRUMIO, Servant to Petruchio. . ff 


PEDANT, an old Fellow jet up to R Vincentia, 
WOMEN. 


KATHARINA, the Shrew. 
BIANCA, her Hier. 


1dow. 


I 


Tailor, Haberdaſher : 3 with ſervants athndin on Baptiſt, 


and Petruchio. 


de EN E, ſemietimes i in Padua, and ſometimes in Petruchis $ 
Houſe i in the — 
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N DU TIN 
SCENE I. Brfore an Abet ma Heath, 
Enter Hiſtef and SLY, 
* 


II pheeſe you, in faith. 
Hoſt. A pair of ſtocks, you rogue! 8 
Sly, Ware a baggage; the Slies are no rogues; Look 

jn the chronicles, we came in with Richard Conqueror, 

Therefore, paucas pallabris; let the world ſlide: $a 

Hit. You will not pay for the glaſſes you have bur{t ? 
SY, No, not a denier ; Go by, Jeronimy; - Go to thy 

cold bed, and warm thee. 5 5 
Het. J know my remedy, I ruſt go fetch the third- 

borough. 4 3 dC orrpaeres ban, 

= Sy. Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, I'll anſwer him 
= by law; I'll not budge an inch, boy; let him come, and 
: kindly, 55 | [ Falls afleep, 


Mind Horns, Enter a Lord from Hunting, with a Train, 
Lord. Huntiman, I charge thee, tender well my hounds ; 
Brach Merriman—the poor cur is imbolt— 
And couple Clowder with the deep-mouth'd brach, 
daw'ſt thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 
At the hedge-corner, in the coldeſt fault? 
| would not loſe the dog for twenty pound, 
Hunt. Why, Belman is as good as he, my lord; 
He cried upon it at the meereſt laſs, 
And twice to-day pick'd out the dulleſt ſcent : 
I ruſt me, I take him for the better dog. 
Lord. Thou art a fool; it Echo were as fleet, 
| would eſteem him worth a dozen ſuch, yy 
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A moſt delicious banquet by his bed, 


Then take him up, and manage well the jeſt :— 


To make adulcet and a heavenly found; 


Some one be ready with a coſtly ſuit, 
And aſk him what apparel he will wear; 
Another tell him of his hounds and horſe, 
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But ſup them well, and look unto them all ; 
To-morrow I intend to hunt again. 
Hunt. I will, my lord. | 
Lord. What's here? one dead or drunk? See, doth he 
| breathe? yy 8 
2 Hunt. He breathes, my lord: Were he not warme 
with ale, 
This were a bed but cold to ſleep ſo ſoundly. 

Lord. O monſtrous beaſt! how like a ſwine he lies 
Grim death, how foul and loathſome is thine image !— 
Sirs, I will practiſe on this drunken man, —— 

What think you, if he were convey'd to bed, 
W rap'd in ſweet clothes, rings put upon his fingers, 


And brave attendants near him when he wakes, 

Would not the beggar then forget himſelf? 
I Hunt. Believe me, lord, I think he cannot chooſe. 
2 Hunt. It would ſeem ſtrange unto him when he wak'd, 
Lord, Even. as a flattering dream, or worthleſs fancy, 


Carry him gently to my-faireſt chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton pictures: 
Balm his foul head with warm'diftilled waters, 
And burn ſweet wood to make the lodging ſweet : 
Procure me muſick ready when he wakes, 


And if he chance to ſpeak, be ready ſtraight, 
And, with a low ſubmiſſive reverence, > 
Say — What is it your honour will command ? 
Let one attend him with a filver baſon, _ 
Full of roſe-water, and beftrew'd with flow'rs ; 
Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper, _ 

And fay———W ilPt pleaſe your Lordſhip cool your hands? 


And that his lady mourns, at his diſeaſe; 
Perſuade him that he hath been Junatick ; 
And, when he ſays he is ſay that he dreams, 
For he is nothing but a mighty lord. 

This do, and do it kindly, gentle firs; 
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It will be paſtime paſſing excellent, 
If it be huſbanded with modeſty. 


1 Hunt. My lord, 1 warranz you we'll play our part, 
As he ſhall think, by our true diligence, e 


He is no leſs than what we ſay he is. 
Lard. Take him up gently, and to bed with him; 
And each one to his office, when he wakes.— 


[Came bear out SLY. Sound Trumpets, 
Sirrah, go ſee what trumpet *tis that ſounds ;— 
Belike, ſome noble gentleman, that means, 


Travelling ſome journey, to repoſe him here. 


Re-enter a Servant. 
How now? who is it? 3 
. Ser. An't pleaſe your honour, players, 
That offer ſervice to your lordſhip. 
Lord. Bid them come near : 
LE” 5 | Enter Players. 
Now, fellows, you are welcome. 
Play. We thank your honour. | 
Lord. Do you intend to ſtay with me to-night ? 
2 Play. So pleaſe your Lordſhip to accept our duty. 


Lord. With all my heart. This fellow I remember, 
vince once he play'd a farmer's eldeſt fon ;— 


_*Twas where you woo'd the gentlewoman ſo well: 


I have forgot your name; but, ſure, that part 

Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform'd. | 
Sincklo, I think *twas Soto that your honour means. 
Lord. Tis very true thou didſt it excellent, — 

Well, you are come to me in happy time; 

The rather for I have ſome ſport in hand, 

W herein your cunning can aſſiſt me much. 

There is a lord will hear you play to-night : 

But I am doubtful of your e ee 

Leſt, over-eying of his odd behaviour 

(For yet his honour never heard a play), 

You break into ſome merry paſſion, 

And fo offend him: for I tell you, firs, 


If you ſhould ſmile, he grows impatient A 3 


[ Exit Servant. 


— 
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Play. Fear not, my lord; we cant contain ourſelves, 
Wo re he the verieſt antic in the world. 
Lord. Go, ſirrah, take them to the buttery, 

And give them friendly welcome every one: 

Let them want nothing that my houſe affords.— 

7). [ Exit one with the Players, 

Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, 
And ſee him dreſs'd in all ſuits like a lady : 

That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber, 
And call iim—madam, do him. obeilance.. . 
Tell him from me (as he will win my love) 

He bear himſelf with honourable action 

Such as he hath obſerv'd in noble ladies 

Unto their lords, by them accomplithed : 

Such duty to the drunkard let him do, 

With fott low. tongue, and lowly courteſy; _ 

And ſay— What 1s't your honour will command, | 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wife, 

May ſhew her duty, and make known her love? 
And then - with kind embracements, tempting Kkifles, 
And with declining head into his boſom— 
Bid him ſhed tears, as being overjoy d 

'To ſee her noble lord reſtor'd to health, . . ©. 

Who tor twice ſeven years hath eſteem'd him 

No better than a poor and loathſome beggar : 

And if the boy have not a woman's gift, 
To rain a ihower of commanded tears, 

An onion will do well for ſuch a ſhift ; - 
Which in a napkin being cloſe convey'd, |. 
Shall in deſpight enforce a watry eye. 


vec this diſpatch'd with all the haſte thou canſt; 

Anon PII give thee more inftruftions —— 
VVV 

T know the boy will well uſurp the grace, 
Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewoman : 

I long to hear him call the drunkard, huſband ; 

And how my men will ſtay themſelves from laughter, 
When they do homage to this ſimple peaſant. 

Ill in to counſel them, haply, my-preſence 

May well abate the over-merry {pleen, 

Which otherwiſe would grow into extremes. [ Exit Les d. 
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SCENE II. A Room in the Lord's houſe. 


Enter SLY, with Attendants, ſome with Apparel, Baſon, and 
 Ewer, and other Appurtenances. Re-enter Lord. 


Sh, For God's fake, a pot of ſmall ale. 

1 Man. WilPt pleaſe your lordſhip drink a cup of ſack ? 4 
2 Man. WilPt pleaſe your honour taſte of theſe con- 1 

erde . N 

3 Man. What raiment will your honour wear to-day ? | 
Sh. Iam Chriſtopher Sly: call not me—honour, nor - 
lordſhip : I ne'er drank fack in my life; and if you give me 4 
any conſerves, give me conſerves of beef: Ne'er aſk me | 
what raiment Il wear; for I have no more doublets than 1 
backs, no more ſtockings than legs, nor no more ſhoes than 4 
feet; nay, ſometimes, more feet than ſhoes, or ſuch ſhoes 'Þ 
as my toes look through the overleather. | 


Lord. Heaven ceaſe this idle humour in your honour | \ 
Oh, that a mighty man, of ſuch deſcent, La 1 
Of ſuch poſſeſſions, and fo high efteem, | | | 
Should be infuſed with fo foul a ſpirit! _ | 4 
Sly, What, would you make me mad? Am not I Chri- ij 


ſtopher Sly, old Sly's fon of Burton-Heath ; by birth a | 9 
pedlar, by education a card- maker, by tranſmutation a bear- ; 
herd, and now by preſent profeſſion a tinker? Aſk Marian 
= Hacket, the fat ale-wife of Wincot, it ſhe know me not: | 1 
if ſhe ſay I am not fourteen-pence on the ſcore for ſheer ale, ' 
= {core me up for the lying'ſt knave in Chriſtendom. What, " 
I am not beftraught : Here's 6 1 

I Man, Oh, this it is that makes your lady mourn. 1 
2 Man. Oh, this it is that makes your ſervants droop. 


Lord. Hence comes it that your kindred ſhun your = 
houſe; - EE | } 

As beaten hence by your ſtrange lunacy. | N 1 
Oh, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth ; | 1 


Call home thy ancient thoughts from baniſhment, 

And baniſh hence theſe abject lowly dreams: 

Look, how thy ſervants do attend on thee, 

Each in his office ready at thy beck, 

Wilt thou have muſick ? bark! Apollo plays, [ Mic. 
And twenty caged nightingales do ling: 

Or wilt thou fleep? we'll have thee to a couch, 

dofter and ſweeter than the luſtful bed rey OP 
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On purpoſe trimm'd for Semiramis. 

day thou wilt walk; we will beſtrew the ground: 

Or wilt thou ride? thy horſes ſhall be trapp'd, 

Their harneſs ſtudded all with gold and pearl. 

Doſt thou love hawking'?- thou . haſt hawks, will ſoar 

Above the morning lark: Or will thou hunt ? 

Thy hounds ſhall make the welkin anſwer them, 

And feteh thrill echoes from the hollow earth. 
1 Aan. Say, thou wilt courſe ; thy n are as 

| . 

As breathed ſtags, ay, fleeter than the roe. 

2 Man. Doſt thou love pictures? we will feteh thee. 
ſtraight _ 

Adonis, painted by a running brook; 3 

And Cytherea all in ſedges hid; | 

Which ſeem to move and wanton with het breath, 

Even as the waving ſedges play with wind. 

Lord, We'll ſhew thee fo, as ſhe was a maid 3 

And how ſhe was beguil'd and ſurpris'd; 

As lively painted às the deed was done: 

Man. Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny wood z 
Scratching her legs, that one {hall ſwear ſhe * ; 
And at that ſight ſhall fad Apollo weep, _ 

Do ay the blood and tears are dravn. 
Lord, Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord: 
Thou haſt a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waining agen 
1 Man. And, *till the tears that ſhe hath ſhed for thee; 

Like envious floods, o'er ran her lovely face, 
She was the faireſt creature in the world; 3 

And yet ſhe is inferior to none. 
Sg. Am Ja lord? and have I ſuch a lady? 
Or do I dream? or have I cream'd till now ? 
I do not ſicep: I ſee, I hear, I ſpeak; 
I ſmel! fweet. favours, and 1 feel ſoft things: 
Upon my lite, I am a lord, indeed: 
And not a tinkery nor Chriſtopher Sly. —— 
Well, bring our lady hither to our ſight; 
And once again, a pot o'the ſmalleſt ale. 


2 Man Wilt piece your maten * waſh yout 
n 
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Oh, how we joy to ſee your wit reftor'd! 

Oh, that once more you knew but what you are! 

Theſe fifteen years you have been in a dream; 

Or, when you wak'd, fo wak'd as if you ſlept. 

Sh. Theſe fifteen years! by my fay, a good nap. 

But did I never ſpeak of all that time? 

I Man. Oh, yes, my lord; but very idle words: 
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber, 

Yet would you ſay, ye were beaten out of door; 

And rail upon the hoſteſs of the houle ; 

And fay, you would preſent her at the leet, 5 
Becauſe the brought itone-jugs, and no ſeal'd quarts: 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

Y Sh. Ay, the woman's maid of the houſe, _ | 
b 3 Man. 20 fir, you know no houſe, nor no ſuch 
Nor no ſuch men, as you have reckon'd up- 

As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece, 

And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernel; 

And twenty more ſuch names and men as theſe, 
Which never were, nor no man ever ſaw. 

Sh. Now, lord be thanked for my good amends! 
All. Amen | # | 
Shy. I thank thee z thou ſhalt not loſe by it, 

Enter the Page as a Lady, with Attendants. 
Lady, How fares my noble lord? 

S ). Marry, I fare well; for here is cheer enough. 
here is my wife? 285 . 
Lady. Here, noble lord: What is thy will with her ? 
Sh. Are you my wife, and will not call me—kuſband? 
My men ſhould call me- lord, I am your good man. 


I am your wife in all obedience. 5 
Sly. I know it well: What muſt I call her? 
Lord. Madam 3 9 
Sh. Alce madam, or Joan madam ? 1 85 
Lord. Madam, and nothing elſe ; fo lords call ladies. 


Above ſome fifteen years and more. 
Lach. Ay, and the time ſeems thirty unto me; 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed, 


Lady. My huſband and my lord, my lord and huſband; 


Shy. Madam wife, they ſay that L have dream'd and ſlept 
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Sy. Tis much ;—Servants, leave me and her alone — 
Madam, undreſs you, and come now to-bed. 
Lady. Thrice, noble lord, let me entreat of you, 
To pardon me yet for a night or twoz _ 
Or, if not ſo until the ſun be ſet; 
For your phyſicians have expreſsly charg'd, 
In peril to incur your former malady, > 
That I ſhould: yet abſent me from your bed: 
I hope this reaſon ſtands for my excuſe, | 
Sh. Ay, it ſtands fo, that I may hardly tarry ſo long. 
But I would be loth to fall into my dreams again; I will 
therefore arty in deſpight of 'the fleſh and the ood 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſ. Your honour's players, hearing your amendment, 

Are come to play a pleaſant comedy, 
For fo your doctors hold it very meet; 
Secing too much ſadneſs hath congeal'd your blood, 
And melancholy is the nurſe of frenzy, 
Therefore they thought it good you hear a play, 
And frame your mind to mirth and meariment, 
Which bars a thouſand harms, and lengthens life. 

$y. Marry, I will; let them play it: Is nota commonty 
a Chriftmas gambol, or a tumbling trick? | 

Lady. No, my good lord; it is more pleaſing ſtuff. 

Sch. "What, houſehold ſtuff? 

Lacy It is a kind of hiſtory. _ 

Sly. "Well, we'll ſee't: Come, madam wife, fit by my 
ſide, "and let the world ſlip; we ſhall ne'er be anger. 


r . 
. K E NE Lt 4 Street in Padua. 
Flourifp. Enter LockxT10 and his Man T'RANI0. 


Lucentio. 
TRANIO, ance for the great deſire I bad 
To ſee fair Padua, nurſery of art? 
I am arriv'd for fruitful Lombardy/, | 
The pleaſant garden of great Itaayh)) 
And, by my father's love and leave, am 8 
With his good will, and thy good 7a : 

Moſt truſty ſervants wow gh 7 os in all A 


— ” 


TAMING OF THE SHREW. 11 


Here let us breathe, and happily inſtitute 
A courſe of learning and ingenious ſtudies. 
Piſa, renowned for grave citizens, 
Gave me my being, and my father firſt, 
A merchant of great traffic through the world, 
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii. 
Vincentio his ſon, brought up in Florence, 
It ſhall become, to ſerve all hopes conciev'd, 
'To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds : 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I ſtudy, k 
Virtue, and that part of philoſophy "i 
Will I apply, that treats of happineſs _ 
By virtue ſpecially to be atchiev c. 
Tell me thy mind: for I have Piſa left, 
And am to Padua come; as he that leaves 
A ſhallow plaſh, to plunge him in the deep, 5 
And with ſatiety ſeeks to quench his thirſt. 
Tra. Me pardonato, gentle maſter mine, 
I am in all affected as yourſelf; 
Glad that you thus continue your reſolve, 
Jo ſuck the ſweets of ſweet philoſophy. 
Only, good maſter, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral diſcipline, _ 4 
Let's be no ſtoicks, nor no ſtocks, I prayz 
Or fo devote to Ariſtotle's checks 
As Ovid be an outcaſt quite abjur'd : RT 2 
Talk logic with acquaintance that you have, 
And practiſe rhetorick in your common talk ; 
Muſic, and poeſy, uſe to quicken you; 
The mathematicks, and the metaphyſicks, 
Fall to them, as you find your ſtomach ſerves you: 
No profit grows, where is no pleaſure ta'en ;—— 
In brief, fir, ſtudy what you moſt affect. 
Luc. Gramercies, T ranio, well doſt thou adviſe. 
If, Biondello, thou wert come aſhore, 
We could at once put us in readinels ; 
And take a lodging, fit to entertain 
Such friends as time in Padua ſhall beget. 
But ſtay awhile : What company is this? | | 
Tra. Maſter, ſome ſhew, to welcome us to town, fl 
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Euter ne with KATHARINE and BIANCA, 
GREMIO and Hok TEN so. Loczxrio and TRA. 
N10 fland by. 


Bap. Gentlemen, i . me no farther, ; 
But how I firmly am reſolv'd you know; 
That is — not to beſtow my youngeſt Ty 
Before I have a huſband for the elder : 
If either of you both love Katharina, 
Becauſe I know you well, and love you well, 
Leave ſhall you have to court her at your pleaſure, 
Gre. To cart her rather: She's too rough for me: 
There, there, Hortenſio, will you any wite? 
Kath. | pray you, fir, is it your will 
To make a ſtale of me amongſt theſe mates? 
Hor. Mates, maid ! How mean you that? no mates 
for you, 
Unleſs you were of gentlet, milder mould. 
Kath. L' faith, fir, you ſhall never need to fear ? 
Lis, it is not half way to her heart : 
But, if it were, doubt not, her care ſhall be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd ſtool, 
And paint your face, and uſe you like a fool, _ 
Hor. From all ſuch devils, good Lord, deliver us! 
Gre. And me too, good Lord! 
Tyra. Huſh, maſter here is ſome good paſtime to-ward ; 
That wench is ſtark mad, or wonderful froward. 
Luc. But in the other's filence I do ſee 
Maid's mild behaviour and ſobriety. 
Peace, I ranio. 
Tra. Well ſaid, maſter; mum! and gaze your fill, 
Bap. Gentlemen, that I may ſoon make good 
'What I have faid Bianca, get you in: 
And let it not diſpleaſe thee, g ood een 3; 
For I will love thee ne'er 38 leſs, my girl. 
Kath. A pretty peat! tis beſt 
Put finger in the eye—an ſhe knew why. 
Bian. Siſter, content you in my diſcontent, — 
Sir, to your pleaſure humbly I ſubſcribe : "Ne 
My books and inſtruments thall be my company z 'J 
On them to look, and practiſe by myſelf, 
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Luc. Hark, Tranio! thou may'ſt hear Minerva ſpeak. 

Hor. Signior Baptiſta, will you be ſo ſtrange ? EE 

Sorry am J, that our will effect | 

Bianca's grief, „ 

Ere. Why, will you mew her up? 

Signior Baptiſti, for this fiend of hell, 

And make her bear the penance of her tongue ? 7 
Bap. Gentlemen, content ye; I am reſolv'd:. 

Go in, Bianca. . [Exit Bianca, 

And for I know, ſhe taketh moſt delight 3 

In muſic, inſtruments, and poetry, 

School-maſters will 1 keep within my houſe, 

Fit to inſtruct her youth. If you, Hortenlig— 

Or ſignior Gremio, you know any ſuch 

Prefer them hither; for to cunning men 

Iwill be very kind, and liberal _ 

To mine own children in good bringing-uv ; 

And ſo farewell. Katharine, you may ſtay ; 

For I have mare to commune with Bianca f Exit. 
Kath. Why, and, I truit, I may go too: May 1 not? 

What, ſhall I be appointed hours: as though, belike, I 

knew not what to take, and what to leave? Ha! [ Exzt. 
Gre. You may go to the devil's dam; your gifts are ſa 

good, here is none will hold you. Their love is not fo 

great, Hortenſio, but we may blow our nails together, 

and faſt it fairly out; our cake's dough on both ſides. 

Farewell :—Yet, for the love I bear my ſweet Bianca, 

if I can by any means light on a fit man, to teach her 

that wherein the delights, I will wiſh him to her father, 
Hor. So will I, ſignior Gremio: But a word, I pray. 

Though the nature of our quarrel never yet brook'd parle, 

know now, upon advice, it toucheth us both—that we may 

yet again have acceſs to our fair miſtreſs, and be happy 

rivals in Bianca's love - to labour and effect one *ſpecially. 
„ P 0 

Hor. Marry, ſir, to get a huſband for her ſiſter. 

Cre. A huſband wa devil. | 

Hor. I fay a huſband. . 5 

Gre. I ay a devil; Think'ſt thou, Hortenſio, though 
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her father be very rich, any man is ſo very a fool ta be 


married to hell: 
Hor. Tuſh, Gremio! though it paſs your patience and 


mine to endure her loud alarums, why, man, there be good 


fellows in the world, an a man could light on them, 
would take her with all her faults, and money enough. 
Gre. I cannot tell: but I had as lief take her dowry 
with this condition—to be whipp'd at the high croſs every 
morning. 
Hlor, Faith, as you ſay, there's ſmall choice in rotten 
apples. But, come; ſince this bar in law makes us friends, 
it ſhall be ſo far forth friendly maintain'd— till by help- 
ing Baptiſta's eldeſt daughter to a huſband, we ſet his 
youngeſt free for a huſband, and then have to't afreih.— 
Sweet Bianca! — Happy man be his dole! He that runs 
faſteſt gets the ring. How ſay you, Signior Gremio ? 
Gre. I am agreed: and *would I had given him the 
beſt horſe in.Padua to begin his wooing, that would tho- 
roughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, and rid the houſe 
af her. Come on, [ Exgunt GREMIO and HORTENSIO, 


Manent TRANIo and LUCENTIO. 

'. Tra. I pray, fir, tell me—ls it poſſible 
That love ſhould of a ſudden take ſuch hold? 

Tuc. Oh, Tranio, *till J found it to be true, 

I never thought it poſſible or likely ; 5 

But ſee! while idly I ſtood looking on, 

I found the effect of love in idlenels: 

And now in plainneſs do confeſs to thee— 

That art to me as ſecret, and as dear, 

As Anna to the queen of Carthage was— 

'T ranio, Tarn 1 pine, I periſh Tranio, _ a 

If I atchieve not this young niodeſt girl: 

Counſel me, Tranio, for I know thou canſt: 

Aſſiſt me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

Tra. Maſter, it is no time to chide you now; 

Affection is not rated from the heart:  _ 

If love have touch'd you, nought remains but ſo, 

Kedime to captum quam queas minimo. "TEE 
Luc. Gramercies, lad ; go forward: this contents 

The reſt will comfort, for thy counſel's found. 


1 
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Tra. Maſter, you look'd ſo longly on the maid, 
Perhaps you mar k'd not what's the pith of all. 
Luc. O yes, I ſaw ſweet beauty in her face, 
Such as the daughter of Agenor had, 
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kiſs'd the Cretan ſtrand. 
Tra. Saw you no more? mark'd you not how her 
ſiſter + 
Began to ſcold ; and raiſe up ſuch a ſtorm, 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din? 
Tra. T ranio, I faw her coral lips to move, 
And with her breath ſhe did perfume the air; 
Sacred and ſweet was all I ſaw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then, *tis time to ſtir him from his trance. 
I pray, awake, ſir: If you love the maid, 
Bend thoughts and wits to atchieve her, Thus it ſtands ;—- 
Her eldeſt ſiſter is ſo curſt and ſhrew'd, | 
That, 'till the father rid his hands of her, 
= Maſter, your love muſt live a maid at home; 

And therefore has he cloſely mew'd her up, 

Becauſe ſhe ſhall not be annoy'd with ſuitors. 

Luc. Ah, T ranio, what a cruel father's he! 
But art thou not advis'd, he took ſome care 
Lo get her cunning ſchool-maſters to inſtruct her? 
= Tra. Ah, marry, am I, fir; and now 'tis plotted. 
Luc. J have it, Tranio. ft 
Tra. Maſter, for my hand, 


Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 1 


Luc. Tell me thine firſt. 
Tra. You will be ſchool-maſter, 
And undertake the teaching of the maid: 
That's your devicſe. 5 
Luc. It is: May it be done? „ 
= Tra. Not poſſible: For who ſhall bear your part, 
And be in Padua here Vincentio's ſon? 
= Keep houſe, and ply his book; welcome his friends; 
W Vit his countrymen, and banquet them? 1 | 
Luc. Baſta; content thee; for I have it full. 
We have not yet been ſeen in any houſe; 
Nor can we be diſtinguith'd by our faces, | 
For manor maſter ; then it follows thus; — . 
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In brief, fir, ſith it your pleaſure is, 
(For fo your father charg'd me at our parting z 


J am content to be Lucentio, 
Becauſe fo well I love Lucentio. 


Maſter, has my fellow Tranio ſtol'n your clothes? 


For, ina quarrel, ſince 1 came aſhore, 
I killd a man, and fear I amdeſery'd: 
W ait you on him, I charge you, as becomes, 


You underſtand me? 


Thou ſhalt be maſter, Tranio, in my ſtead, 


| Keep houſe, and port, and ſervants, as I ſhould; 14 
1 will ſome other be; ſome Florentine, 5 
Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Piſa.— 


*T'is hatch'd, and ſhall be ſo: Tranio, at once 
Uncaſe thee; take my colour'd hat and cloak : 
When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 
But IT will charm him firſt to keep his tongue. 
Tra. So had you nee. [They exchange babiti, 


And I am ty'd to be abedient 


Be ſerviceable to my fan, quoth he, . 
Although, I think, *twas in another ſenſe;) 


Luc. Tranio, be fo, becauſe Lucentio loves: 
And let me be a ſlave, to atchieve that maid 
W hoſe ſudden fight hath thrall'd my wounded eye. 


Enter BIONDELLO, 
Here comes the rogue, Sirrah, where have yay been? 


Bion. Where have I been? Nay, how now, where 
are you? 


Or you ſtol'n his? or both? pray, what's the news? 
Luc. Sirrah, come hither ; *tis no time ta jeſt, 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio, here, to fave my life, 

Puts my apparel and my countenance on, 
And J for my eſcape have put on his; 


While I make way from hence to ſave my life; 


Bion. Ay, fir, ne'er a whit. 
Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth; 

'Franio is chang'd into Lycentio. wh 7 
Bion. The better for him; Would I were fo too 


» C EN E II, Hefore Hor TENS10's H. uſe in Padua; | 
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And rap me well, or Pl knock your knave's pate. 


Fru. Help, maſters, help! my maiter is mad, 
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Fra. So would I, faith boy, to have the next wiſh after 
That Lucentio indeed had Baptiita's youngeſt daughter. 
Rut, firrah--not for my ſake, but for your maſter's-I adviſe 
You uſe your manners diſcreetly in all kind of companies: 
When I am alone, why, then I am Traniq: 

But in all places elſe, your maſter Lucentio, 
Tuc, Tranio, let's go: | 
One thing more reits, that thyſelf execute 
To make one among theſe wooers : If thou aſk me why 
Sufficeth, my reaſons are both good and weighty. ¶ Exeumni, 
I Man. My lord, you nod you do not mind the pag. 
Sly. Yes, by ſaint Anne, do J. A good matter, furely, © 
Comes there any more of ' { | | (OS 

Page. My 172 tis but begun, OO ES i 

Sly. 71s a very expellent piece of work, madam lady; 
Wiuld it were done! 83 


Enter PETRUCHIJo and GRUMIo. 

Pet. Verona, for a while I take my leave, 
To ſee my friends in Padua! but, of all, 
My beſt beloved and approved friend, 
Hortenſio; and, I trow, this is his houſe ;— _ | 
Here, ſirrah Grumio 5 Enock, I ſay, 5 

Gru. Knock, ſir! whom ſhould I knock? js there 
any man hath rebus'd your worſhip? _ 

Pet. Villain, I fay, knock me here ſoundly, 

Gru. Knock you here, ſir? why, fir, what am I, fir, 
That I ſhould knock you here, he? 
Pet. Villain, I ſay, knock me at this gate, 


ru. My maſter is grown quarrelſome : I thould knack 
And then I know after who comes by the worſt, 
Pet. Will it not be? | 3 5 
Faith, ſirrah, an you'll not knock, I'll rin 
ll try how you Can /, fa, and ſing it, 
OS I [He wrings him by the ears, 
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Fel. Now knock when [I bid you: fifrah ! villain! 


Enter HoRTENSIo. | | 


Hor. How now? what's the matter? My old friend 

Grumio! and my good friend Petruchio !—How do you | 
alla: Veroia? V 8 . 
Pet. Signior Hortenſio, come you to part the fray? 
n tucto il core ben trovato, may | ſay. | 
Hor. Alla naſtra caſa ben venuto. 
Molto hon»rato fignor inio Petruchio. 1 5 
Riſe, Grumio, riſe; we will compound this quarrel. 
Gru. Nay, 'tis no matter, what he leges in Latin.— 
Tf this be not a lawful cauſe for me to leave his fervice— 
Look you, ſir he bid me knock him, and rap him ſound- 
ly, fir; Well, was it fit for a ſervant to uſe his maſter fo; 
being, perhaps (for ought I ſee), two and thirty—a 
pip out? VV 
Whom, would to God, I had well knock'd at firſt, 
Then had not Grumio come by the worſt. 
Pet. A ſenſeleſs villain Good Hortenfio, 
I bid the raſcal knock upon your gate, 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 
Eru. Knock at the gate? — O heavens |! 
5pake you not theſe words plain—8Sirrah, knock me here, 
Rap me here, knock me well, and knock me ſoundly ? 

And come you now with—knocking at the gate? 
Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I adviſe you. 
Hlor. Petruchio, patience; I am Grumio's pledge: 
Why, this is a heavy chance *twixt him and you. 
Your ancient, truſty, pleaſant ſervant Grumio. 
And tell me now, ſweet friend - what happy gale 

| Bows you to Padua here, from old Verona? 

Pet. Such windas ſcatters young men through the world, 
To ſeek their fortunes farther than at home, 
Where ſmall experience grows: But, in a few, 
Signior Hortenſio, thus it ftands with me ;— 
Antonio, my father is deceas'd ; | 
And ] have thruſt myſelf into this maze, 

Haply to wive, and thrive, as beſt I may: 
- > *Crowns in my purſe I have, and goods at home, 
And fo am come abroad to fee the world, 
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Hor. Petruchio, ſhall I then come roundly to thee, 
And wiſh thee to a ſhrewd ill-favour'd wife! 
Thoud'ſt thank me but a little for my counſel : 
And yet I'll promiſe thee ſhe ſhall be rich, 
And very rich :—but thou'rt too much my friend, 
And Fl not wiſh thee to her. | 

Pet. Signior, Hortenſio, *twixt ſuch friends as we 
Few words ſuffice : and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife 
(As wealth is burden of my wooing dance,) 
Be ſhe as foul as was Florentius' love, 
Ass old as Sybyl, and as curſt and ſhrewd 
As Socrates' Xantippe, or a worſe, 
She moves me not, or not removes, at leaſt, 
Affection's edge in me, were ſhe as rough 
As are the Adriatick ſeas : 
I come to wive it wealthily in Padua 
If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 
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a puppet, or an aglet baby; or an old trot with ne'er a 
= tooth in her head, though the have as many diſeaſes as 
= two and fifty horſes; why nothing comes amils, ſo mo- 
= ney comes withal. We | 
Hor. Petruchio, fince we have ſtept thus far in, 

Iwill continue that I broach'd in jeſt. 5 

[ can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 

With wealth enough, and young, and beauteous ; 
Brought up, as belt becomes a gentlewoman: 

Her only fault (and that is fault enough) 

Is—that ſhe is intolerably curſt, 1 

And ſhrewd, and forward; fo beyond all meaſure, 
That, were my ſtate far worſer than it is, 

I would not wed her for a mine of gold. 
Pet. Hortenſio, peace; thou know / ſt not gold's effect: 
Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough, 
For I will board her, though ſhe chide as loud 

As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 

Hor. Her father is Baptiſta Minola, 
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Gru. Nay, look you, fir, he tells you flatly what his 
mind is: Why, give him gold enough, and marry hint to 


An affable and courteous gentleman; B 2 
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Her name is Katharina Minola, 
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Renown'd in Padua for her ſcolding tongue. 
Pet. I know her father, though I know not her; 
And he knew my deceaſed father well. 
I will not fleep, Hortenſio, till I ſee her; 
And therefore let me be thus bold with you, 
Jo give you over at this firſt encounter, 
Unleſs you will accompany me thither. 
Gru. I pray you, fir, let him go while the humour laſts, 


Oo my word, an ſhe kyew him as well as I do, ſhe 


would think ſcolding would do little good -upon him: 


She may, perhaps, call him half a ſcore knaves, or ſo: 


why that's nothing; an he begin once, he'll rail in his 
rope-tricks. P11 tell you what, fir—an ſhe ſtands him 
but a little, he will throw a figure in her face, and fo dil. 


figure her with it, that ſhe ſhall have no more eyes to ſee 


withal than a cat; You know him not, fir, _. 
Hor. Tarry, Petruchio, 1 muſt go with thee ; 5 
For in Baptiſta's keep my treaſure is: 


He hath the jewel of my life in hold, 
His youngeſt daughter, beautiſul . z 


And her witholds he from me, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love: 


Suppoſing it a thing impoſſible 


(+ or thoſe defects | have before r 


That ever Katharina will be woo'd, 
Therefore this order hath Baptiſta. ta en 
That none {tall have acceſs unto. Bianca, 
"Till Kat haru.a the curſt have got a huſband. . 
Gru. Katharina the curſt ! ; 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worſt. 55 
Hor. Now fl all my friend Petruchio may do me grace; 
Aud offer me, diiguis d m ſober robes, 


Weil ſeen in mutic, to inſtruct Bianca: 

J hat fo 1 may by this device, at leaſt, 
have lcave and leiſure to make love to 29 
Ad, untupected, court her bogs herſelf, 


i 
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Enter GR Ei1o, and LucenT1o diſeuis'd, with Books under 
I his Arm. 
S Gru. Here's no knavery | See; to WRT; F the old 
= folks, how the young folks Jay their heads together! 
Maſter, maſter, look about: Who goes there ? ha! 
Hor. Peace, Grumio; *tis the rival of my love: — 
Petruchio, ſtand by a while. 
Gru, A proper ſtrippling, and an amorous | 
Gre. O, very well; I have perus'd the note. 
Hark you, fix; ru have them vgry fairly bound z 
All books of love. ſee that at any hand; 
And ſee you read no other lectures to "BE : 
Lou underſtand me: Over and beſide 
Signior Baptiſta s liberality, 
PII mend it with a largeſs:— Take your paper s tac, 
And let me have them very well perfum'd; 
For ſhe is ſweeter than perfume itſelf, 
To whom they go. What will you read to her? 
Luc. Whate'er I read to her, III plead for you, 
As for my patron (ſtand you fo affur'd,) | 
As firmly as yourſelf were ſtill in place : 
1 ind (perhaps) with more ſuccefsful words 
han you, Na you were a ſcholar, fir. 
Gre. O this learning; what a thing it is 
Gru. O this woodcock. | what an als it is! 
Pet. Peace, ſirrah, 
Hor. Grumio, mum I God ſave you, ſignior CHER 
Gre. And you are well met, ſignior lortenſio. Trow 
YOU 
Whither 1 am going 2 Baptiſta Minola. 
I promis'd to inquire carefully . D 
About a ſchool-maſter for the fair Bianca 
And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 
On this young man ; for learning, and behaviour, 
Fit for her turn; well read in poetry, 
And other books - good ones, I warrant you. 
Hor. Tis well: and I have meta gentleman, 
Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 
A fine muſician to inſtruct our miſtreſs; 
| 80 ſhall I no whit be behind in duty | 
Jo fair Bianga, ſo belov'd of me, Poe 
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Gre, Belov'd of me—and that my deeds ſhall prove; 
Gru. And that his bags ſhall prove. [ Aſide; 

| Hor, Gremio, 'tis now no time to vent our love: | 
Liſten to me, and if you ſpeak me fair, 

P11 tell you hews indifferent good to either. 

Here is a gentleman, whom by chance I met, 

Upon agreement from us to his liking, 

Will undertake to woo curſt Katharine ; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry pleaſe. 

| Gre. So ſaid, fo done, is well :— 

Hortenſto, have you told him all her faults ? | 

Per, I know the is an irkſome brawling ſcold ; 
If that be all, maſter's, I hear no harm. 

Gre. No, fay | me ſo, friend? What codnteyman? 
Pet. Born in Verona, old Artonio's ſon : 
My father dead, my fortune lives for me 
And I do hope good days, and long, to ſee. _ 

Gre. Oh, fir, ſuch a life, with ſuch a wife, were ſtrange; 
But, if you have a ſtomach, to't, o God's name 
You ſhall have me aſſiſting you in all. 

But will you woo this wild cat? 

Pet. Will I live? 

Gru. Will he woo her! ay, or I'll bang her. [ Aſide, 

Pet. Why came hither, but to that intent ? 
Think you a little din can daunt mine ears? 

Have I not in my time heard lions roar ? 

Have I not heard the ſea, puff d up with winds, 

Rage like an angry boar, chafed with ſweat ? 

Have I not heard great ordnance in the field, 

And heaven's artillery thunder in the ſkies ! J 

Have I not in a pitched battle heard 

Loud *larums, neighing ſteeds, and trumpets clang? 

And do you tell me of a woman's tongue ; 

That gives not half ſo great a blow to the * 

As will a cheſnut in a farmer's fire? 

Tuſh, tuſh! fear boys with bugs, 
Eru. For he fears none. [ fees 
Gre. Hortenſio, hark! 

This gentleman is happily arriv'd, 

My mind preſumes, for his own good, and ours. 
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Hor. I promis'd, we would be contributors, 

And bear his charge of wooing, whatfocer, 
Gre. And ſo we will; provided that he win her. 
Gru. | would I were as ſure of a good dinner, | A/ide_ 
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To them IRAN IO bravely apparelPd, and BIONDEL LO. 
Tra. Gentlemen, God fave you! If I may be bold, 
Tell me, I beſeech you, which is the readieſt way 
To the hauſe of ſignior Baptiſta Minola ? 
Gre. He that has the two fair daughters? is't he yo 
A 5 B | 
Tra. Even he. Biondello! 
Gre, Hark you, fir: You mean not her to- 
Tra. Perhaps, him and her, ſir : What have you to do? 
Pet. Not her that chides, fir, at any hand, I pray. 
Tra. I love no chiders, fir: Biondello, let's away. 
Luc. Well begun, Tranio. [ Aide. 
Hor. Sir, a word ere you go :— 5 
Are you a ſuitor to the maid you talk of, yea, or no? 
Tra. An if I be, fir, is it any offence? 
Gre. No; if without more words you will get you hence, 
Tra. Why, lir, I pray, are not the ſtreets as free 
For me as for you? _ e | 
Gre. But ſo is not ſhe. | 
Tra. For what reaſon, I beſeech you? 
Gre, For this reaſon, if you'll know ;— 
That ſhe's the choice love of ſignior Gremio. 
Hor. That ſhe's the choſen of ſignior Hortenſio. 
Tra. Softly, my maſters ! if you be gentlemen, 
Do me this right hear me with patience. 
Baptiſta is a noble gentleman, 
To whom my father is not all unknown; 
And were his daughter fairer than ſhe is, 
She may more ſuitors have, and me for one. 
Fair Leda's daughter had a thouſand wooers ; 
Then well one more may fair Bianca have, 
And fo ſhe ſhall ; Lucentio ſhall make one, 
Though Paris came, in hope to ſpeed alone. 
Gre, What! This gentlemen will cut-talk us all. 
Luc. Sir, give him head; I know he'll prove a jade. 
Pet. Hortenſio, to what end are all theſe Words:? 
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Hor. Sir, let me be ſo bold as to aſk you; 

Did you yet ever ſee Baptiſta's daughter! 
Tra. No, ſir; but hear J do, that he hath two: 

The one as famous for a ſcolding tongue, 

As the other is for beauteous modeſty. 
Pet. Sir; fir, the firſt for me; let her go by. 
Gre. Vea, leave that labGur to great Hercules; 

And let it be more than Alcides' twelve. 

Pet. Sir, underſtand you this of me, inſooth; 

The youngeſt daughter, whom you heatken for, 

Her father keeps from all acceſs of ſuitors; 

And will not promiſe her to any man, 

Until the eldeſt fiſter firſt be wed: 
The younger then is free, and not before. 
Tra, If it be ſo; fir, that you are the man 

Muſt ſtead vis all, and me amongſt the reſt ; 

An if you break the ice, and do this feat 

Achieve the elder, ſet the younger free . 

For our acceſs—whoſe hap ſhall be to have her, 

Will not fo graceleſs be, to be ingrate. 3 

_ © Hor. Sir, you ſay well, and well you do conceive : 

And ſince you do profeſs to be a ſuitor, 3 

You mult, as we do, gratify this gentleman, 

o whom we all reſt generally beholden. 
Tra: Sir, I ſhall not be flack: in fign whereof, 
| Pleaſe ye we may contrive this afternoon, 

And quaff carouſes to our miſtreſs's health; 

Ard do as adverſaries do in law— 

Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 
Gru. O excellent motion ! Fellows let's begone, 
Her. The motion's good indeed, and be it to; — 

Petruchio, I ſhall be your ben venuto. [ Excunt. 
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SCENE I. BaerrisTA's Houſe in Padua: 
Enter KATHARINA and BIANCA, 

he Bianca. | 1 

Goon ſiſter, wrong me not, nor wrong yourſelf, 

Jo make a bondmaid and a ſlave of me; 

That I diſdain ; but for theſe other gawds 
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Unbind my hands, I'Il pull them off myſelf, | 

Vea, all my raiment, to my petticoat; 

Or, what you will command me, will I do, 

So well I know my duty to my elders. 
Kath. Of all thy ſuitors, here I charge thee, tell 

Whom thou lov'ſt beſt : ſee thou diſſemble not. 
Bian. Believe me, ſiſter, of all the men alive, 

I never yet beheld that ſpecial face | 

W hich 1 could fancy more than any other. 
Kuth. Minion, thou ly'ſt; Is't not Hortenſio ? 
Bian. If you affect him, ſiſter, here I ſwear, 


Tl plead for you myſelf, but you ſhall have him. 


Kath. Oh then, belike your fancy riches more; 


You will have Gremio to keep you fair. 


Bian. Is it for him you do envy me fo? | 
Nay, then you jeſt ; and now I well perceive, 


| You have but jeſted with me all this while: 


I prithee, ſiſter Kate, untie my hands. 
Kath. If that be jeſt, then all the reſt was ſo. 
rs „ [ Srrikes her: 
Enter BAPTISTA. 
Bap. Why, how now, dame! whence grows this in- 
ſolence — _ 5 
Bianca, ſtand aſide; — poor girl ! ſhe weeps :— 
Go ply the needle ; meddle not with her. 
For ſhame, thou hilding of a deviliſh ſpirit, 
Why doſt thou wrong her that did ne'er wrong thee ? 
When did ſhe creſ; thee with a bitter word ? 
Kath, Her filence flouts me, and I'Il be reveng'd. 
5 8 6 [I lies after BLANCA, 
Bap. What, in my ſight ?—Bianca, get thee in. 


[ Exit, BIANCA. 


Kath. Will you not ſuffer me? Nay, now! ſee, 
She is your treaſure, ſhe muſt have a huſband ; 

I muſt dance bare- ſoot on her wedding day; 

And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell. 

Talk not to me; I will go fit and weep, 


Bap. Was ever gentleman thus griev'd as I? 
But who comes here ? BT 


Till I can find occaſion of revenge. [Exit KATH, 
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Enter GRTMIo, LUCENTIo in the habit of a mcan iam 
PETRUCHIO with HOR TENSIO, lite a Muſician; I RA. 
NIO, and BIONDELLO bearing a Lute and Books. 


Gre. Good-morrow, neighbour Baptiſta. 

Bap. Good-morrow, neighbour Gremio: God fave 
you, gentleman ! | 

Pet. And you, good ſir! Pray have you not a daughter 


Cuall'd Katharina, fair, and virtuous? 


Bap. I have a daughter, fir, call'd Katharina. 

Gre. You are too blunt; go to it orderly, 

Pet. You wrong me, fignior Gremio; give me leave.— 
Tama gentleman of Verona, ſir. 
T hat—hearing of her beauty, and her wit, 
Her aftability, and baſhful modeſty, 


Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour 


Am bold to ſhew myſelt a froward gueſt 


Within your houſe, to make mine eye the witneſs 

Of that report which I ſo oft have heard. 

And, for an entrance to * entertainment, | 
Preſenting HORTENSI0. 


I do preſent you with a man of mine, 


Cunning in muſick, and the mathematicks, 
To inſtruct her fully ; in thoſe ſciences, 


_ Whcreof: I know ſhe is not ignorant: 
Accept of him, or elſe you do me wrong 
17 name is Licio, born in Mantua. 


. You're welcome, ſir; and he, for your g good fake: 
Bur or my daughter Katharine—this I know, 
She is not for your turn, the more my grief, 
Pet. I ſee you do not mean to part with her; 


Or elſe you like not of mi company. 


Bap. Miſtake me not, I ſpeak bur as I find. 

W hence are you, fir? what may I call your name ? 
Pet. Petruchio is my name : Antonio's ſon, 

A man well known throughout all Italy. 
Bap. I know him well: you are welcome for his ſake. 
Gre. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray, 

Let us, that are poor petitioners, ſpeak too : 

Paccare ! you are marvellous froward. 
Pet. 85 pardon me, ſignior Gremio I would fain be 

doing. 
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Gre. ] doubt it not, fir; but you will curſe your woos 
ing.— IR 

Nassen, this is a gift very grateful, J am ſure of it. 

Io expreſs the like kindneſs myſelf, that have been more 
kindly bebolden to you than any, free leave give to this 

young ſcholar, that hath been long ſtudying at Rheims 

{Preſenting LucENTIO]; as cunning in Greek, Latin, and 

other languages, as the other in muſic and mathematics; 
his name is Cambio; pray, accept his ſervice. 

Bab. A thouſand thanks ſignior Gremio: welcome, 

good Cambio.— But. gentle fir, methinks you walk like 

a ſtranger; [To IRAN IO. ] May I be fo bold to know 

the cauſe of your coming 
Tra. Pardon me, fir, he boldneſs is mine own ; 

That, being a ſtranger in this city here, 

Do make myſelf a ſuitor to your daughter, 

Unto Bianca, fair, and virtuous, 

Nor is your firm reſolve unknown to me, 

In the preferment of the elder,fiſter : 

This liberty is all that I requeſt - 

That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 

I may have welcome mongſt the reſt that woa, 

And free acceſs and favour as the reſt. 

And, toward the education of your daughters, 

J here beſtow a ſimple inſtrument, 8 

And this ſmall packet of Greek and Latin books : 

If you accept them, then their worth is great. 
Bap. Lucentio is your name? of whence I pray? 

Tra. Of Piſa, fir; ſon to Vincentio. : 

Bap. A mighty man of Piſa; by report 

I know him well: you are very welcome, ſir.— 

Take you the lute, and you the ſet of books, 

I, HoRTENSI0 and LUCENTIO. 
You ſhall go ſee your pupils preſently. 
Holla, within !— | 2 


1 


Enter a Servant. 
Sirrah, lead FE 
Theſe gentlemen to my daughters; and tell them both, 
Theſe are their tutors; bid them ute them well. 

[ Exit Servant with HOR TEN. and Luckx. 
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We will go walk a little in the orchard, 
And then to dinner: You are paſſing welcome, 
And fo I pray you all to think yourſelves. 
Piet. Signior Baptiſta, my buſineſs aſketh haſte, 
And every day I cannot come to woo. . 
You knew my father well ; and in him, me, 
Left folely heir to all his lands and goods, 
Which I have better'd rather than decreas'd: 
Then tell me—if I get your daughter's love, 
What dowry ſhall I have with her to wife! 
Bap. After my death, the one half of my lands; 


And, in poſſeſſion, twenty thouſand crowns. 


Pet. And, for that dowry, I'Il aſſure her of 
Her widowhood—be it that ſhe ſurvive me 
In all my lands and leafes whatſoever :_ 

Let ſpecialties be therefore drawn between us, 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. Ay, when the ſpecial thing is well obtained. 

This is—her love; for that is all in all. | 
Pet. Why, that is nothing; for I tell you, father, 

Jam as peremptory as the proud-minded; 

And where two raging fires meet together, 

They do conſume the thing that feeds their fury : 

Though little fire grows great with little wind, 

Yet extreme guſts will blow out fire and all : 

So I to her, and fo ſhe yields to me; . 


For 1 am rough, and woo not like a babe. 


Bap. Well may'ſt thou woo, and happy be thy ſpecd! 
But be thou arm'd for ſome unhappy words. | 
Pet. Ay, to the proof; as mountains are for winds, 


That ſhake not though they blow perpetually. 


Re-enter Hor TENS10, with his Head broke. 


Bap. How now, my friend! why doſt thou look ſo pale? 
Hor. For fear, I promiſe you, if I look pale. 
Bap. What will my daughter prove a good muſician } 
Hor. I think ſhe'll fooner prove a ſoldier ; | 
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. LH 
Bap. Why then thou canſt not break her to the lute ? 
Hor. Why, no, for ſhe hath broke the lute to me, 
I did but tell her, ſhe miſtook her frets, _ 
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And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering; 

When, with a moſt impatient devilith ſpirit, 

Frets, call you theſe ? quoth ſhe : Ji fume with them : 

And, with that word, ſhe ſtruck me on the head, 

And through the inſtrument my pate made way; 

And there I ſtood amazed for a While, 

As on a piltory, looking through the Jute ; 

While ſhe did call me—raſcal fidler, e 

And —twangling Jack; with twenty ſuch vile terms, 

As ſhe had ſtudied to miſuſe me fo, | 948 

Pet. Now, by the world, it is a luſty wench ; 

I love her ten times more than e' er I did: 

Oh, how I long to have ſome chat with her! 

Bap. Well, go with me, and be not fo diſcomfited; 

Proceed in practice with my younger daughter; 

She's apt to learn, and thankful for good turns, — 

Signior Petruchio, will you go with us; 

Or ſhall I ſend, my daughter N to you? 

Pet. I pray you do; I will attend her here, 

©, [Exit Bap. with GRE. HoOR. and TRA. 

And woo her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes, £7 

Say, that ſhe rail why then I'Il tell her plain, 

She ſings as ſweetly as a nightingale : 

Say, that ſhe frown ; I'll fay, ſhe looks as clear 

As morning roſes newly waſh'd with dew : 

Say, ſhe be mute, and will not ſpeak a word; 

Then I'll commend her volubility, 

And ſay - ſhe uttereth piercing eloquence : 

If ſhe do bid me pack, I'Il give her thanks, 

As though the bid me ſtay by her a week; 

Ik ſhe deny to wed, I'll crave the day, 

When I fal atk the banns, and when be married 

But here ſhe comes; and now, Petruchio, ſpeak. 

. Enter KATHARINE. 

Good-morrow Kate; for that's your name, I hear. 
Kath. Well have you heard, but ſomething hard of 
-. >. Hearing 3 V | 

They call me. Katharine, that do talk of me. 

Het. Lou lie, in faith; for you are call'd plain Kate. 
And bonny Kate, and ſometimes Kate the curſt, 
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But Kate, the prettieſt Kate in Chriſtendom, 

Kate of Kate-hall, my ſuper-dainty Kate, 

For dainties are all cates : and therefore Kate, 

Take this of me, Kate of my conſolation ;— 

Hearing thy mildneſs prais'd in every town, 

Thy virtues ſpoke of and thy beauty ſounded, 

| (Yet not ſo deeply as to thee belongs), 

Myſelf am mov'd to woo thee for my wite. 
Kath. Mov'd! in good time: let him that mov 'd you 

| hither, 

Remove you hence: I knew you at the firſt, 

You were a moveable. 

Pet. Why what's a moveable? 

Kath. A joint-ſtoot. 

Pct. Thou haſt hit it ; come fit on me. 

Kath. Aﬀes are made to bear, and fo are you. 
Pet. Women are made to bear, and fo are you. 
Kath. No ſuch jade, fir, as you, if me you mean. 
Pet. Alas, good Kate! I will not burden thee : 
For knowing thee to be but young and light 
Kath. Too light for ſuch a ſwain as you to catch ; 
And yet as heavy as my weight ſhould be. 
Pet. Should be? ſhould buz. f 
Kath. Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. | 
Pet. Oh, ſlow-u ing'd turtle! ſhall a buzzard take thee? 
3 Ay, for a turtle; as he takes a buzzard. 
Pet. Come, come, you waſp; ; Vfaith, you are too angry, 
Kath, If I be waſpiſh, beſt beware my ſting. 
Pet. My remedy i 1 then to pluck it out. 

Kath. Ah, if the fool could find it where it lies. 
= Who knows not where a waſp doth wear his ſting? 
In his tail. 

Kath. In his tongue, 
Pet. Who's tongue? 
Kath. Your's, if you talk of tails; and ſo farewell. 
Pet. What with my tongue in your tail? nay, come 
again, | 
Good Kate; ; I am a gentleman, _ 
Kath. That V ll try. | (85. frrikes him. 
Pet. I ſwear, I'll cuff you if you ftrike + rk 
Kath. So may you loſe your arms: 


© 4 
4 
5 

. 
LC 

- * 

N 

6 

5 

- = 

1 
XN 
3 
1 
* 

E E 
. 
8 
8 

55 

— 
"a 

= 
__. 
1 
1 

3 
1 
1 
3 
* 
133 
"= 
"6 
3 | 
3 

_ 
bv, 2 
1 
* ; 

* wn 
V — 
8 
1 
y % B 5 ky 
1 
' iy 
* > | 
.S . 
3 
_ 
- > 
* or 

4 : 3» 

"8 
1 

5 7 U 
* 
1 

. 8 
- 658% 
\ 

5 


T AMINO OF THE SHREW, 


If you ſtrike me you are no gentleman; 

And if no gentleman, why, then no arms. 
Pet. A herald, Kate? oh, put me in thy books. 
Kath. What is your creſt? a coxcomb ? 

Pet. A combleſs cock, ſo Kate will be my hen. 


ſour. 


Kath. It it my faſhion, when I ſee a crab. 


Kath. There is, there is. 
Pet. Then ſhew it me. 

Kath, Had J a glaſs I would. 

Pei. What, you mean my face? 

Kath. Well aim'd of ſuch a young one. 


| Kath. Yet you are wither' d. 
Pet. Tis with cares. 
Kath. J care not. 


| Kath. I chafe you, if I tarry; let me go. 

Pet. No, not a whit ; I find you paſſing gentle. 

*T was told me, you were rough, and coy, and ſullen, 
And now I find report a very liar; | 

For thou art pleaſant, gameſome, paſting courteous, 
But flow in ſpeech, yet ſweet as ſpring-time flowers: 
Thou canſt not frown, thou canit not look atkance, 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will; | | 
Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be croſs in talk; 

But thou with mildneſs entertain'ſt thy wooers, 
With gentle conference, ſoft and affable. 
Why doth the world report that Kate doth limp ? 
Oh ſlanderous world! Kate, like the hazle-twig, 

Is ſtraight and ſlender ; and as brown in hue 


As hazle nuts, and ſweeter than the kernels. 


O, let me ſee thee walk: thou doſt not halt. 

Kath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'ft command. 
Pet. Did ever Dian fo become a grove, 

As Kate this chamber with her princely gait ? 

O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate; 


And then let Kate be chaſte, and Dian ſportful ! 


N 
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Kath. No cock of mine, you crow too like a raven. 
Pet. Nay, come, Kate, come; you muſt not look fo 


Pet. Why, here's no crab; and therefore look not ſour, 


Pet. Now, by faint George, I am too young for you. 


% 


Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate: in ſooth, you 'ſcape not ſo, 
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15 Bap. Why, how now, daughter Katharine ? in your 
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Kath. Where did you ſtudy all this goodly ſpecch ? 
Pet. It is extempore, from my mother-wit. 
Kath, A witty mother! witleſs elſe her ſon. 
Pe, Am ĩ d ooo one eras 3. 
Kath. Yes; keep you warm. 0 

Pet. Marty, fo I mean, ſweet Katharine, in thy bed: 

And therefore ſetting all this chat aſide, _ 
Thus in plain terms :—Your father hath conſented 

That you ſhall be my wife; your dowry greed on; 
And, will you, nill you, I will marry you. 

Now, Kate, | am a huſband for your turn; 

For by this light, whereby J ſee thy beauty 

(Thy beauty, that doth make me like thee well), 

J hou muſt be married to no man but me: 

For I am he am born to tame you, Kate ; 

And bring you from a wild Kate to a Kate 

Contormable, as other houſehold Kates. 

Here comes your father ; never make denial. 
I muſt and will have Katharine to my wife. 


Ke enter BAPTISTA, GREMIO, and TRANIO, 
Bap. Now, 58 Petruchio, how ſpeed you with my 
VV | 4 1 
Pet. How but well, fir ? how but well? 

It were impoſſible I ſhould ſpeed amiſs. - . | 


dumps? 

Kath. Call you me, daughter? now, I promiſe you, 
You have ſhew'd a tender fathefly regard, 
To wiih me wed to one half lunatick ; 
A mad-cap ruffian, and a ſwearing Jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 5 

Pet. Father tis thus yourſelf and all the world, 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiſs of her; 
If ſhe be cruſt, it is for policy; . _ 
For ſhe's not froward, but modeſt as the dove; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn ; 
For patience ſhe will prove a ſecond Griſſel: 
And Roman Lucrece for her chaſtity : 
And to conclude—we have *greed fo well together, 
That upon Sunday is the wedding-day. 
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Kath. I'll ſee thee hang'd on Sunday firſt. 

Gre. Hark, Petruchio! the ſays, ſhe'll ſee thee hang'd 
WG OI ENTS. 105 1 

' Tra. Is this your ſpeeding? nay, then, good night our part! 

Piet. Be patient, gentlemen ; I chuſe her for myſelf; 

If ſhe and 1 be pleas'd; what's that to you? 

'Tis bargain'd *twixt us twain, being alone, 

That ſhe ſhall {till be curſt in company, 

I tell you, *tis incredible to believe 

How much ſhe loves me: Oh, the kindeſt Kate !-; 

She hung about my neck; and kiſs on kiſs | 

She vy'd ſo faſt, proteſting oath to oath, 

That in a twink ſhe won me to her love, 

Oh, you are novices | *tis a world to ſee, 

| How tame, when men and women are alone, 

A meacock wretch can make the curſteſt ſhrew. 
Give me thy hand, Kate; I will unto Venice, 
To buy apparel *gainſt the wedding-day :— 

Provide the feaſt, father, and bid the gueſts ; 

1 will be ſure my Katharine ſhall be fine. | 

Bap. I know not what to ſay: but give me your hands; 

God ſend you joy, Petruchio ! *tis a match. | 

_ Gre, Tra. Amen, ſay we: we will be witneſſes, 

Pet. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu; 

I will to Venice, Sunday comes apace ; — _ 

We will have rings, and things, and fine array ; 

And:kiſs me, Kate, we will be married o'Sunday, 
[Exit PETRUcHIO and KATHARINE ſeveraly. 

Gre. Was eyer match clap'd up fo fudden}y ? 7 | 

Bap. Faith, gentlemen, now I play a merchant's part, 

And venture madly on a deſperate mart. 

Tra. Tas a commodity lay fretting by you; 

_ *T'will bring you gain, or periſh on the ſeas. 

Bap. The gain I ſeek is—quiet in the match. 

Gre. No doubt, but he hath got a quiet catch. 

But now, Baptiſta, to your younger daughter; 

Now is the day we long have looked for; | 

I am your neighbour and was ſuitor firſt, 

Tra. And J am one, that love Bianca more 

Than words can witneſs, or your thoughts can gueſs, 

Gre, Voungling! thou canſt not love ſo dear as J. 

Tra. Grey-beard i thy love doth freeze. 


hc 


34 TAM OF THE SHREW. 


Gra But thine doth Frye \oons = 
Skipper ſtand back; tis age that nouriſheth. 2 
Tra. But youth in ladies eyes that flouriſheth, 
1 „ ee you, ne I will compound thiz 
. 
"Tis deeds muſt win the prize; and he, of both, 
That can aſſure my daughter er ery 5 
Shall have Bianca's love. — | 
Say, ſignior Gremio, what can you aſſure wy 1 
Gre. Firſt, as you know, my houſe within the iy 
Is richly furniſh'd-with plate and pold ; 
| Baſons, and ewers, to lave her dainty bands; 3 * 
mh hangings all of Tyrian tapeſtry: :' IEP 
In ivory cotters I have ſtuff*d my crowns 3 3 
In cypreſs cheſts my arras, counterpoints, 
Coſtly apparel, tents, and canopies, 
Fine linen, Turkey cuſhions boſs'd with pearl, 
Valaiice of Venice gold in needle-work, 
Pewter and-braſs, and all things that belong 
Jo houſe, or houſe-keeping ; then, at my TY 
J have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, + 
Six ſcore fat oxen ſtanding in my ſtalls, 
And all things anſwerable to this portion. 
Myſelf am ſtruck in years, I muſt-confels ; 
And, if I die to-morrow, this is her's, 
3 whilR I live, ſhe will be only mine. 
'Tre. That, only, came well in Sir, n to me; 
Jam my father's heir, and only fon :. ! 
If I may have your daughter to my wife, - 
F11 leave her houſes three or four as good, 
Within rich Piſa walls, as any one 
Old ſignior Gremio has in Padua 
Beſides two thouſand ducats by the year | 
Of fruitful land, all which ſhall be her jointure, 
What, have I ineh d you, ſignior Gremio? - 
Gre. Two thouſand ducats by the year of land 
My land amounts-not to fo much in all: 
"That the ſhall have; beſides an argoly, _ 
"I hat now 15 lying in Marſeilles? road :— 
What have I choak'd you with an argoſy ? - 
Ts. Gremio, 'tis known, my father hath no leſs 
"Than three great GERT beſides two —— 
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And twelve tight gallies : theſe I will aſſure her, 
And twice as much, whate're thou offer'ſt next. 
Gre. Nay, I have offer'd all, I have no more; 
And ſhe can have no more than all I have; 
If you like me, ſhe ſhall have me and mine. 
Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the world, 
By your firm promiſe; Gremio is out-vied, | 
Bap. I muſt confeſs your offer is the beſt; 
And let your father make her the aſſurance, 
She is your own; elſe, you muſt pardon me: 
© If you ſhould die before him, where's her dower ? 
Tra. That's buta cavil: he is old, 1 young. 
Gre. And may not young men die as well as old? 
ap. Well, gentlemen, | TT 
I am thus reſolv'd: on Sunday next, you know, 
My daughter Katharine is to be marry'd: 
Now, on the Sunday following, ſhall Bianca 
Be bride to you, if you make this aſſurance ; 
If not, to ſignior Gremio : 
And ſo I take my leave, and thank you both. {| Ex#, 
te. Adieu, good neighbour. —Now I fear thee not; 
Sirrah, young gameſter, your father were a fool 
Jo give thee all, and in his waining age, 
det foot under thy table: Tut! a toy i | 
An old Italian fox is not ſo kind, my boy. [Ext 
Tra. A vengeance on your crafty wither'd hide! 
| Yetl have fac'd it with a card of ten. 
AIs in my head todo my maſter good ;— 
| ſee no reaſon, but ſuppos'd Lucentio 3 
| Mult get a father; call'd ſuppos d Vincentio; 
And that's a wonder : father's commonly 
b Do get their children; but, in this cafe of wooing, 
| Achild ſhall get a fire if I fail not of my cunning. ¶ Exit, 
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SCENE I. BarPTisTA's Houſe. 

Euter LUCENT10, HoRTENSIO, and BIANCA, 

1 55 Lucentio. 

 TNIDLER, forbear; you grow too forward, ſir: 

1 Have 2 ſo ſoon forgot the entertainment 
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Hur. But, wrangling pedant, this is 

The patroneſs of heavenly. harmony: 
Then give me leave to have prerogative; 
And when in muſic we have ſpent an 5:30 
Your lecture ſhall have leiſure for as much. 

Luc. Prepoſterous aſs ! that never read fo far 

To know the cauſe why muſic was ordain'd ! 

Was it not to refreſh the mind of man, 

After his ſtudics, or his uſual pain? 

Then give me leave to read philoſophy, 

And, While J pauſe, ſerve in your harmony. 
e Sirrab, I will not bear theſe braves of thine. 

Bran. Why gentlemen, you do me double wrong 

To ſtrive for that which reſteth in my choice: 

1 am no breeching ſcholar in the ſchools; 

Vi] not be ty'd to hours, nor pointed times, 

But learn my leſſons as I pleaſe myſelf, 

And, to cut off all ſtrife, here fit we down: 

Take you your inſtrument, play you the whiles ; 

is lecture, will be done, ere you have tun'd. 

| Hor. You'll leave his leckure, when I am in tune! > 
 [HoRTENS10 retire; 

Luc. That will be never tune your inſtrument, 

Bian. Where left we laſt? 

Luc. Here, madam. 

Hae that Simois; hic eft Sigeia tells ; 
Hic fteterat Priami regia celſa ſenis. | 

Gian. Conſtrue them, 

Luc. Hac ibat, as I told you before—Simeis, Iam Lu- 
cientio—hic eſt, fon unto Vincentio of Piſa—Sigeia tells 
diſguiſed thus to get your love ; Hic ſteterat, and that Lu- 
cientio that comes a wooing——Priam, is my man Tra- 
io regia bearing my port celſa ſenis, that we might 
beguile the old pantalon. 

Hor. Madam, my inftrument's in tune. | Returning 

Bian. Let's hear: — O fie! the treble jars. 

Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. 

Bian. Now let me ſee if I can conſirue it: Hac hat 
. Semots,, I know you not; hic eſt Sigeia tellus, I truſt you 
not Hic /teterat Priami, take heed he hear us not,” 

g,, pretume not cel ſenis, deſpair not. 


* 


4 
TAMING OF THE SHREW. 37 


Hor. Madam, tis now in tune. 
Luc. All but the baſe. ; 
Hor. The baſe is right; tis the baſe knave that jars. 
How fiery and forward our pedant is ! 
Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love : 
Pedaſcule, TN watch you better yet. 1 
Bian. In time I may believe, yet I miſtruſt. 

Tuc. Miſtruſt it not; for, ſure, Aacides 
Was Ajax —call'd fo from his grandfather. 

Bian. I muſt believe my maſter ; elſe, I promiſe you, 
I ſhould be arguing {till upon that doubt: 
But let it reſt. —Novr, Licio, to you: 
Good maſters, take it not unkindly, pray, 
That I have been thus pleaſant with you both. 

Hor. You may go walk, and give me leave awhile ; 
My leſſons make no muſic in three parts. 

Luc. Are you ſo formal, ſir? well, I muſt wait, 
And watch withal ; for, but I be deceiv'd, . 
Our fine muſician groweth amorouss  [Ajide, 
Hor. Madam, before you touch the inſtrument, 

To learn the order of my fingering, | 
I muft begin with rudiments of art; 

To teach you gamut in a briefer ſort, 

More plcaſant, pithy, and effectual, > 
Than hath been taught by any of my trade : 
And there it is in writing, fairly drawn. 

Bian. Why, I am paſt my- gamut long ago. 

Hor. Yet read the gamut of Hortenſio. 

Bian [reading] Gamut I am the ground of all accord, 
Are, to plead Hortenſib's paſſion ; 

B mi, Bianca, fake him for thy lord, 
C faut, that loves with all affiction : 
D ſol re, one chff, two notes have I; 

E la mi, ſhow pity, of I die. 

Call you this—gamur ? tut! I like it not: 
Old faſhions pleaſe me beſt ; I am not ſo nice, 
To change true rules for odd inventions. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Miſtreſs, your father prays you leave your books, 
And help to dreſs your ſiſter's chamber up; 
You know, to-morrow is the wedding-day. 
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Bian. Farewell, ſweet maſters, both; I muſt be gone, 

Luc. Faith, miſtreſs, thenT have no cauſe to ſtay. Exit. 

Hor. But J have cauſe to pry into this pedant; 
Methinks he looks as though he were in love: 


Hortenſio will be quit with thee by changing. [Exit 


. i.e. fc wed: A. th to. —— n e _—_— 2. ad; 
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SCENE: H. 


Enter BApTisTA, GREMIO, TRANIO, KATHARINE, 


LuctnTio, BIANc A, and Attendants. | 
Bap. Signior Lucentio, this is the pointed day 
That Katharine and Petruchio ſhould be marry'd. 
And yet we hear not of our ſon-in-law : 
What will be ſaid ? what mockery will it be, 
To want the bridegroom, when the prieſt attends 


To ſpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage? 


What ſays Lucentio to this ſhame of ours? Fe 
Kath. No ſhame but mine; I muſt, forſooth, be forc'd 

To give my hand, oppos'd againſt my heart, 

Unto a mad-brain'd rudeſby, full of ſpleen; _ 

Who woo'd in haſte, and means to wed at leiſure. 

I told you, I, he was a frantick fool, 

Hiding his better jeſts in blunt behaviour; 


And, to be noted for a merry man, 


He'll woo a thouſand, *point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banns, 
Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd. 
Now muſt the world point at poor Katharine, 

And fay—Lo there is mad Petruchio's wife, 


it would pleaſe him come and marry ber. 


Tra. Patience, good Katharine, and Baptiſta to 3 


Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, 


Whatever fortune ſtays him from his word; 
Though he be blunt, I know him paſſing wiſe ? 
Though he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. 
Kath, Would Katharine had never ſeen him though 
„„ . | [ Exit weeping 
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Pi 


Bap. Go, girl; |; I cannot blame thee now to weep; 
F or ſuch an injury would vex a faint, _ 


Mt "ans 2 eee thy impatient humour, 
Euer BronpeLLo. | if a 


Bien. . maſter! news, old Rey and ſuch n news 

as you never heard of 19 1 5 . 
Bap. Is it new and old too? ow: may that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not news to hear of oat 8 n 

Bap. Is he come? + 
Bion. Why, no, ſir. 
Bap. What then? 
Bion. He is coming. 

Bap. When will he be beef . l e, 
Bion. When he ſtands where 1 am, and = you there. 
Tra. But, ſay, what to thine old news ? 

Bien. Why, Petruchio is coming, in a new hat and an 

old jerkin: a pair of old breeches, thrice turn'd; a pair of 

boots that have been candle. eaſes, one buckled, another 
lac d; an old ruſty ſword ta'en-out of the town armory, 
with \ broken hilt, and chapleſs, with two broken points : 

His horſe hip'd with an old mothy ſaddle, the ſtirrups of no 

kindred : beſides, poſlefs'd with the glanders, and like to 

meſein'the chine; troubled with the lampals, infected with 
thefaſhions, full of windgalls, ſped with ſpavins, rated-with 
the yellows, paſt cure ot the fives, ſtark ſpoiled with the 
ſtaggars, begnawn with the bots; iway'd in the back, and 
ſhoulder-ſhotten ; near-legg d before; and with a half- 
cheek'd bit, anda headſtall of ſheep's leather; which, being 
reſtrain'd to keep him from ſtumbling, hath been ofren 
burſt, and now repair'd with knots ; one girt fix times 
| piec'd, and a woman's crupper of velure, which, hath 
two letters for her name, tairly ſet down in ftuds, and 

here and there piec'd wich packthread, E 
Bap. Who con -s with him: 
Bion. Oh, ſir, his lacquey, for all the worls' capari- 

ſon'd like the horſe; with a linen ſtock on one leg, and 

a kerſy boot-hoſe on the other, garter'd wich a red and 

blue liſt; an old hat, and The Bumsur of ferty fancies 

prick'd i in't for a le 3 „ enten a ver v 28 


* 4 
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in apparel; and not like a Chriſtian foot-boy, or 4 


gentleman's lacquexyv. 
Tra. * Tis ſome odd humout pricks him to this faſhion; .— 
Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apparell'd. | 
Bap. I am glad he is come, howibever he comes. 
Bion. Why, fir, he comes not. 
Bap. Didſt thgu not ſay, he 1 
Bion. Who? chat Petruchio came? 
Bap. Ay, that Petruchio came. 


% No, ür 1 fay, his horſe le comes with him. on hi 
ack. | 


Bap. Why, that's e 
Bion. Nay, by ſaint fare 1 hold you a Sonny, 


A horſe and a man is more than one, and yet not many, 


Ener PETRUCKIO and GruMio. 
Pet. Cans where be theſe gallants ? who | is at home? 


Bap. You are welcome, ſir. 
Pet. And yet I come not well. 
Bap. And yet you halt not. 
Tra. Not io well apparell'd. 

| As I wiſh you were. 

Pet. Were it better, 1 ſhould, ruſh i in thus. 03 
But where is Kate? and where is my lovely bride = 
How does my father ?—Gentles, methinks you frown : 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company; 

As if they ſaw ſome wondrous nume, 

Some comet, or unuſual prodigy ?. 

Bap. Why, fir, you know this is your.  wodding-ta: 
F irſt were we fad, fearing you wquld not come; 
Now ſadder, that you come ſo unprovidet. 
Fye! doff this habit, ſhame to your. A. 
| yh eye-ſore to our ſolemn feſtival. 

Tra. And tell us, what occaſion of ers, 

Hath all ſo long detain'd you from Four wife, 

And ſent you hither ſo unlike yourielf 1 
Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to bear; 
| Sufficeth, I am come to keep my word, 
Though in ſome part enforced to digreſs; i 
Which, at more leiſure, I will. ſo excuſe 
As you! ſhall well be ſatisfied withal. 
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But where is Kate? I ſtay too long from her; 


The morning wears, tis time we were at church. 
.. Tra. See not your bride in theſe unreverent robes; 


Go to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. | 


Pet. Not I, believe me; thus P11 viſit her. 
Bap. But thus, I truſt, you will not marry her. 
Pet. Good ſooth; even thus; thereto-e have done with 
11717 ͤĩ· the tf 2red55, 0m n 
To me ſhe's marry'd, not unto my clothes: | 
Could I:repair what the will wear in me, | 
As I can change theſe poor accoutrements, 
*T were well for Kate, and better for myſelf. 
But what a fool am I, to chat with you, 
When I ſhould bid gaod-morrow to my bride, 
And ſeal the title with a lovely kiſs? . | 
„ 0 1 Mart Pat. Gar. and Bion: 
Tra. He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire: 
We will perſuade him, be it poſſible, | 
To put on better ere he go to church. 8 
Bap. I'll after him, and ſee the event of this. [ Exit. 
Tra. But, ſir, our love concerneth us to add 
Her father's liking : Which to bring to pals, 
As I before imparted to your worſhip, _ 
Jam to get a man—whate'er he be, 
It ſkills not much; we'll fit him to our turn 
And he ſhall be Vincentio of Piſa; - 
And make aſſurance, here in Padua, 
= Un ſums than I have'promiſed. * 
80 u quietly enjoy your hope, | 
And — i conſent. 5% 
Luc. Where it not that my fellow ſchool-maſter 
Doth watch Bianca's ſteps ſo narrow ly 
Twere good, methinks, to ſteal our marriage; 
Which, onęe perform'd, let all the world lay — no, 
Pll keep mine own deſpight of all the world. 
Tra. That by degrees we mean to look into, 
And wateh our vantage in this buſineſs : — 
We'll over-reach the grey-beard, Gremio, 
The narrow-prying father Minola; 
The quaint Kt 3 amorous Licio ; 
All for my maſter's fake, Lucentio,— 
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Re- iter GREMIO. K. 


Signior Gremio! cat ne you from the church? 
Gre. As willingly as &er I came from ſchool. 


Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom coming home 
Gre, A bridegroom, fay you? tis a groom, indeed, 


A grumbling groom, and that the girl thall find. 
Tra. Curiter than ſhe ? why tis impoſſible. 
Gre. Why, he's a devil, adevil, a very fiend. 


Tra. Why, ſhe's a devil, a devil the devils dam. 


Gere. Tut! 15 ihe's a lamb,; a dovez A fool to him. 
F'1l tell you, Sir Lucentio : When the prieſt 
Should aik—if Katharine ſhould be his wiſh,” 

Ay, by gogs-wounds, quoth he; and ſwore fo Tod, 
That, all amaz'd, the prieſt Jet fall the book: : 
And, as he ſtoop'd again to take. it up, 

T his mad-brain'd. bridegroom took him ach: a cuff, 


That down fell prieſt and book, and book and prieſt; 


Now take them up, quoth he, if any lift. . 


Tra. What ſaid the wench, when he roſe up in! 
Ere. Trembled and ſhook 3 for . he INES and 


ſwore, enn 

As if the vicar meant to cozen him, „ 1 10 
But after many ceremonies _— ee e 
He calls for wine: „HE A 15 
Abealth, quoth he; as if he had won aboard, 
Carouſing to his mates after a ſtorm: 
Quaff d off the muſcadel, and threw: the ſops 
All in the Sexton's face: having no other reaſon— 
But that his beard grew thin and hungerly, 
And feem'd to aſk him ſops as he was drinking.” 
This done, he took the bride about the neck; 
And kiſs'd her lips with ſuch a clamorous — 
That at the parting, all the church did echo. 
I, ſeeing this, came thence for very _ 
And after me 1 know the rout is coming; 
Such a mad marriage never was before: 

Hark, hark! I hear the minſtrels play. 


SIO, and. BAPTISTA. 


Pet. Gentlemen and friends, 1 thank you for oo 


Pains ; 


[ Muſic plapi. 
Enter Prrxuchio, KATHARINE, "FEE HoRTEN- 
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{ know you think to dine with me to-day, _ 
And have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheer z 
But ſo it is, my haite doth call me hence, 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 1 
Bap. Is't poſſible, you will away to-night? 1 
Pet. I muſt away to-day before night come. | KI 
Make it no wonder; if you knew my bulmeſs, 
You would entreat me rather go than ſtay. 
And, honeſt company, I thank you all, 
T hat have beheld me give away mylelt 
= To this moſt patient, ſweet, and virtuous wife: 
© Dine with my father, drink a health to me; 
For I muſt hence, and farewell to you all. 
Tra. Let us entreat your ſtay till after dinner. 
Pet. It may not be. e 
Ere. Let me entreat you. 
Kath. Let me entreat you. 
Pet. I am content. 2h 
Kath. Are you content to ſtay ? 
Pet. I am content you ſhall entreat me ſtay z 
But yet not ſtay, entreat me how you can. 
Kath. Now, if you love me, ſtay 


Pet. Grumio, my horſes. 1 : 1 
Cru. Ay, fury they be ready: the oats have eaten the 1 
JJ 8 | 1 1-2 
Kath, Nay, then, IK} tb i a | ; 
Do what thou canſt, I will not go to-day ; | 3 
No, nor to-morrow, nor till 1 pleaſe myſelf. 4 8 1.6 
The door is open, fir, there lies your way, 1 
You may be jogging while your boots are green; 1 
For me, Ell not begone till I pleaſe myſelf.— 188 
'Tis like, you'll prove a jolly ſurly groom, ö 7780 
That take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. . 
Pet. O Kate, content thee; prithee, be not angry. _— 
Kath, I will be angry: What haſt thou to do !— 12 
Father, be quiet; he ſhall ſtay my leiſure. 7 
Gre. gh mary; fir : now it begins to work. . 
Kath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner - | 
1 ſee a woman may be made a fool, 


If ſhe had. not a ſpirit to reſiſt. 
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Pet. They ſhall go forward, Kate, at thy command :. — 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her: 
Go to the feaſt, revel and domineer, 
Carouſe full meaſure to her maidenhead, 
Be mad and merry—or go hang 2 
But for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt with me. 
Nay, look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret; ; 
I will be maſter of what is mine own: 
She is my goods, my chattels ! the is my houſe, 
My . hold-ſtuff, my field, my barn, 
My horſe, my ox, my aſs, my any thing; 
And here ſhe ſtands, touch her whoever dare; 
Il bring my action on the proudeſt he 
That ſtops my way in Padua. Grumio, 
Draw forth thy weapon, we're beſet with thieyes; 
Reſcue thy miſtreſs, if thou be a man _ 
Fear not, ſweet wench, they ſhall not touch thee, Kate; 
Ill buckle thee againſt a million. [ Exit PET. and Kart, 
Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 
Gre. Went they not quickly, I ſhould die with laughing, 
Tra. Of all mad matches, never was the like! | 
Luc. Miſtreſs, what's your opinion of your ſiſter ? 
Bian. That, being mad herſelf, ſhe's my mated. 
Gre. I warrant him, Petruchio | is Kated. - | 
Bap. Neighbours and friends, though bride and bride 
| groom wants 
For to ſupply the places at the table, TE 
You know there wants no junkets at the feaſt ;— 
Lucentio you ſhall ſupply the bridegroom's rs” 
And let Bianca take her ſiſter's room. 
Tra. Shall ſweet Bianca practiſe how to bride it? 
Bap. She ſhall, Lans. Were en let's go 
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S C E NE I. PxTRUCHIo's Country Hauſe. 
Enter GR Uu. 


7, fye, on all tired jades J on all mad maſters! and 
all foul ways! Was ever man ſo beaten; was ever 
man ſo ray'd? — ever man ſo weary? Iam ſcat befory 


to make a fire, and they are coming after to warm them. 
Now, were not I a little pot and ſoon hot, my very lips 
might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the roof of my 
mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I ſhould come by a fire 
to thaw me :—But I, with blowing the fire, {hall warm 
myſelf; for, conſidering the weather, a taller man thau 
þ will take cold. Holla, hoa! Curtis! 


1 ab, Enter CURTI*. 

Curt. Who is that calls fo coldly ? 8 

Gru. A piece of ice: If thou doubt it, thou may'ſt ſlide 
from my ſhoulder to my heel, with no greater a run but 
my head and my neck, A fire, good Curtis. 

Curt. Is my maſter and his wife coming, Grumio ? 
Ern. Oh, ay, Curtis, ay: and therefore fire, fire; caſt 
„% -:.” „ : 
Curt. Is the ſo hot a ſhrew as ſhe's reported? 

Gru. She was, good Curtis, before this froſt: but thou 
know'ſt, winter tames man, woman, and beaſt; for it hath 
tam'd my old maſter, and my new miſtreſs, and myſelf, 
fellow Curtis. 10 p 

Curt, Away, you three-inch fool]! J am no beaſt. 

ru. Am! but three inches? why, thy horn is a foot; 
and fo long am I, at the leaſt. But wilt thou make a fire, 
or ſhall I complain on thee to our miſtreſs, whoſe hand 


(ſhe being now at hand) thou ſhalt ſoon feel, to thy cold 


comfort, for being flow in thy hot office, 3 
Curt. J prithee, good Grumio, tell me, how goes the 
S efq of os ph 
_ Gru, A cold world, Curtis, in every office but thine ; 
and, therefore, fire: Do thy duty, and have thy duty ; for 
my maſter and miſtreſs are almoſt frozen to death. - 
Curt. There's fire ready; and therefore, good Grumio, 
a a 
Gru. Why, Fack boy! hs bey! and as much news as 
thou wilt. . 
Curt. Come, you are ſo full of conycatching :— 
Cru. Why therefore, fire; for I have caught extreme 


« 


cold. Where's the cook? is ſupper ready, the houſe trim'd, 


_ Tuſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs ſwept ; the ſerving- men in their 


new fuſtian, their white ſtockings, and every officer his 
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wedding-garment on ? be the Jacks fair within, the jills 


fair without, the carpets laid, and every thing in order! 


Curt. All ready: And therefore, I pray thee, news? 
Ern. Firſt, know my horſe is tired; my maſter and 
miſtreſs fallen out. . e 
Curt. How? © | 
Gru. Out of their ſaddles into the dirt: and thereby 


hangs a tale. 


Curt. Let's ha't, good Grumio. 
Gru. Lend thine ear. 
Curt. Here. os 
_ Gru, There. inlet him, 
Curt, This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 


_ Gru. And therefore 'tis call'd a ſenſible tale and this 


cuff was but to knock at your ear, and beſeech liſtning. 


Now I begin: Imprimis, we came down a foul hill, my 
maſter riding behind my miſtreſs ;— 


Curt. Both on one horſe ? 
Gru. What's that to thee ? 
Curt, Why, a horſe? 1 


' Gru. Tell thou the tale: But hadſt thou not croſs'd 
me, thou ſhouldſt have heard how the horſe fell, and ſhe 


under her horſe; thou ſhould'ſt have heard, in how miry 
a place: how ſhe was bemoild ; how he left her with 
the horſe upon her ; how he beat me becauſe her horſe 
fumbled ; how ſhe waded through the dirt to pluck him 
off me; how he ſwore ; how ſhe pray'd—that never 
pray'd before; how I cry'd ; how the horſes ran away; 


ow her bridle was burſt; how I loſt my crupper; with 


many things of worthy memory; which now ſhall die in 
oblivion, and thou return unexperienc'd to thy grave. 
Curt. By this reckoning, he is more ſhrew than ſhe. 


Cru. Ay; and that thou and the proudeſt of you all ſhall 


find, when he comes home. But what talk I of this ?— 
call forth Nathaniel, Joſeph, Nicholas, Philip, Walter, 
Sugarſop, and the reſt; let their heads be ſleekly comb'd, 


their blue coats bruſh'd, and their garters of an indiffer- 


ent knit: let them curtſy with their Jeft legs; and not 

preſume to touch a hair of my maſter's horſe-tail, till 

they kiſs their hands. Are they all ready? 7? 
Curt, They are. = 1 85 


—— ͤ 


3 
© 
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Gru. Call them forth. | 

Curt. Do you hear, ho! you muſt meet my maſter to 
countenance my miſtreſs. > | 

Cru. Why, ſhe hath a lacs of: her own. 

Curt. Who knows not that: 

- Gru. Thou, it ſeems; that call ſt for company to 


countenance her. 
Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 


Enter four or five ſerving men. 


Gru. Why ſhe comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Nath. Welcome home, Grumio. 

Phil. How now, Grumio ? 

Fol. What, Grumio ? . 

Wich. Fellow Grumio! 

Nath. How now, old lad? 

Gru. Welcome you; how now, you ;—what you; — 
fellow, you ;—and thus much for greeting. Now, my 
ſpruce companions, is all ready, and all things neat ? 

Nath. All things are ready: How near is our maſter? 

Gru. Een at hand, alighted by this; and therefore be 
not——Cock's paſion, ſilence l hear my maſter. 


Enter PETRUCHIoO and KATHARINE, 


bi Where be theſe knaves? What, no man at the 
Dag” «x 

To hold my ſtirrup, n nor to take my horſe | 
Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Phillip —_ 

All Serv, Here, here, fir ; here fir. _ 

Pet. Here, fir | here, fir! here, fir | here, fir! 
You logger-headed and unpoliſh'd grooms ! 
What, no attendance? no regard? no duty ?— 
Where is the fooliſh knave 1 have ſent before? 

Eru. Here, fir ; as fooliſh as I was before. 

Pet. You peaſant ſwain! you whoreſon ne 

drudg el. | 
Did not Thid thee meet me in the park, 
And bring along theſe raſcal knaves with thee? 

Gru, Nathaniel's coat, fir, was not fully made, 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i'the heel; 
Thete Was no link to colour Peter s hat, 


. 
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And Walter's dagger was not come from ſheathing : 
T here was none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory; 
The reſt were ragged, old, and beggarly ; - 
Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet you, 
Pet. Go, rafcals, go, and fetch my ſupper in.— 
. . . [ Exeunt Serv. 
Where is the life that late I led — [C ixging. 
Where are thoſe— Sit down, Kate, and welcome. 
Soud, ſoud, ſoud, ſoud! 


Ke. enter ſervants with ſupper. 
Why, when, I ſay ?—Nay, good ſweet Kate, be merry. 
Off with my boots, you rogues, you villains : When? 
It was the friar of orders greys, 
= Abs he forth walked on his way ;> _ 
Out, you rogue! you pluck my foot awry : 
Take that, and mend the plucking off the other. — 
| TEE - [ Strikes him, 
Be merry, Kate: ſome water, here; what, ho! 
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Enter one with Water. 


Where's my ſpaniel Troilus?—Sirrah, get you hence, 
And bid my couſin Ferdinand come hither ;—— 
One, Kate, that you muſt kiſs, and be acquainted with. 
Where are my flippers ?—Shall I have ſome water !— 
Come, Kate, and waſh, and welcome heartily :— 
You, whoreſon villain ! will you let it fall!? 
Kath. Patience, I pray you; *twas a fault unwilling. 
Pet. A whoreſon, beetle-heeded, flap-ear'd knave! 
Come, Kate, fit down; I know you have a ſtomach. 
Will you give thanks, ſweet Kate; or elſe ſhall I? 
What's this? mutton? 
E 
Pet. Who brought it? 
Ser. I. | „„ 
Pet. Tis burnt; and ſo is all the meat: 
What dogs are theſe? - Where is the raſcal cook ? 
How durft you, villains, bring it from the dreſſer, 
And ſerve it thus to me that loves it not? 
T here, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all. 
_ [Throws the meat. Ic. about the Stage 
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You heedleſs joit-heads, and unmanner'd ſlaves! | 
What, do you grumble ? -PII be with you ſtraight, 
Kath, I pray you, huſband, be not fo diſquiet; 
The meat was well, if you were fo contented. _, 
Pet. I tell thee, Kate, *twas burnt, and dry'd away; 
And I expreſsly am forbid to touch it, 

For it engenders choler, planteth anger; 

And better *twere that both of us did faſt 
Since, of ourſelves, ourſelves are cholericx 

Than feed it with ſuch over-roaſted fleth, 

Be patient; to-morrow it ſhall be mended, 

And, for this night, we'll faſt for company :— 


Enter Servants ſeverally, 


Nath. Peter, didſt ever ſee the like? - 
Pet. He kills her in her own humour, 

: Re-ente: CURTIS. 

Gru. Where is he? 

Curt. In her chamber, 

Making a ſermon of continency to her: | 
And rails, and ſwears, and rates ; that ſhe, poor ſoul, 
Knows not which way to ſtand, to look, to ſpeak ; 
And ſits as one new-riſen from a dream. 
Away, away! for he is coming hither.  [Exeunt, 


| Re-enter PETRUCHIO, 


Pet. Thus have I politically begun my reign, 
And 'tis my hope to end ſucceſsfully : 

My faulcon now is ſharp, and paſſing empty; 

And' till the ſtoop, ſhe mult not be full gorg'd, 
For then ſhe never looks upon her lure. 

Another way I have to man my haggard, 

To make her come, and know her keeper's call; 
That is—to watch her, as we watch theſe kites, 
That bate and beat, and will not be obedient. 

dhe eat no meat to-day, nor none ſhall eat; 
Laſt night ſhe flept not, nor to-night ſhe ſhall not: 
As with the meat ſome undeſerved fault 


Ill and about the making of the bed; 


Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber ¶ Exrunt, 


And here I'1] fling the pillow, there the bolſter, D_ 
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Of your entire affection to Bianca; 
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This way the coverlet, another way the ſheets: 
Ay, and amid this hurly, I intend, 

That all is done in reverend care 75 her; 

And, in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all wy K 
And if ſhe chance to nod, I'll rail and brawl, 

And with the clamour keep her ſtill awake: 
This is a way to kill a wife with kindneſs; 

And thus I'll curb her mad and head-ſtrong humours :— 
He that knows better how to tame a ſhrew, 
Now let him ſpeak; *tis 1 125 to ſhew. _ vote 


n 


{2 
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80 E N E II. "Before Derr 8 Houſe. 


Enter TRraANnIo and HORTENS10. 


Tra. Ist poſlible, friend Licio, that miſtreſs Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio? 
{ tell you, fir, ſhe bears me fair in hand. 
Hor. Sir, to ſatisfy you in what I have ſaid, 
Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 


[They ſiand bj. 


Enter BIANCA and ELUCENTIO. 


Luc. Now, miſtreſs, profit you in what you read ? 
Brian. What, maſter, read you? firſt reſolve me that. 
Luc. I read that I profeſs the art of love. 
Bian. And may you prove, fir, maſter of your art! 
Luc. While you, ſweet dear, prove miſtreſs of my heart. 
| [They retire backwards, 
Hor. Quick oracenters, marry ! Now tell me, I pray, 
"You that durſt ſwear that your miſtreſs Bianca 
Lov'd none in the world ſo well as Lucentio. 
Tra. O deſpightful love! unconſtant womank ind fe 
I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 
Hor. Miſtake no more: I am not Lie, 
Nor a muſician, as I ſeem to be; 
But one that ſcorn to live in this diſguiſe, . 
For ſuch a one as. leaves a gentleman, 
And makes a god of ſuch a cullion: _ 
Know; fr, that I am call'd—Hortenſio. 
Tra. Signior Hortenſio, I have often heard 


1 
= 


And ſince mine eyes are witneſs of her bghtnebs, 


* 
n 
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will with you if you be ſo contented— 

Forſwear Bianca and her love for ever. 

Hor. See how they kiſs and court! Signior Lucentio, 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow— 

Never to woo her more; but do forſwear her, 

As one unworthy all the former favours 
That [I have fondly flattered her withal. 
3 Tra. And here [ take the like unfeigned oath— 
= Never to marry her, though ſhe would entreat : 

5 . ye on her] ſee how beaſtly ſhe doth court him. 


. 


For me—that I may ſurely keep mine oath, 

_ | will be marry'd to a wealthy widow, 

Fre three days paſs ; which hath as long lov'd me, 

As I have lov'd this proud diſdainful haggard: 

And ſo farewell, Signior Lucentio.— 

Kindneſs in women, not their beauteous looks, 

Shall win my love: —and fo I take my leave, 

In reſolution as I ſwore before. [ Exit. 

Tra. Miftreis Bianca, bleſs you with ſuch grace | 

As 'Jongeth to a lover's bleſſed caſe! 

Nay, 1 have taen you napping, gentle love; 

And have toriworn you with Hortenſio. 
[Luc NT IO and Bianca come forward. 

Bian. Tranio, you jeſt: But have you both foreſworn 

Wet <= 

Tra. Miſtreſs, w we have. 

Luc. Then we are rid of Licio. 

Tra. Ifaith, he'll have a luſty wido w now, 

That ſhall be woo'd and e 1 in a day. 

Bian. God give him joy! 

Tra. Ay, and he'll tame her. 

Bian. He ſays fo, Tranio. f 

Tra. Faith he eis gone to the taming-ſchool. 

Bian. The taming-ſchool! what, is there ſuch a place? 

Tra. Ay, miſtreſs, and Petruchio i is the maſter ; 

That teacheth trieks Eleven and twenty long 

To tame a INN and charm her e tongue. 


Enter BioxDELL0, running. 


Bin. Oh maſter, maſter, J have warch'd 0 lens 5 
That Lam dogavearv ; but at laſt I _ D2 


Hor. Would all the world, but he, had quite forſworn! 
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An ancient angel coming down the hill, 
Will ſerve the turn. 
Tra. W hat is he, Biondello ? 
Bion. Maſter, a mercatante, or a pedant, 
I know not what; but formal in apparel, 
In gait and countenance ſurely like a father. 
Luc, And what of him, Tranio? 
Tra. If he be credulous, and truſt my tale, 
I'll make him glad to ſeem Vincentio; 
And give aſſurance to Baptiſta Minola, 
As if he were the right Vincentio. 
Take in your love, and then let me alone. | 
(Exit LucenTio and Blaxca WR 
Enter a Pedant. | 
Ped. God fave you, fir! 


Tra. And you, fir! you are welcome. 
Travel you far on, or are you at the fartheſt ? 
Ped Sir at the fartheſt for a week or two; 
But then up farther ; and as far as Rome; 
And ſo to Fripoly, if God lend me life. 
Tra. What countryman, I pray? 
Ped. Of Mantua. 
- Tra. Of Mantua, fir ?!—Marry, God forbid ! 
And come to Padua, careleſs of your life! I 
Ped, My life, fir ! how, I pray for that goes hard, I 
Tra. *T is death for any one in Mantua E. 
To come to Padua: Know you not the caule ? 
Your ihips are ſtaid at Venice; and the duke 
(tor private quarrel *twixt your duke and him) 
Hath publiſh'd and proclaim'd 1 it openly : 
is marvel; but you're but newly come, 
_. You mignt have heard it elſe proclaim'd about. 
4 Pied. Alas, fir, it is worſe for me than fo; 
| For 1 have bills for money by exchange 
; | From Florence, and muſt here deliver them. 
| Tra. Well fir, to do you courteſy, 
This will I do, and this will I adviſe you; 
Firit, tell me, have you ever been at Piſa ? 
Ped. Ay, fir, in Piſa have I often been, 
„ Piſa, renowned for grave citizens. 
| Tra. Among them, know you one e Vincentio ? 
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Ped. I know him not, but I have heard of him 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. | 
Tra, He is my father, fir ; and, ſooth to ſay, 
In countenance ſomewhat doth reſemble you. 
Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyſter, and al 


| Tra. To fave your life in this extremity, 
This favour will I do you for his fake; | 
And think it not the worſt of all your fortunes, 


| That you are like to Sir Vincentio. 


His name and credit ſhall you undertake, 
And in my houſe you ſhall be friendly lodg'd :-— 
Look that you take upon you as you ſhould ; 

You underſtand me, fir — ſo ſhall you ſtay 
Till you have done your buſineſs in the city: 
If this be courteſy, ſir, accept of it. 

Ped. Oh, ſir, I do; and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life and liberty, 


33 


5 


lone. 


Aſade. 


Tra. Then go with me to make the matter good. 


This, by the way, I let you underſtand ;— 
My father is here look'd for every day, 
To paſs aſſurance of a dower in marriage 
Twixt me and one Baptiſta's daughter here: 
In all theſe circumſtances I'll inſtruct you: 


5 
_ 


6—ͤ 


Go with me, fir, to clothe you as becomes you. [ Excunt. 


— 


SCENE III. 


Enter KATHARINE and GRU MIO. 


Gru. No, no, forſooth; I dare not for my life. 
Kath, The more my wrong, the more his ſpite appears : 


What, did he marry me to famiſh me? 
Beggars, that come unto my father's door, 

Upon entreaty, have a preſent alms ; 

If not, elſewhere they meet with charity : 

But I— who never knew how to entreat, 

Nor never needed that I ſhould entreat— 

Am ſtarv'd for meat, giddy for lack of fleep : 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed: 


And that which ſpites me more than all theſe wants, 


He does it under name of perfect love; 


OE Ire r Wren ey Ip ooproncy 


D 3 


I care not what, 10 it be wholeſome food. 


Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you, 


J am ſure, ſweet Kate, this kindneſs merits thanks. 
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As who ſhould fay—if I ſhould flecp or eat, 


"I were deadly ſickneſs, or elle preſent death. 
I prithee- go, and get me ſome repaſt; 


Gru, What lay you to a neat's foot? 
Fath. is paſſing good; I prithee let me have it. 
Gru. I fear it is too phlegmatic a meat :— 
How ſay 25 to a fat tripe, finely broil'd ? 
Kath, L like it well; good Grumio, fetch it me. 
Cru. I cannot tell; I fear tis choleric. 
What fay you to a piece of beef and muſtard ? 
Kath. A diſh that I do love to feed upon. 
Gru. Ay, but the muſtard is too hot a little. 
Kath. Why, then the beef, and let the muſtard reſt. 
Cru. Nay, then Iwill not; you ſhall have the muſtaro, 
Or elſe you get no beef of Grumio, 
Kath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
Cru. Why, then the muſtard without the beef. 
Kath.. Go, get thee gone, thou falſe deluding ſlave, 
1 [ Beats 35 | 
That feed me with the very name of meat: 


That triumph thus upon my oe ] 
Go, get thee gone, I fay. 


Enter Prone and HoaTEN: 810, mb meat. 


Pet. How fares my Kate? What, ſweeting, all amort? 
Hor. Miſtreſs, what cheer? _ 
Kath. Faith, as cold as can be. 3 
Pet. Pluck up thy ſpirits, look cheerſully upon me. 3 
Here, love; thou ſee'ſt how diligent I am, | 
To dreſs thy meat myſelf, and bring. it thee : 


What, not a word? Nay then, thou lov'ſt it not; 
And all my pains is forted to no Proof : — 
Here, take away this diſh. 
Kath. I pray you, let it ſtand. 7 50 
Pet. The pooreſt ſervice is repaid with thanks; ; 
And ſo ſhall mine, before you touch the mcat. 
Kath. I thank you, fir. 
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Hor. Signior Petruchio, fye] you are too blame: 
Come, miſtreſs Kate, I'll bear you company. 


35 


Pet. Eat it up all, Hortenſio, if thou lov'ſt me. Aſide. 


Much good do it unto thy gentle heart 


Kate, eat apace:—And now, my honey love, 


Will we return unto thy father's houſe; 


And revel it as bravely as the beſt, 


With ſilken coats, and caps, and golden rings, 


With rufts, and cuffs, and fardingals, and things; ; 
With ſcarfs, and fans, and double change of bravery, 
Wich amber bracelets, beads, and all this knavery. 


What, haſt thou din'd? The tailor ſtays thy leiſure, 
To deck thy body with his ruſtling treaſure.— 

5 Enter Tailor. = 
Come, tailor, let us ſee theſe ornaments ; 


Enter Haberdaſher. 


Lay forth the gown.—W hat news with you, ſir? 


Hab. Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. 
Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer ; 


A velvet diſh ;—fye, fy: ! 'tis lewd and filthy: 


Why, tis a cockle, or a walnut-thell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap; 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 
Kath. I'll have no bigger; this doth fit the time, 
And gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as theie. 
Pet. When you are gentle you ſhall have one too, 
And not *till then. | 


Hor. That will not be in haſte. [ Arte. 


Kath. Why, fir, I truſt I may have leave to ſpeak; 


And ſpeak 1 will; I am no child, no babe: 
Your betters have endur'd me fay my mind 
And, if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears. 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart; 

Or elſe my heart, concealing it, will break : 


And, rather than it ſhall, I will be free 


Even to the uttermoſt, as I pleaſe, in words. 
Pet. Why, thou ſay'ſt true; it is a paltry cap, 
A cuſtard coffin, a bauble, a ſilken pye: by, 


Iloye thee well, in that thou lik'ſt it not. LG 
Kath. Love me, or love me not, I like the cap; 


And it I will have, or I will have none, 
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Pet, Thy gown? why, ay: Come, tailor let us ſee't, 

O mercy, God! what maſking {tuff is here? 

What's this? ſleeve ; 'tis like a demi-cannon : 

What! up and down, carv'd like an apple-tart ? 

Here's ſnip, and nip, and cut, and liſh and ſlaſh, 

Like to a cenſer in a barber's hop: 

Why, what, o'devil's name, tailor, call'ſt thou this? 
Hor. ] ſee ſne's like to have neither cap nor gown, 
Tai. Vou bid me make it orderly and well, 

According to the faſhion and the tine. 
Pet. Marry, and did; but if you be remembred, 
I did not bid you mar it to the time. a; 
Go, hop me over every kennel home, 
For you ſhall hop withoutgmy cuitom, fir : 
L'Il none of it; hence, make your beſt of it. 
Kalb. I never {aw a better fathion'd gown, 
More quaint, more pleaſing, nor more commendable: - 

Bclike, you mean to make a puppet of me. 

Pet. Why, true; he means to make a puppet of thee, 
Tai. She ſays, your worſhip means to make a puppet 

of Rer.. Fo 1 
Pet. O monſtrous arrogance ! 

Thou lieit, thou thread, thou thimble, 4 

Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail, 

Thou flea, chou nit, thou winter cricket, thou: 

Brav'd in mine own houte with a ikein of thread? 

Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant; 

Or I hall ſo be-mete thee with thy yard, 

As thou ſhalt think on prating whilſt thou liv'ſt! 

I tell thee, I, that thou haſt marr'd her gown. 

Tai. Your worſhip is ceceivd; the gown is made 

Juſt as my maſter had direction; I 

Grumio gave orders how it ſhould be done. 

Gru. I gave him no order, I gave him the ſtuff. 

Tai. But how did you delire it ſhould be made? 

Gru. Marry, fir, with needle and thread. 

Tai. But did not you requeſt to have it cut? 
Gru. Thou haſt fac'd many things, 


Tak. Lets. 7 o.. ĩͤ ia 
Gru. Face not me: thou haſt brav'd many men; brave 
not me: 1 will neither be fac'd nor .bray'd. I fay unto 
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these bid thy maſter cut out the gown: but I did not 
bid him cut it to pieces: ergo, thou lieſt. | 

Tai. Why, here is the note of the taihion to teſtify. 

Pet. Read it. 

Gru. The note lies in his throat, if he ſay I ſaid ſo. 

Tai. Inprimis, a looſe bowed g um: 

Gru. Matter, if eyer 1 ſaid looſe- bodied g wn, ſew me 
up in the ſkirts of it, and beat me to death with a bottom 
of brown thread: 1 iaid a . | 

Pet, Froce dl. 

Tai. With a ſmall compajs'd cape; 

Gru. I confets the cape. 

Tai. With a trunk ſleeve — 

Gru. | confeſs two ſleeves. 

Tal. Tos ſieves curiouſly cut. 

Pet. Ay, there's che villany. 

Gru. Error i' the bill, tir; error i' the bill. I com- 
manded the ſleeves ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd up again; 
and that P11 prove upon thee, thouzh hy litile finger be 
armed in a thimble. 

Ji. This is true that I ay; an I had thee in place 
| where, thou ſhould'ſt know it. 

Cru. I am for thee ſtraight: take hoy the bill, give 
me thy mete- yard, and ſpare not me. 

Hor. God-a-mercy, Grumio! then he ſhall have noodds, 

Pet. Well, tir, in brief, the gown is not for me. 

Gru. You are i' the right, fir ; *tis for my miſtreſs. 

Het. Go, take it up unto thy maſter's uſe, | 

Gru. Villain, not for thy life: Take up my miſtreſs 
gown for thy maſter's uſe | | 

Pet. Why, fir, What's your conceit in that? 

Cru. Oh, fir, the conceit is deeper than you think for: 


Take up 4 miſtreis? gown unto his maſter's uſe! 
Oh, fye, fre, fye! - 


Pe Hortenſio, ſay thou wilt foe the tailor paid — Abe. | 


o take it hence; be gone, and ſay no more. 
Hor. T aijor, P Il pay thee for thy gown to-morrow. 
ake no unkindneſs of his haſty words: 
5 Away, I fay; commend me co thy maſtet. [| Exit Taber. 
Pet. Well, come, my Kate: we will unto your father” 85 
Even in theſe honeit mean habiliments; 


It ſhall be what o'clock I ſay it is, 
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Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments poor: 
For *tis the mind that makes the body rich; 
And as the ſun breaks through the darkeſt clonds, 
So honour peereth in the meaneſt habit. 
What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Becaufe his feathers are more beautiful? 
Or is the adder better than the eel, 
Becauſe his painted ſkin contents the eye? 
Oh, no good Kate ; neither art thou the worſe 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If thou account'ſt it ſhame, lay it on me: 
And therefore, frolick, we will hence forthwith, 
To feaſt and ſport us at thy father's houſe. — 
Go, call my men, and let us ſtraight to him; 
And bring our horſes unto Long-lane end, 
'There will we mount, and thither walk on foot.— 
Let's fee; I think *tis now ſome ſeven o'clock, 
And well we may come there by dinner-time. 
Kath. I dare aſſure you, fir, *tis almoſt two; 
And *twill be ſupper-time ere you come there. 
Pet. It ſhall be ſeven, ere I go to horſe: 
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Look, what I ſpeak, or do, or think to do, 


You are ſtil] croſſing it.—Sirs, let's alone: 
J will not go to-day ; and ere I do, 2 
Hor. Why, fo! this gallant will command the fun, 
| © [ Exit PET. KATH. and Hor. 
„ [The preſenters, absve, ſpeak here. 
Lord. © IVho's within there? |Sly leeps, 
Enter Servants, 
* Aſleep again ? go take him eaſily up, and put him in his oon 
** apparel again. But ſee you wake him not in any caſe. 
Serv. © It. ſhall be done, my Lord: come, help to bear him 
2 hence.” TICS 2s, n [They bear off Sly. 


2 


SCENE IV. Before Bar Tie As Houſe 
Enter TRAN10, and the Pedant, dreſſed like VINCENT10, 
Tra. Sir, this is the houſe : Pleaſe it you that I call? 
Ped. Ay, what elſe? and, but 1 be deceiv'd, 
Signior Baptiſta may remember me, 


— r ̃ d ¶⁰ . . ⁵— . 
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Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, 
Where we were lodgers at the Pegaſus. 
Tra. Tis well; and hold your own, in any caſe, 
With ſuch auſterity as *longeth co a father. 
Enter BION DELLO. 


Pad. I warrant you: But, fir, here comes your boy: 


'Twere good he were ſchooPd. 
Tra. Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondello, 
Now do your duty thoroughly, I adviſe you; 
Imagine 'twere the right V incentio, e 
Bion. Tut! fear not m. | 
Tra. But haſt thou done thy errand to Baptiſth ? 
Bion. I told him, that your father was in Venice; 
And that you look'd for him this day in Padua. 


Tra. Thour't a tall fellow : hold thee that to drink. 


Here comes Baptiſta :—ſet your countenance, ir. 


Enter BaeTISTA and LUCENTIO. 
Signior Baptiſta, you are happily met: 
Sir, this is the gentleman I told you ot; 
I pray you, ſtand good father to me now, 

ive me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Ped. Soft, fon | — 5 
Sir, by your leave; having come to Padua 
To gather in ſome debts, my ſon Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weighty cauſe 
Of love between your daughter and himſelf ; 
And—for the good report 1 hear of you, 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 
And ſhe to him to ſtay him not too long, 
I am content, in a good father's care. 
Io have him match'd; and—if you pleaſe to like 

No worſe than I, fir—upon ſome agreement, 
Me ſhall you find ready and willing 

With one conſent to have her ſo beſtow'd: 
For curious I cannot be with you, 
Signior Baptiſta, of whom J hear fo well. 

Bap, Sir, pardon me in what I have to ſay ;— 
Your plainneſs, and your ſhortneſs pleaſe me well, 
Kight true it is, your ſon Lucentio here 
Doth love my daughter, and ſhe loveth him, 


Or both diſſemble deeply their affections ; _ . 
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And, therefore, if you ſay no more than this 
That like a father you will deal with him, 
And paſs my daughter a ſufficient dower, 
'The match is made, and all is done: 
Your ſon ſhall have my daughter with conſent. 
Tra. I thank you, fir. Where then do you know beſt 
We be afty'd ; and ſuch aſſurance ta'en, 
As ſhall with either part's agreement ſtand ? 
Bap. Not in my houſe, Lucentio ; for, you know, 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many ſervants : 
Beſides, old Gremio is heark'ning ſtill: 
And, happily, we might be interrupted. 
Ts. Then at my lodging, an it like you, fir. 
There doth my father lie; and there, this night, 
We'll pals the buſineſs rivately and well: 
Send for your daughter by your ſeryant here, 
My boy ſhall fetch the ſcrivener preſently. 


9 


Ihe worlt is this that at fo ſlender warning; 


You'r like to have a thin and ſlender pittance. 
Bap. It likes me well :—Cambio, hie you home, 
And bid Bianca make her ready ſtraight: 

And, if you will, tell what hath happened z- — 
Lucentio's father is arriv'd in Padua, 

And how ſhe's like to be Lucentio's wife. 

Luc. I pray the gods ſhe may, with all my heart. { Exit, 
Tra. Dally not with the gods, but get thee gone. 
Signior Baptiſta, ſhall I lead the way ? 
Welcome! one mels is like to be your cheer ; 

Come, fir; we will better it in Piſa. 
Bap. I follow you. 
Bion. Cambio ILucENTIO returns, 
Luc. What ſay'ſt thou, Biandello ? | 
Bion. You ſaw my maſter wink and laugh upon x you? 
Luc. Biondello, what of that? 


Bion. Faith, nothing; but he has left me here behind, 


to expound the meaning or moral of his ſigns and tokens. 


Luc. I pray thee, moralize them. 
Bion. Then thus—Baptiſta is ſafe, talking with the 


deceiving father of a deceitful ſon, 


Luc. And what of him? 


Bion. His daughter is to be brought by yon to the ſupper, 
Luc. And then !— 9 (hens Pl 


[ Exeunt, 
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Bion. The old prieſt at Saint Luke's church is at your | 
command at all hours, | | on 
Luc And what of all this? e 8 
Bion. I cannot tell; except they are buſied about a coun- 
terfeit aſſurance; take you aſſurance of her, cum privilegio | 
ad imprimendum folum : to the church take the prieſt, clerk, | 
and ſonie ſuſficient honeſt witnefles : _ 0 
If this be not that you look for, I have no more to ſay, WM 
But, bid Bianca farewell for ever and a day. 19% 
Luc. Hear'it thou, Biondello ? 

Bion. I cannot tarry : I knew a wench married in an 
afternoon as ſhe went to the garden for parſley to ſtuff a 
rabbit; and ſo may you, fir ; and ſo adieu, ſir. My maſter 
hath appointed me to go to Saint Luke's, to bid the prieſt 
be ready to come againſt you come with your appendix, 
ns [ Exits 


Luc. J may, and will, if ſhe be fo contented. 

She will be pleas'd, then wherefore ſhould I doubt? 

| Hap what hap may, I'Il roundly go about her; 
It ſhall go hard, it Cambio go without her. Exit. 
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SCENE V. A green Lane. 
Enter PETRUCHI0, KATHARINE, and HORT ENS 10. 


Pet. Come on, o' God's name; once more toward our 
" father's; *: 1 | 

Good Lord, how bright and goodly ſhines the moon ! 

Kath. The moon! the ſun; it is not moon-light now. 

Pet. I fay it is the moon that ſhines ſo bright. 

Kath. I know it is the ſun that ſhines fo bright. 

Per. Now, by my mother's fon, and that's myſelf, 

It ſhall be moon, or ſtar, or what ] liſt, 

Or ere I journey to your father's houſe : — 

Go on, and fetch our horſes back again.— 

Evermore croſt and croſt; nothing but croſt ! 

Hor. Say as he ſays, or we ſhall never go. 

Kath. Forward I pray, ſince we are come ſo far, 

And be it moon, or ſun, or what you pleaſe : 

And if you pleaſe to call it a ruſh candle, 

Henceforth I vow it ſhall be ſo for me. 
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Kath. I know. i it is the moon, 
Pet. Nay, then you lie; it is the bleſſed ſun. 
Kaih. Then, God be bleſt, it is the bleſſed fun ;— : 
But ſun it is not, when you ſay it is not; 
And the moon changes even as your mind. 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it is; 
And ſo it ſhall be ſo, for Katharine. "RO 
Hor. Petruchio, go thy ways; the field is won. 
Pet. Well, forward, forward: thus the bow] ſhould run, 
Ard not unluckily againſt the bias. — 


But ſoft company is coming here. 


Enter VIßckNTIO. 


Good-morrow, gentle miſtreſs: Where away P—To Vir: 
Tell me, ſweet Kate, and tell me truly too 
Halt thou beheld a freſher gentlewoman ? 


Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! 


What ftars do ſpangle heaven with ſuch _— 
As thoſe two eyes become that heavenly face? 


Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee ;— 


Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's fake. 

Hor. *A will make the man mad, to make a woman | 
of him. 

- Kath. Young budding: gvirgin, fair, and freſh, and ſweet, 


Whither away; or where i is thy abode * 1 


Happy the parents of ſo fair a child; 
Happier the man, whom favourable ſtars 
Allot thee for his lovely bedfellow 1 _ 
Pet. Why, how now, Kate! I hope, thou art not mad: 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither'd ; 


And not a maiden, as thou ay be is. 


Kath. Pardon, old father, my miſtaking eyes, 
That have been ſo bedazzled with the ſun, 
That every thing J look on ſeemeth green: 
Now I perceive thou art a reverend father; 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad ay are 
Pet. Go, good old grant-ſire: and; withal, make known 
Which way thou travelleſt: if along with us, 
We ſhall be joyful of thy company. 
Vin. Fair ſir and you my merry miſtreſs—- . 
That with your Rong encounter r amaz'd me; 
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My name is calPd—V incentio ; my dwelling —Pifa ; 1 
And bound I am to Padua; there to viſit | | 
A ſon of mine, which long I have not ſcen. | 
Pet. What is his name? 10 
Nin. Lucentio, gentle fir, ä 
Pet. Happily met; the hapier for thy fon. 
And now by law, as well as reverend age, _ | 
[ may entitle thee—my loving father; 1 9 
The ſiſter to my wife, this gentle woman, | £4 ' 3 
Thy ſon by this hath marry'd : — Wonder not, 
Nor be not grieved ; ſhe is of good eſteem, 

Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth 
Beſide, 10 qualify'd as may beleem 
The ſpouſe of any noble gentleman. 
Let me embrace with old Vincentio: 
And wander we to ſee thy honeſt fon, 
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. 

Vin. But is this true? or is it elſe your pleaſure, 
Like pleaſant travellers, to break a jeſt 

Upon the company you overtake? _ 5 | 
Hor. I do aſſure thee, father, fo it is. . 


Pet. Come, go along, and fee the truth hereof; 74 
For our firſt merriment hath made thee jealous. 15 | " op 
[ Exeunt PET. KATH. and VINCEN. 40 


Hor. Well, Petruchio, this bath put me. in heart. 
Have to my widow ; and if ſhe be froward, 


Then haſt thou taught Hortenſio to be untoward. { Exit. 
3 SCENE I. Before LucenTio's Houſe. Ml 
BW Enter BioxdeLLo, LucEN Io, and Blanca; GREMTO ip 
. FT walking on one fide. 0 


Biondillo. 


8 and ſwiftly, ſir; for the prieſt is ready. 
Luc. I fly, Biondello: but they may chance to need 
thee at home, therefore leave us. 
Bion. Nay, faith, 111 ſee the church o' your back; and 
then come back to my maſter as ſoon as 1 can. ¶ Excunt.. 1Þ 
Gre, I marvel, Cambio comes not all this while. 1 
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Enter PETRUCHLO, KATHARINE, VINCENT9o, and 


Attendants. 


Pet. Sir, here's the door, this is Lucentio's houſe, 
My father's bears more toward the market-place ; 
T hither muſt J, and here I leave you, fir. 
mr, You ſhall not chooſe but drink before you go; i 
I think I ſhall command your welcome here, 
And, by all likelihood, ſome cheer is toward, ¶ Knzcks, 
| Gre. They're buſy within, you were beſt knock louder, 
[ Pedant looks out of the window. 


Ped. What's he, that knocks as he would beat down 


the gate! ? 

Vin. Is i1gnior Lucentio within, fir ? 

Ped. He's within, ſir, but. not to be ſpoken withal. 

Vin. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two 
to make merry withal ? 

Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourſelf; he ſhall 
need none fo long as ] live. 

Pet. Nay, I told you, your ſon was belov'd in Padua.— 
Do you hear, fir ?—to leave frivolous circumſtances—l 
pray you, tell ſignior Lucentio, that his father is come from 


Piſa, and is here at the door to ſpeak with him. 


Ped. Thou lieſt; his father is come to Padua, and here 
looking out at the Window. 


Vin. Art thou his father? 

Ped. Ay, fir; fo his mother favs, if I may . her. 

Pet. Why, how now, gentleman |! why, this is flat 
knavery, to take upon you another man's name. 

Ped. Lay hands on the villain! I believe 'a means to 
cozen ſomebody in this city under my countenance. 


Re-enter BIONDELLO. 


Bion. Thave ſeen them in the church together; God ſend 
em good ſhipping - But who is here? mine old maiter 
Vincentio ? now we are undone and brought to nothing. 

Vin. Come hither, crack-hemp. [ Seeing BIONDELL0. 

B:on. I hope I may chooſe, fir. 

Vin. Come hither, you rogue: What, have you for- 
got me? 

Bion. Forgot you? no, fir: I could not forget you, 
for I never ſaw you before in all my life, 
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Nn. What, you notorious villain, didſt thou never 
ſee thy maſter's father V incentio? | 135 
Bion. What, my worſhipful old maſter ? yes, marry, 
ſir; ſee where he looks out of the window. | 
Vin. 1s't fo indeed? [Ae beats BIONDELLO, 
Bion. Help, help, help! here's a madman will murder 
me. 3 1 Os Exit. 
Ped. Help, fon! help, ſignior Baptiſta! 8 
Pet, Prithee, Kate, let's ſtand aſide, and fee the end 
of this controverſy. \ [They retire, 


Re-enter below, the Pedant with Servants, BaPTISTA, 


9855 and IRANIO. 
Da. Sir, what are you, that offer to beat my ſervant. 
Vin. What am I, ſir? nay, what are you, ſir:— Ob, im- 
mortal gods! Oh, fine villain ! a ſilken doublet! a vel- 
vet hoſe! a ſcarlet cloak ! and a copatain hat! - Oh, I am 


undone! I am undone! while I play the good huſband at 


home, my ſon and my ſervant ſpeid all at the univerſity. 
Tra. How now | what's the matter? | 
Bap. What, is the man lunatic? | 
Tra, Sir, you ſeem a ſober ancient gentleman by your 
habit, but your words ſhew you a mad-man: Why, fir, 
what concerns it you, if I wear pearl and gold? I thank 
my good father, I am able to maintain it 
Vin. Thy father ?—Oh villain |—he is a ſail- maker in 
Bergamo. BEG 
Bap. You miſtake, fir ; you miſtake, ſir: Pray, what 


do you think is his name ? 


Vin. His name? as it I knew not his name? I have 


** * 


his name is— Tranio. 

Ped. Away, away, mad aſs! his name is Lucentio; 
and he is mine only ſon, and heir to the lands of me, 
ſignior Vincentio. | | 

Vin. Lucentio !—oh, he hath murdered his maſter !— 
Lay hold on him, I charge you, in the duke's name: 
Oh, my fon, my ſon !—tell me, thou villain, where is 
my ſon Lucentio ? | 


brought him 2 ever ſince he was three years old, and 


Da. Call forth an oficer: carry this mad knave to 


forth-comi n g. 


Fin. Carry me to the jail! E 


the jail :—father Baptiſta, I charge you, ſee that he be 


a fp. 
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Gre. Stay, officer ; he ſhall not g0 to priſon. 
Bap. Talk not; ſignior Gremio I fay he ſhall go to 
priſon. 
Gre. Take keel, fignior Baptiſta, leſt you be coney- | 


catch'd in this buſineſs ; 3 I dare ſwear, this is the right 
Vincentio. 


Ped. Swear, if thou dar'ſt. 

Gre. Nay, I dare not ſwear it. 

Tra. Then thou wert beſt ſay that I am not Lucentio, 
Gre. Yes, I know thee to be ſignior Lucentio. 

Bap. Away with the dotard ; to the jail with him. 

Vin. Thus {rangers may be hald and abus d.— 


Oh monſtrous villain! 


Re-enter BEONDELLO, with LUCENTIo and Branca, 


Bion. Oh, we are ſpoiled, and Vonder he is; deny 

him, forfwear him, or elſe we are all undone. 
[ Exeunt BIONDELLA, TRANIO, and Pedani. 

Luc. Pardon, . ſweet father. [ Kneelmg, 

Vin. Lives my ſweet ſon? 

Bian. Pardon, dear father. 85 

Bap. How haſt thou offended? — _ 
Where's Lucentio ? - 

Lac. Bere's Lucentio, 


Right fon unto the right Vincentio; 


That have by marriage made thy daughter mine, 
While counterfeit ſuppoſes blear'd thine eye. 
Gre, Here's packing, with a witneſs, to deceive us all! 
Vin. Where is that damn'd villain, Tranio, 
That fac'd and brav'd me in this matter ſo? 
Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio ? 
Bian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Luc. Love wrought theſe miracles. Bianca's love 
Made me exchange my ſtate with Tranio, 
While he did bear my countenance 1n the town 3 
And happily I have arriv'd at laſt 
Unto the wiſhed haven of my bliſs;— - 
What Tranio did, myſelf enforc'd him to; 
Then pardon him, ſweet father, for my ſake. 
Vin. I'll ſlit the villain s noſe that would have ſent 
me to the jail. _ 
Bap. But do you hear, fir? Have you married my 
Caught without aſking my good-will ? | 
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Vin. Fear not, Baptiſta; we will content you, go to: 
But I will in to be reveng'd for this villany. [ Ext. 
Bap. And I, to found the depth of this knavery. [ Axit. 
Luc. Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will not frown. 
| 1 | [ & xeurt, 
Gre. My cake is dough: But I'll in among the reit ; 
Out of hope of all but my ſhare of the feaſt. [ Exit. 
ES __PETRUCHI0 and KATHARINE advancing. 
Kath. Huſband, let's follow, to ſee the end of this ado, ol. 
Pet. Firſt kiſs me, Kate, and we will. IS. 
_ Kath. What, in the midſt of the ſtreet? | [12 
Pet. What, art thou aſham'd of me? 9 
Kath. No, ſir; God forbid : but atham'd to kiſs. my 1 
Pet. Why, then let's home again: — Come, ſirrah, 1 
+ ee aWAY. | 0 
Kath. Nay, I will give thee a kiis: now pray thee, 
„„ may. ..- ; | 
Pet. Is not this well? - Come, my ſweet Kate; 
Better once than never, for never too late. [| Exeunt, 


; K 1 
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SCE NE II. LucENTTo's Apartment. 1 
Enter BapTisTA, VINCENTIO, GREMIO, the Pedart, ; 
LucenTio, Bianca, TRANIO, BIONDELLO, PE- 1 
TRUcHIO, KATHARINE, GRU MIO, HORTENS Io, 1 
and Widow. The Serving-Men with TRANIO bringing | 1 
in a Banquet. rk 5 LH 7 
Luc, At laſt, though long, our jarring notes agree: : 6 
| 


——— — — — — — 
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And time it is, when raging war is done, 
To ſmile at *ſcapes and perils over-blown. 


My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, E 
While I with ſelf-ſame kindneſs welcome thine - i | 
Brother Petruchio—ſiſter Katharina | | 1 
And thou, Hortenſio, with thy loving widow-— 1 
Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome to my houſe; 5 1 
My banquet is to cloſe our ſtomachs up, | | 1 
Alter our great good cheer: Pray you, fit down; | Þ 


For now we fit and chat, as well as eat. 
Pet. Nothing but fit and fit, and eat and eat! 
Bap. Padua affords this kindneſs, ſon Petruchio. 
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Pet, Padua affords nothing but what is kind. | 5 
Hor. For both our fakes, I would that word were g 7 | | 
5 * 2 
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Pet. Now,-for my life, Hortenſio fears his widow. 
Wid. Then never truſt me, if I be afeard. 
Pet. Youare very ſeniible, and yet you miſs my ſenſe; 
I mean Hortenſio is afeard of you. | 
Vid. He that is giddy thinks the world turns round. 
Pet. Roundly reply'd. - | 
K:th. Miſtreſs, how mean you that? 
Mid. Thus I conceive by him. CEO re 
Pet. Conceive by me!-—How likes Hortenſio that? 
Hor, My widow fays, that ſhe conceives her tale. 
Pet. Very well mended: Kiſs him for that, good widow, 
Lath. Le that is giddy, thinks the world turns round:— 
I pray you tell me what you mean by chat. 
. Mid. Your huſband being troubled with a ſhrew, 
1 Meaſures my huſband's ſorrow by his woe: 
1 And now you know my meaning. 
Loth. A very mean meaning. 
1 Mid. Right, I mean you. 5 
| Lath. And J am mean, indeed, reſpecting you. 
1 1 | | 
"Pet. © her, Rite! 
Hor. To her, widow! . 
Pet A hundred marks my Kate does put her down. 
Hor. That's my office. 
Pet. Spoke like an officer: —Ha' to thee, lad. Drinks 
Bap. How likes Gremio theſe quick-witted folks ? 
Gre. Believe me, fir, they but together well. 
Bian. Head and butt? an haſty-witted body 
Would ſay, your head and butt were head and horn. 
Vin. Ay, miſtreſs bride, hath that awakened you? 
Bian. Ay, but not irighted me; therefore I'Il ſleep again. 
Pet. Nay, that you thall not; ſince you have begun, 
Have at you for a better ot or two. | 5 
Bian. Am | your bird? I mean to ſhift my buſh, 
. And then purſue me as you draw your bow : — 
| | You are welcome all. [| #x, Bilan, KATH. and WWidu, 
! Pet. She hath prevented me. — Here, ſignior Tranio, 
4 | This bird you aim'd at, though you her hit her not; 
| Therefore, a health to all that ſhot and miſs'd. 

Tra. Oh, tir, Lucentio ſlipp'd me like his greyhound, 
Which runs himſelf, and catches for his maſter. _ 
Pet. A good ſwiſt ſimile, but ſomething curriſh. 
Tra. Tis well, fir, that you hunted for yourſelf; 

"Tis thought your deer dogs hold you at a bay, | 
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Bap. Oh, oh, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 
Lu. I thank thee for that gird, good Tranio. 
Hor. Confeſs, coufeſs; hath he not hit you . 
Pet. A has a little gall'd me, I confeſs; 

And, as the jeſt did glance away from me, 

"Tis ten to one it mat: m'd you two outright. 

Bap. ow, in good fadnets, ſon Petruchi 10, 

J think thou hait the verieſt hrew of all. 

Pet. Well, i ay—no; and therefore, for allurance, 
Let's each one ſend unto his wites 

And he whole w:te 1s moſt obedient | 

To come at firſt when he doth ſend for her, 
Shall win the wager which we will propoſe, - 
Hor. Content; —what's the wager z 

Luc. TWenty crowns. 

Pet. Twenty crowns! 

Ill venture fo much on my hawk or hound, 

But twenty times ſo much upon my wife. 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Hor. Content. 

Pet. A match ; Tis done. 

Hor. Who ſhatl begin? 

Tuc. That will I. | 

Go, Biondello, bid your miſtreſs come to me. 

Bion. 1 80. | Exit. 
Bap. Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes. 

Luc. I'Il have no halves; Fl} bear it all myſclf. 


Ryggenter Bronpsrro. 


How now! what news? 
Bion. Sir, my miſtreſs ſends you word 

That ſhe is buſy, and ſhe cannot come. 

Pet. How | the is buſy, and ſhe cannot t come! 

Is that an anſwer? | 

Gre. Ay, and a kind one too; 

Pray God, fir, your wife ſend you not a worſe, 

Pet, 1 hope, better. 

Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, go and entreat my wife 
To come to me forthwith, [ Exit SIUNDELLO. 
Pet. Oh, ho! entreat her! 

Nay, then the needs muſt come. 

Hor. J am afraid, fir, 


Do what you can yours will not be entreated. 


— 


| 
| 
| 


— — — — 
—— — — 
— — — — 
oy — 2 


— — — —— — 
— ——— —ñũ . — — 
— - - ethane. 8 


————— — — 2 
ä — wi aatrdier A 


2 


— 
- - 5 n 
* 


70 TAMING OF THE SHREW., 


Enter BIONDELLO. 


Now, where's my wife ? | 
Bion. She ſays you have ſome goodly jeſt in hand 
She will not come; ſhe bids you come to her. 

Pet. Worſe and worſe; ſhe will not come! 


Oh vile, intolerable, not to be endur'd! 


Sirrah, Grumio, go to your miſtreſs; 

Say I command her come to me. [Exit GRv. 
Hor. I know her anſwer. 

Fo, A. TE 

Hor. She will not. 3 
Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 


Enter KATHARINE. 


Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comes Katharina! 
Kath. What's your will, ſir, that you ſend for me? 
Pet. Where is your ſiſter and Hortenſio's wife? 
Kath. They fit conferring by the parlour fire. 
Pet. Go fetch them hither ; if they deny to come, 
Swinge me them ſoundly forth unto their huſbands : 


Away, I ſay, and bring them hither ſtraight. [Exit KATH, 


Luc, Here is wonder, if you talk of a wonder. 
Hor. And ſo it is; I wonder what it bodes. 
Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet life, 
And awful rule, and right ſupremacy 


| And, to be ſhort, what not that's ſweet and happy. 


Bap. Now fair befall thee, good Petruchio |! 
The wager thou haſt won; and I will add 
Unto their loſſes twenty thouſand crowns ; 
Another dowry to another daughter, 

For ſhe is chang'd as ſhe had never been. 

Pet, Nay, 1 will win my wager better yet ; 

And ſhew more ſign of her obedience, ' | 


Her new-built virtue and obedience. 


Re-enter K ATHARINE with BIANCA and dow. 
See where ſhe comes; and brings your froward wives 
As prifoners to her womanly perſuaſion, — | 
Katharine, that cap of yours become's you not; 


Off with that bauble, throw it under foot. 


. 8 pulls off her Cap, and throws it dw: 
Wid. Lord, let me never have a cauſe to figh 
Till I be brought to ſuch a filly paſs! n 
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Bian. Fye! what a fooliſh duty call you this? 

Luc. IJ would your duty were as fooliſh too: 

The wiſdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 

Hath coſt me an hundred crowns ſince ſupper-time. 

| Bian. The more fool you for laying on my duty. 

Pet. Katharine, I charge thee tell theſe headitrong 

= women : 2 

What duty they do owe their lords and huſbands 
Mid. Come, come, your mocking ; we will have no 

telling. ä 1 

Pet. Come on, I ſay; and firſt begin with her. 

Na. She ſhall not. LY os 

Pet. I fay ſhe ſhall ;—and firſt begin with her. 

Kath. Fye! fye! unknit that threat'ning unkind brow, 

And dart not ſcornſul glances from thoſe eyes 

To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor : 

It blots thy beauty as froſts bite the meads; _ 
Confounds thy fame as whirlwinds ſhake their buds 
And in no ſenſe is meet or amiable, | 

A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled, 

Muddy, ill ſeeming, thick, bereft of beauty 

And while it is ſo, none fo dry or thirſty 

Well deign to fip, or touch one drop of it. 

= Thy huſband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 

= Thy head, thy ſovereign; one that cares for thee, 

And for thy maintenance; commits his body 

8 To painful labour, both by ſea and land; 

To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, 

While thou ly'ſt warm at home. ſecure and ſafe ; 

And craves no other tribute at thy hands 

But love, fair looks, and true obedience z 

Too little payment for ſo great a debt. 

Such duty as the ſubject owes the prince, 

Even ſuch a woman oweth to her huſband ; 

And when ſhe's froward, peeviſh, ſullen, ſour, 

And not obedient to his honeſt will, 

; hat is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, 

And graceleſs traitor to her loving lord ? 

am aſham'd that women are ſo ſimple 

To offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace; 

Or ſeek for rule, ſupremacy, and ſway, _ _ 


4 


hen they are bound to ſerve, love, and obey. 


\ ; 
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Why are our bodies ſoft, and weak, and ſmooth, 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world, 
But that. our ſoft condition, and our hearts, 
Should well agree with our external parts? 
Come, coine, you froward and unable worms ! 
My mind hath been as big as one of your's, 
My heart as great; my reaſon haply more, 
To bandy word for word, and frown for frown; 
But now [I fee our lances are but ſtraws; 
Our ſtrength as weak, our weakneſs paſt compare— 
That ſeeming to be moſt which we indeed leaſt are. 
Then vail your ſtomachs for it is no boot, 
And place your hands below your huſband's foot: 
In token of which duty, if he pleaſe, 5 
My hand is ready, may it do him eaſe. 
Piet. Why, there's a wenchl--Come on, and kiſs me Kate, 
Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad; for thou ſhalt hat. 
Vin. Lis a good hearing when children are toward. 
Luc. But a harſh hearing when women are froward, 
Pet. Came, Kate, we'll to bed: 
We three are married, but you two are ſped. 
*T was I won the wager, though you hit the white; 
And, being a winner, God give you good night ! 
[ Exeunt PETRUCHIO and KATHARINE, 
Hor. Now, go thy ways, thou haſt tam'd a curſt ſhrew, 
Luc, *T'isa wonder, by your leave, ſhe will be tam'd fo, 
[Exeunt ons, 


Enter two Servants bearing SLY in his own apparel, and 
leave him on the Stage. Then enter a Tapster. 
Sly. awaking.] Sim, give's ſome more wine—what, all 
the players gone? am not Ia Lord? 5 

Tap. A Lord, with a murrain ! come, art thou drunk fil 

Sly. Mho's this! Tapster | oh, I have bad the brave 
dream that ever thou heard in ail thy life. - 

Tap. Yea, marry, but thai hadst best get thee home, fit 
your wife will core yu for dreaming here all night. 

Sly. Will ſhe? yn how to tame a ſhrew, J dreant 
wpon it all this last night; and thou hast waked me out of tbe 
best dream that ever I had. But Dll to my wife, and tam 
ber too, if ſhe anger me. * [Exeunb 


8 
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THE END. 
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LAFEU, an old Lord. A 

PAROLLES, à paraſitical Follbwer of Bertram; 3 4 Coward, 
but vain, and a great Pretender to Valour. 

Several young French Lords, that YG wie Bertram in the 
Florentine Var. 8 

Steward, 

Clown, 


1 Servants to the dau of Ren lon. 
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unte of Reufilln, Mither to 1 | 
HELENA, Daughter to Gerard de Narbon, a jm Phyſ;- 


cian, ſome time ſince dead. 
An old widow of Florence. 
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ALL's WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

— ae .. —ꝛ— —q : 8 | —— — . — . * 
„b T 
8CENE I. The Counteſs of Roꝛuſillon's Houſe in France, 
Enter BERTRAM, the Counteſs of Roufiillon, HELENA, and 
©... LAFEU, all m Blath. - © | | 
Counteſs. 

I. delivering my ſon from me, I bury a ſecond huſ- 


band. ns 

Ber. And], in going, madam, weep o'er my father's 
death anew : but I muſt attend his majeſty's command, 
to whom I am now in ward, evermore in ſubjection. 

Laf. You, ſhall find of the king a huſband, madam ; 
you, fir, a father. He, that ſo generally is at all times 
good, muſt of neceflity hold his virtue to you; whoſe . 
worthineſs would ſtir it up where it wanted, rather than 
ſlack it where there is ſuch abundance, | | 

Count, What hope is there of his majeſty's amendment? 

Loaf. He hath abandon'd his phyſi:ians, madam, under 
whoſe pr ctiſes he hath perſecuted time with hope; and 
finds no other advantage in the proceſs, but only the loſ- 
ing of hope by time. . | 5 

Count. This young gentlewoman had a father (O, that 
had! how fad a paſſage *tis!) whoſe ſkill was almoſt as 
great as his honeſty ; had it ſtretch'd fo far, it would have 
made nature immortal, and death ſhould have ply'd for 
lack of work. Would, for the king's fake, he were 
living! J think it would de the death of the king's diſeaſe, 

Laf. How call'd you the man you ſpeak of, madam ? 

Count, He was famous, fir, in his profeſſion, and it 
was his great right to be ſo: Gerard de Narbon. | 
Laf. He was excellent, indeed, madam; the king very 
lately ſpoke of him, admiringly, and mourningly : he was 
iKilful enough to have liv'd {til}, if knowledge could have 
been ſet up againſt mortality. | 
Ber. Whatis it, my good lord, the king languithes of? 

Laf. A fiſtula, my lord. 

Ber. I heard not of it before. . 
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Laf. I would it were not notorious. —Woas this gen 
tlewoman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon? 

Count. His ſole child, my lord; and bequethed to my 
overlooking. Thave thoſe hopes of her good, that her 
education promiſes: her diſpoſition ſhe inherits, which 
makes fair gifts fairer: for when an unclean mind car- 
ries virtuous qualities, there commendations go with 
pity, they are virtues and traitors too; in her they arc 
the better for their ſimpleneſs ; the derives her honeſty, 
and achieves her goodnels. 

Laf. Your commendations, madam, get from her tears 
Grunt, Tis the beft brine a maiden can ſeaſon het 
praiſe in. The remembrance of her father never ap- 

roaches her heart, but the tyranny of her ſorrows takes 
all livelihood from her cheeks. No more of this, Helens, 
go to, no more; leſt it be rather thought you affect 2 
forrow,. than to have. | 

Hel. ] do affect a ſorrow, indeed, but I have it too. 

Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the dead 
exceſhve grief the enemy to the living. 

Count, If the living be enemy to: the grief, the exceſs 
makes it ſoon mortal, 

Ber. Madam, I deſire our holy wiſhes. 

Laſ. How underſtand we that? 

Cunt, Be thou bleſt, Bertram, and cond 5 5 father 
In manners as in ſhape ! thy blood and virtue 
Contend for empire in thee'; and thy goodneſs 
Share with thy birth- right! Love all, truſt a few, 
Do wrong. to none: be able for mine enemy | 
Rather in power than uſe; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key: be check'd for ſilence, 
But never tax d for ſpeech. What heaven more will, 
That thee may Furnithe, and' my prayers Py down, 
Fall on thy head! Farewell, my lord; 
Tis an unſeaſon courtier, 8000 my lord, 
Adviſe him. * 
Laf. He cannot want the beſtt 
That ſhall attend his love. | 
Cunt. Heaven bleſs him! F TY n Exit 
Ber. [To HELENA. ] The beſt wiſhes Tat can bs 
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Than. thoſe I ſhed for him. What was he like! 

J have forgot him: my imagination 

Carries no favour in it, but Bertram's 

I am undone ; there ds no living, none, 

If Bertram be away. It were all one, 

That I ſhould love a bright particular ſtar, 

And think to wed it, he is ſo above me: 

In his bright radiance and collateral light 

Muſt T be comford, not in his ſphere. 

The ambition in my love thus plagues itſelf: 

The hind, that would be mated by the lion, 

E Muſt die for love. Twas pretty, tho' a plague, 

To ſee him every hour; to fit and draw 

His arched crows, his hawking eye, his curls, 

In our hearts table: heart, too capable 

Of every line and trick of his ſweet favour |— 

But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Muſt ſanctify his relics. Who comes here ? 

er PAROULES. 

One that goes with him: I love him for his ſake ; 

And yet I know him a notorious liar : 

Think him a great way fool, ſolely a coward ; 


% 
. : 


I» 


Yet theſe fix d evils ſit ſo fu in him, 
That they take place, when virtue's ſteely bones 
Look bleak in the cold wind; full oft we ſee 
Cold wiſdom waiting on ſuperfluous folly. 
Par. Saye you, fair queen. | 
Hel. And you, monarch. | 
Par. Na. V 
Hul. And, no. | | 
Par. Are you meditating on virginity? 
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ma) we barricadoe it againſt him ? 


forg'd in your thoughts, be ſervants to you ; Be comfort- 
able to my mother, your miſtreſs, and make much of her. 

Laf. Farewell, pretty lady: you muſt hold the credit 
5 [ Exeunt BER. and LAr. 
Hel. Oh, that were all —I think not on my father; 
And theſe great tears grace his remembrance more, 


| Hel., Ay: you have ſome ſtain of ſoldier in you; Tet 
me alk. you a queſtion, Man is enemy to virginity; how 
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Par. Keep him out. 

Hel. But he aſſails; and our virginity, tho” valiant, in 
the defence yet is weak: unfold to us ſome warlike re- 
ſiſtance. 

Par, There is none: man 508 down before you, | 
m_ W you, and blow you up. | 

Bleſs our poor virginity trom underminers and 
a ls there no en eh how virgins 
might blow up men? | 

Par. Virginity being blown down, man wil quicklier 
be blown up: marry, in blowing him down Again, with 
the breach yourſelves made, you loſe your city. It is not 
politic in the commonwealth of nature, to preſerve vi: gi- 
nity. Loſs of virginity is rational increaſe ; and there 
was never virgin got, till virginity was firſt loſt. That 
you were made of is metal to make virgins. Virginity, 
by being once loſt, may be ten times found : by being 
ever kept, it is ever loſt: *tis too cold a amen 
away with it. 

Hel. 1 will ſtand for't a little, though therefore [ die 
a virgin. 

Par There's little can be ſaid in't; *tis iat the 
rule of nature. To ſpeak on the part of virginity, is 
to accuſe your mothers; which is moſt infallible diſobe- 
dience. He that hangs himſelf, is a virgin: virginity 


; murders itſelf : and ſhould be buried in highways, out of 


all lanctifed limit, as a deſperate offendreſs againſt na- 


ture. Virginity breeds mites, mubh like a cheeſe ; con- 


ſumes itſelf to the very paring, and fo dies with feeding 


its own ſtoniach. Beſides, virginity 1s peeviſh, proud, 
idle, made of ſelf- love, which is the moſt inhibited ſin in 


the canon. Keep it not; you cannot chooſe but loſe by*t. 
Out with't; within ten years it will make itſelf two, 
which is a goodly increaſe ; and the principle itſelf not 
much hs worſe. Away with't. 7 5 

Hel. How might one do, br; to loſe it to her own liking? 

Par. Let me ſce. Marry, ill, to like him. that ne'er it 
likes. Tis a commodity will lofe the gloſs with lying. 
The longer kept, the leſs worth: off with't, while tis 


vendible. Anſwer the time of requeſt. Virginity, like 


an old courtier, wears her 81 out of ſaſhion: richly 
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{uited, but unſuitable; juſt like the brooch and the tooth- 
pick, which wear not now: Your date is better in your 
pye and your perridge, than in your cheek: and your 
virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our French 


wither'd pears: it looks ill; it eats dryly; marry, 'tis a 


wither'd pear : it was formerly better; marry, yet, 'tis a 

wither'd pear. Will you any thing with it; 
Hel. Not my virginity yet. : 

There ſhall your maſter have a thouſand loves, 

A mother, and a miſtreſs, and a friend, 

A phcenix, captain, and an enemy, 

A guide, a goddeſs, and a ſovereign, 

A counſellor, a traitreſs, and a dear; 

His humble ambition, proud humility ; 

All jarring concord; and his diſcord dulcet; 

His faith, his ſweet diſaſter; with a world 

Of pretty, fond, adoptious chriſtendoms, 

That blinking Cupid goſſips. Now ſhall he—— 

I know not, what he ſhall :—God ſend him well; 
The court's a learning place; and he is one 
Par. What one, .i'faith? _ | 
Hel. That I wiſh well Tis pity—— 

Par. What's pity? 
Hel. That wiſhing well had not a body in't, 
Which might be felt: that we, the poorer born, 
| Whoſe baſer ſtars do ſhut us up in wiſhes, 
Might with effects of them follow our friends, 
And ſhew what we alone muſt think, which never 
Returns us thanks, 


Enter Page. 


Page. Monſieur Parolles, my lord calls for you. [ Exit. 


I will think of 'thee at court. l 
Hel. Monſieur Parolles, you were born under a cha- 
A hs | 
Far; Under Mars, I. 
Hel. 1 eſpecially think under Mars. 
Par. Why under Mars? nbd M080 
Hel. The wars have kept you ſo under, that you muſt 
needs be born under Mars. 44 


Far. Little Helen, fare well; if I can remember thee, 


ky 
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Par. When he was predominant. | 

Hel. When he was e 1 think, 1 
Par. Why think you fo? 

Hel. You go ſo much backwatd when you fight. 

Par. That's for advantage. 

Hel. So is running away, when fear Propotes the fafe. 
ty: but the compoſition that your valour and fear makes 
in you, is a virtue of a good wing, and I hke the wear wel]. 

Par. J am fo full of buſineſs I cannot anſwer thee 
acutely: I will return perfect courtier; in the which, my 
inſtruction ſhall ſerve to naturalize thee, fo thou wilt be 
capable of courtier's counſel, and underſtand what advice 
ſhall thruſt upon thee ;. elſe thou dieſt in thine unthank- 
fulneſs, and thine ignorance makes thee away; farewell. 
When thou haſt leiſure, ſay thy prayers; when thou haſt 
none, remembers thy friends: get thee a good huſband, 
and uſe him as he uſes thee; ſo farewell. [ Ex. 

Hel. Our remedies oft in ourſelves do lie, | 
Which we aſcribe to heaven. The fated ſky 
Give us free ſcope ; only, doth backward 2 
Our flow deſigns, when we ourſelves are dull. 

What power is it, which mounts my love ſo high: 
That makes me ſee, and cannot feed mine «ye ? 

The mightieſt ſpace 1 in fortune, nature brings 

To join like likes, and kiſs, B. native things. 
Impoſſible be ſtrange attempts, to thoſe 

That weigh their pain in ſenſe; and do ſuppoſe, 

W hat hath been, cannot be. "Whoever frfrove 

To ſh-w her merit, that hath loſt her love? 

The king's diſeaſe—my project may deceive me, 

But my rr are hx'd. and will not leave me. [Hu 
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King. Nay, 'tis moſt credible ; we here receive it, i 
A certainty, vouch'd from our couſin Auſtria; 1 | 1 
With caution that the Florentine will move us — | 
For ſpeedy aid, wherein our deareſt friend 
Prejudicates the buſineſs, and would ſeem 
To have us make denial. 
1 Lord. His love and wiſdom, CE 'F 
Approv'd ſo to your majeſty, may plead OE ib 
For ample credence. 0. i 
King. He hath arm'd our anſwer; | 9 
And Florence is. deny'd, before he comes : 1 
Yet, for our gentlemen that mean to ſee | 


The Tuſcan ſervice, freely have they leave 1 
To ſtand on either part. | 1 
2 Lord. It may well ſerve i 
A nurſery to our gentry, , who are ſick by; 
For breathing and exploit. 


Enter BERTRAM, LAFEU, and Pts | 8 


1 Lord. It is the count Rouſſillon, my good lord, | 
Young Bertram. | $1 | 
King. Youth, thou bear'ſt thy father's face, "” 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haſte, | | 1 
Hath well compos'd thee. Thy father's moral parts 1 
May'ſt thou inherit tool Welcome to Paris. ä 
Ber. My thanks and duty are your majeſty's. 
King. 1 would I had that corporal ſoundneſs now 
As when thy father, and myſelf, in friendſhip, 
Firſt try'd our ſoldierſhip! He did look far 
Into the ſervice of the time, and was 
Ne of the braveſt. He laſted long; 
ut on us both did haggiſh age ſteal on, 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 
To talk of your good father: in his youth 
He had the wit, which I can well obſerve 
 o-day in our young lords; but they may jeſt, - 
Til their own ſcorn return to them, unnoted, | | 
PS. they can hide their levity in honour. PR. 10 
o like a courtier, contempt nor bitterneſs — _ 1 
ere in his pride or ſharpneſs; if they were, 1 
His equal had awak'd them; and his. honour, - | 
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Clock to itſelf, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid bim ſpeak ; and, at that time, 
His tongue obey'd his hand. Who were below him 
He us'd as creatures of another place; 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks, 
Making them proud of his humility, | 
In their poor praiſe he humbled: Such a man 
Might be a copy to theſe younger times; | 
Which, follow'd well, would demonſtrate them now, 
But goers backward. 

Ber- His good remembrance, ſir, 
Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb: 
So in approot lid es not bis epitaph, 
As in your royal ſpeech. 

King, Would | were with him! He would always ſay 
(Methinks I hear him now: his plauſive words 
He ſcatter'd not in the ears, but grated them 
To grow there and to bear) —Le me not live 
— Thus his good melancholy oft began, 5 
On the cataſtrophe and heel of paſtime, 

When it was out—let me not live )quoth he) 
After my flame lacks oil, io be the ſnuff 

Of the younger ſpirits z whoſe apprehenſrue ſenſes 
All but new things diſdain ; whoſe judgments are 
Mere fathers of their garments, whoſe conſtancies 
Expire before their feſhions : This he wiſh'd, 
I, after him, do after him wiſh too, | 
Since 1 nor,wax, nor honey can bring home, 

1 quickly were diſſolved from my hive, 

To give ſome labourer room, 

2 Lord. You are lov'd, ſir; 

They, that leaſt lend it you, ſhall 8 you firſt. 

Thee: 1 fill a place, I knew't.—How long is't, count, 
Since the phyſician at your Rather s died? | 
He was much fam'd. 

Ber.” Same fix months ſince, my lord. 

King. If he were living, I would try him yet ;— 
Lend me an arm ;z——the reſt have worn me out 
With ev eral applications: — nature and ſickneſs 
Debate it at their 8 count, 

My ſon's no dearer.. -- 
Ber. Thank your majeſty, Teri. * 
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SCENE III. AA Room in the Count's Palace. 
Enter Counteſs, Steward, and Clown. 


Grunt, I will now hear, what lay you of this gentle- 
woman? 
Stew. Madam, the care J have had to oven your con- 
tent, I wiſh might be found in the calendar of my paſt 
_ endeavours; for when we wound our modeſty, and make 
foul the elearneſs of our deſervings, when of ourſelves we 1 
publiſh them. 1 
Count. What does this knave here? Get you pore, | 1 
firrah : the complaints I have heard of you 1 do not all | 


believe, 'tis my flownels that I do not: for, I know, you 
lack not folly to commit them, and have ability enough 
to make ſuch knaveries your's. i 

4 


Cle. Tis not unknown to you, madam, that lama. ul 
poor fellow. 11 
Count, Well, fir. | if 


- Ch. No, madam, * tis not ſo well, that I am poor; iv] 
though many of the rich are damn'd : but if I have your | 
ladyſhip's good-will to go the world, Iſbel the woman + 
and J will do as we may, + Ti 
Count, Wilt thou needs be a beggar ? 1 
Cl l do beg your n in this caſe, 

| Count. In what caſe ? 

Cu. In Iſbel's caſe and mine own. Service is no he- 
Titage ; and, I think, 1 ſhall never have the bleſſing of 
God, till Thave iſſue of my body ; for, they ſay, bearns 
are bleſſings. 

Count, Hell me thy reaſon why thou wilt marry ? 

Ch. My poor body, madam, requires it. Iam driven 
on by the fleſh ; and he mult needs go, that the devil 
drive: 

Count. Is this al your worſhip! 8 reaſon 2 ? | 

Clo. Faith madam, 1 have other holy reaſons, ſuch as \ 
they 8 | 

Connt. May the world know them ? 
Cao. I have been madam, a wicked creature, as you and 
all fleſh and blood are; and, indeed 1 do marry, that 1 U 
may repent. , 1 

e Thy marriage ſooner than thy wickedneſs. } 
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Cl, I am out of On madam, and I hope to havy 
friends for my wife's ſake 

Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 

(. You are ſhallow, madam, in great friends; ſor 
the knaves come to do that for me, which I am weary of. 
He that eares my land, ſpares my team, and me leave to 
inn the crop: If I be his cuckold, he's my drudge. He, 
that comforts my wife, is the cheriſher of my fleſh and 
blood, loves my fleſh and blood; he, that loves my fleſh 
and blood js my friend: ergo, he that kiſſes my bite, is 
my friend. If men could be contented to be what they 
are, there were no fear in marriage; for young Charbcn 
the puritan, and old Poyſam, the papiſt, howſoe'r their 
hearts are ſever'd in religion, their heads are both one ; 3 
they may joul horns together, lie any deer i' the herd. 

Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul- mouth'd and a calum- 
nious knaye? 

Ch, A prophet, I, madam 3 Ie the truth the next 
Way. 

« For I the ballad will repeat which men full true 

& ſhall find 

« Your marriage comes by deffiny; your cuckoo lings 

< by kind.. 

Count, Get you gone, fir ; I'll talk with you more anon. 

Stew. May it pleaſe you, madam, that he bid Helen 
_ come to you; of her I am to ſpeak. . 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman 1 would ſpeak 
with her: Helen I mean. 

Ch. «Was this fair face the cauſe, quath ſhe, [Singing 

« Why the Grecians ſacked Troy! 2 
„ Fond done, done fond; + 
„With that ſhe ſighed as ſhe ſtood, 

„ With that ſhe ſighed as ſhe ſtood, 

And gave this ſentence thgen 
Among nine bad if one be good, 
Among nine bad if one be good, 

« There's yet one good in ten.“ 1 

2" Count. What, one govd in ten? You corrupt the 

bog ſirrah. 

(. One good woman in ten, dap den is a pu- 

rifying o' the ſong: Would God would ſerve the work 
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fo all the year ! we'd find no fault with the tythe- woman, 
were the parſon : One in ten, quoth a'! an' we might 
have a good woman born but every blazing ſtar, or at an 
earthquake, twould mend the Jottery well! a man may 
draw his heart out, ere he pluck one. | 
Count. You'll be gone, fir knave, and do as I com- 
mand you. VHF 5 
Cle, That man ſhould be at woman's command, and 
yet no hurt done! — Though honefty be no puritan, yet 
it will do no hurt; it will wear the ſurplice of humility 
cover the black gown of a big heart I am going, for- 
footh. The buſineſs is for Helen to come hither. [ Exit. 
Count. Well, now. REN: = 
Stew. 1 know, madam, you love your gentlewoman 
entirely. i N 
unt. Faith, I do: her father bequeath'd her to me; 
and ſhe herſelf, without other advantage, may lawfully 
make title to as much love as ſhe finds : there is more 
owing her than is paid: and more ſhall be paid ker than 
{he'll demand, {pee T- 
Stew. Madam, I was very late more near her, than, 
I think ſhe wiſh'd me: alone ſhe was, and did commu- 
nicate to herſelf, her own words to her own ears; ſhe 
thought, E dare vow for her, they touch'd not any ſtrange 
ſenſe. Her matter was, ihe lov'd your ſon: Fortune, 
the ſaid, was no goddeſs, that had put ſuch difference be- 
tween their two eftates ; Love, no god, that would not 
extend his might, only were qualities were level; Diana, 
no queen of virgins, that would ſuffer her poor knight to 
be ſurpriſed without reſcue” in the firſt aſſault, or ranſom 
afterward. This ſhe deliver'd in the molt bitter touch of 
forrow, that e'er I heard a virgin exclaim in: which I 
held it my duty ſpeedily to acquaint you withal ; ſithence, 
in the loſs that may happen, it concerns you ſomething 
to know it. . 1 VE! 
Count, You have diſcharg'd this honeſtly ; keep it to 
yourſelf : many likelihoods inform'd me of this before, 
which, hung ſo tottering in the balance, that I could nei- 
ther believe, nur miſdoubt: pray you, leave me; ſtall 
this in your boſom, and I thank you for your honeſt care 
I Will 7 — 7 with you further anon. [Exit Steward. 


Adoption ſtrives with nature; and choice breeds 


My maſter, my dear lord he is, and I 
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Enter HELENA. 
Count. Even fo it was with me, when I was young ; 
If we are nature's, theſe are ours, this thorn 
Doth to our roſe of youth rightly belong ; 
Our blood to us, this to our blood, is born; 
It is the ſhew and ſeal of nature's truth, 85 
Where love's ſtrong paſſion is impreſt in youth: 
By our remembrances of days foregone. 
Such were our faults, O! then we thought them none, 
Her eye is ſick on't ; I obſerve. her ROW — 
Hel. What is your pleaſure, madam? | 
Count, You know, Helen, I am a mother to you. 
Hel. Mine honourable miſtreſs. 
Count, Nay, a mother : 5 
Why not a mother: when I ſaid a mother, 
Methought you ſaw a ſerpent : What's in mother, 
That you ſtart at it? I fay, I am your mother; 
And put you in the catalogue of thoſe _ 
That were enwombed mine: *Tis often ſeen, 


A native flip to us from foreign ſeeds. 
You ne'er oppreſs'd me with a mother's r's groan, 
Yet I expreſs to you a mother's care: 
God's mercy, maiden ! does it curd ty blood, 
'Tofay, I am thy mother? What's the matter, 
That this diſtemper'd meſſenger of wet, 
The r Iris, rounds thine eye? 
Why ?——that you are my daughter? 

Hel. That I am not. 

Count. I fay, I am your mother. 

Fil. Pardon, A 
The count Rouſillon cannot be my brother: 
I am from humble, he from honour'd name; ; 
No note upon my parents, his all noble. 


lis ſervant live, and will his vaſlal die: 0 
He muſt not be my brother. 
Count. Nor JI your mother? 
Hel. You are my mother, madam ; would ou were 
(ſo that my lord, your fon, were not my brother), 
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Indeed, my mother !—or, were you both our mothers 
care no more for, than 1 do for heaven, 

$o I were not his ſiſter: can't no other, 

But I, your daughter, he muſt be my brother! 

_ Gount, Ves, 1 

God ſhield, you mean it not! daughter and mother 

So ſtrive upon your pulſe: What, pale again? 

My fear hath catch'd your fondneſs.— Now fee 

The myſtery of your lonelineſs, and find 

Vour ſalt tears head. Now to all ſenſe *tis groſs, 
Vou love my ſon; invention is aſham'd, 

Ag ainſt the proclamation of thy paſſion, 

Jo fay, thou doſt not: therefore tell me true; 
But tell me then *tis ſo: For, look, thy cheeks 

Confeſs it one to the other: and thine eyes 

See it ſo groſsly ſhewn in thy behaviour, 

That in their kind they ſpeak : only fin 

And hellifh obſtinacy tie thy tongue, 

That truth ſhould be ſuſpected : ſpeak, is't ſo? 

If it be ſo, you have wound a goodly clue: 

If it be not, forſwear't : howe'er, I charge thee. 

As heaven ſhall work in me for thine avail, 

To tell me truly. 5 . | 

Hel. Good madam, pardon me ! 

Count. Do you love my fon? _ 

Hel. Your pardon, noble miſtreſs! 

Count. Love you my ſon? 

Hel. Do not you love him, madam ? 

Gunt, Go not about; my love hath in't a bond. 
Whereof the world takes note : come, come, diſcloſe 
The ſtate of your affection; for your paſſions 
Have to the full appeach'd. „ 

Hel. Then 1 confeſs, | 
Here on my knee, before high heaven and you, 
That before you, and next unto high heaven, 

I love your ſon : . 

My friends were poor, but honeſt; ſo's my love: 
Be not offended ; for it hurts not him, e 
That he is lov'd of me: I follow him not 

By any token of preſumptuous ſuit; 

Nor would I have him, till I do deſerve him; 


elen, you might be my daughter-in-law; 
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Yet never know, how that deſert ſhould be. 

I know I love in vain, ftrive againſt hope; 

Yet, in this captious and intenible ſieve, 

I till pour in the waters of my love, 
And lack not to loſe ftill : thus, Indian-like, 
Religious in mine error, I adore 57 

The ſun, that looks upon his worſhipper, 

But knows of him no more. My deareft madam, 


Let not your hate encounter with my love, 


For loving where you do: but if yourſelf, _ 
Whoſe aged honour cites a virtuous youth, 
Did ever, in ſo true a flame of liking  _ 
Wiſh chaſtely, and love dearly, that your Dian 


Was both herſelf and love; O then, give pity 
To her, whoſe ſtate is ſuch, that cannot chooſe 


But lend, and give, where ſhe is ſure to loſe; 
That ſeeks not to find that her ſearch implies z 
But, riddle-like, lives ſweetly where ſhe dies. 
Cunt, Had you not lately an intent, ſpeak truly, 


bh > to Paris? 


el. Madam, I had. 
| Count, Wherefore ? tell true. 155% 
Hel. 1 will tell truth; by grace itſelf, I ſwear: 


| You know, my father left me ſome preſcriptions 


Of rare, and prov'd effects ; ſuch as his reading 
And manifeſt experience had collected 


'For general ſovereignty ; and that he will'd me, 


In heedfulleſt reſervation to beſtow them, 
As notes, whoſe faculties incluſive were, 


More than they were in note? amongſt the reſt, 


There is a remedy, apprav*d, ſet down, 
To cure the deſperate languiſhings, whereof 


The king is render'd loſt. 


Count, This was yout motive | 
For Paris, was it? ſpeak, I, 5 
Hel. My lord your ſon made me to think of this; 
Elſe Paris, and the medicine, and the king, 
Had from the converſation of my thoughts, 
Haply, been abſent then. 
_ Count. But think you, Helen, 


If you ſhould tender yout ſnppoſed aid, 
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He would receive it?. He and his phvſicians - 1 
Are of a mind; he, that they cannot he'p him, 
T hey, that they cannot help. How ſhall they credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the ſchools, 
e d of their doctrine, have left on 
The danger to itfelf? ß 
Hel. There's ſomething hints as 8 
More than my father's (kill (which was the greateſt 
Of his profeſſion), that his good receipt 
Shall, for my legacy, be ſanctifie i 
By the Juckieſt ſtars in heaven: and, would your honour 
But give me leave to try ſucceſs, I d venture 
The well-loft life of mine on his grace s cure, 
5 By ſuch a day, and hour. | 
Count, Doſt thou believ't? 
Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly... | | 
Cunt. Why, Helen, thou ſhalt have my lege and Le, 
Means, and attendaats; and my loving greetings 
To thoſe of mine in court: I'll ftay at home, 
And pray God's bleſſing into thy attempt: 
Begone to-morrow; and be ſure cf this, RN 
What 1 can OP thee to, thou ſhalt not mils. [ Exeunt. 
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Enter the King, with: Loos taking leave fer the Florentine 


War. RT as PAROLLES. e 


King. 


F be WELL, young lords: theſe warlike principles 
Do not throw from 7 5 and you, my lords, fare - 
well :— 
Share the advice betwixt you j if both gain all, 
The gift doth ſtretch itſelf as tis receiv'd, 


"> % 


And is: enough for both. 

I Lord. | is our hope, fir, 
After well-enter'd ſoldiers, to return 
And find your grace in health. 
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Will not confeſs, he owes the malady 
That doth my life beſiege. Farewell, young lords; 
Whether I live or die, be you the ſons 
Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher Italy 
Thoſe bated, that inherit but the fall 
f the laſt monarchy) ſee that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it: when | 
The braveſt queſtant ſhrinks, find what you ſeek, 
That fame may cry you loud: I ſay, farewell. 
2 Lord. Health, at your bidding ſerve your majeſty * 
King. Thoſe girls of Italy take heed of them; 
They ſay, our French lack language to deny, 
If they demand. Beware of being captives, 
Before you ſerve. . | 
Both. Our hearts receive your warnings. 
' King. Farewell. Come hither tome. 
„ [The King retires to a Cu 
1 Lord. vs, ſweet my lord, that you will ſtay bebind 
Par. Tis not his fault; the ſpark —— 
2 Lord. Oh, tis brave wars! 
Par. Moſt admirable : I have ſeen thoſe wars. 
Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coil with; 
Too young, and the next year, and *1ts, too early * 
Par. An' thy mind ſtand to it, boy, ſteal away bravely. 
Ber. I ſhall ſtay here the forehorſe to a ſmock, 
Creaking my ſhoes on the plain maſonry, 
Fill honour be bought up, and no ſword worn 
But one to dance with ! by heaven, I'll ſteal away. 
1 Lord. There's honour in the theft. Boy 
Par. Commit it, count. EE | 
2 Lord. I am your acceſſary; and fo farewell. | 
Ber. I grow to you, and our parting is a tortured boy. 
I Lord. Farewell, captain. 
2 Lord Sweet monſieur Parolles ! by 
Par. Noble heroes, my ſword and your's are kin. 
Good ſparks and luſtrous, a word, good metals. 
You ſhall find in the regiment of the Spinii, one captain 
Spurio, with his cicatrice, an emblem of war, here on 
his ſiniſter cheek; it was this very ſwol d entrench'd :: : 
lay to him, I live; and obſerve his reports of me. 


2 Lord. We ſhall, noble captain. 


Par. Mars doat on you for his novices! what will 


you do? 
Ber. Stay; the king 
Par. Uſe a more ſpecious ceremony to the noble lords: 


| you have reſtrain'd yourſelf within the liſt of too cold an 
| adieu: be more expreſſive to them; for they wear them- 


ſelves in the cap of the time, there, do muſter true gait, 
eat, ſpeak, and move under the influence of the moſt re- 
ceiv'd ſtar; and though the devil lead the meaſure, ſuch 
are to be follow'd: after them, and take a more dilated 
farewell. 


Ber. And I will co 6. 
Par. Worthy fellow; and like to prove moſt ſinewy 


W frord-men. [ Exeunt. 


Enter LAPS. [Larxzv kneels, 


Laf. Pardon, my lord, for me and for my tidings. 
King. I'll fee thee to ſtand up. 
| Laf. Then here's a man 
Stands, that has bought his pardon. I would, you 
Had kneel'd, my lord, to aſk me mercy ; and 
That, at my "bidding, you could ſo ſtand up. 
King. I would I had; fo I had broke by pate, 
And aſk'd thee mercy for't. _ 
Laf. Goodfaith, acroſs :——but, my good lord, *tis 
thus; 
Will you be cur'd of your infirmity | * 
King. No. 
Laf. O, will you eat do grapes, my royal fox ? 
Yes, but you will, my noble grapes; an' if : 
My royal fox could reach them : I have ſeen a medecin, 
That s able to breathe life into a itone ; 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary 
With ſprightly fire and motion; whoſe ſimple touch 
Is powerful to raiſe king Pepin, nay, 
To give great Charlemain a pen in his hand, 
And write to her a love line. 
King. What her is this? 
Laf. Why, doctor-ſhe: my lord, there one arriv'd, 
If you will ſee her. Now, by my faith and honour, 
| | | B 3 
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If ſeriouſly I may convey my thoughts 

In this my light deliverance, I have ſpoke 

With one, that in her ſex, her years, profeſſion, 

Wiſdom, and conſtancy, hath amaz'd me more 

Than I dare blame my weakneſs : Will you ſee her 

(For that is her demand,) and know her buſineſs ? 

That done, laugh well at me. 

King. Now, good Lafeu, Yor 
Bring in the admiration ; that we with thee, 

May ſpend our wonder too, or take of thine, 

By wondering how thou took'ft it. 

Laf. Nay, I'll fit you, Tl. 

n d not be all day neither. ä [Exit LArEU. 
King. Thus he is ſpecial nothing ever prologues. 
I,. Returns. ] Nay, come your ways. [ Bringing in Hr. 
King. This haſte hath wings, indeed. 

Laf. Nay, come your ways; 

This is his majeſty, ſay your mind to him; 

A traitor you do look like; but ſuch traitors 

His majeſty ſeldom fears: Lam Creflid's uncle, 

That dare leave two together; fare you well. (Exit, 
King. Now, fair one, does your buſineſs follow us: 
Hel. Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon was 

My father; in what he did profeſs, well found. 

King. I knew him. 

Hel. The rather will I ſpare my oraide toward him; 
Knowing him is enough. On his bed of death 
Many rezeipts he gave me; cniefly one, 

Which, as the deareſt iſſue of his practice, 

And of his old experience the only darling, 

He bade me ſtore up, as a triple eye, 

| Safer than mine own too; more dear I have fo: 

And hearing your. majeſty ; is touch'd | 

With that malignant cauſe, wherein the honour 

Of my dear father's. gift ſtands chief in power, 

come to tender it, and my appliance, 

With all bound humbleneſs. 

King. We thank you, maiden; 

But may not be ſo credulous of cure, 

Wben our moſt learned doctors leave us; and 

The congregated college have concluded, 

That labouring art can never ranſom nature 
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From her unaidable eſtate: I ſay we muſt not 
So ſtain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 
To proſtitute our paſt-cure malady 

To empirics; or to diſſever ſo 

Our great ſelf and our credit, to eſteem 

A ſenſeleſs help, when help paſt ſenſe we deem, 

Hel. My duty then ſhall pay me for my pains: 

] will no more enforce mine office on you ; 
Humbly entreat from your royal thoughts 
A modeſt one, to bear me back again. 

King. I cannot give thee leſs, to be call'd grateful: | 
Thou thought'ſt to help me; and ſuch thanks I give, 
As one near death to thoſe that wiſh him live: 
But what at full I know, thou know'k no part, 
I knowing all my peri}, thou no art. 8 

Hel. What I can do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you ſet up your reſt *gainſt remedy. 
Ne that of greateſt works works is finiſher, 
Oft does them by the weakeſt miniſter, 
So holy writ in babes hath judgment ſhown, _ 
When judgzgs have been babes; great floods have flowa 
From fimple ſources ; and great ſeas have dry'd, 
When miracles have by the greateſt been deny'd. 
Oft expectation fails, and moſt oft there 
Where moſt it promiſes; and oft it hits 

Where hope is coldeſt, and deſpair moſt fits. 

King. J muſt not hear thee ; fare thee well kind maid; 
by pains, not us'd, muſt by thyſelf be paid: 
& Proffers, not took, reap thanks for their reward. 

Hel. Inſpired merit fo by breath is barr'd : 
It is not fo with him, that all things knows, 


As tis with us, that ſquare our gueſs by ſhows : | 


But moſt it is preſumption in us, when 
The help of heaven we count the act of men: 
ear tir, to my endeavours give conſent ; 
Of heaven, not me, make an experiment, 
Lam not an impoſtor, that proclaim 
Myſelf againſt the level of mine aim; 
But know, I think, and think I know moſt ſure, 
My art is not paſte power, nor you paſt cure, 
King, Art thou ſo confident? Within what por. 


hk ; 


Flop'lt thou my cure ? 
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Hel. The greateſt grace lending grace, 
Ere twice the horſes of the ſun ſhall bring 


IJ beir fiery torcher his diurnal ring; 


Ere twice in mur and occidental damp 
Moiſt Heſperus hath quench'd his ſleepy lamp; 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's-glaſs 


Hath told the thieviſh minutes how they paſs ; 
What is infirm from your ſound parts ſhall fly, 


Health ſhall live free, and ſickneſs freely die. 
King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 


What dar'ſt thou venture. 


Hel. Tax of impudence, 
A ſtrumpet's boldneſs, a divulg'd ſhame 
Traduc'd by. odious ballads ; mymaiden's name 
Sear'd otherwiſe ; no worſt of wroſt extended, 


With vileſt torture let my life be ended. 


King. Methinks in thee ſome bleſſed ſpirit doth ſpeak, 
His powerful ſound, within an organ weak: 
And what impoſſibility would ſlay 
In common ſenſe, ſenſe ſaves another way. 
Thy life is dear; for all, that life can rate 


Worth name of life, in thee hath eſtimate ; 


Mouth, beauty, wiſdom, courage, virtue, all 
That happineſs and prime can happy call : 
'Thou this to hazard, needs muſt intimate 
Skill infinite, or monſtrous deſperate, 


Sweet practiſer thy phyſic I will try, 


That miniſters thine own death, if I die. 
Hel. I I break time or flincrin property 
Of what 1 ſpoke, unpitied let me die; | 
And well deſerv'd | Not helping, en my fee; 
But if I help, what do you promiſe me? 
King. Make thy demand. | 
Hel. But will you make it even ? 
King. Ay, by my ſceptre, and my hopes of heaven. 
Hel. Then ſhalt thou give me, with thy Ba hand, 


What huſband in thy power I will command. 


Exempted be from me the arrogance 


To chooſe forth from the royal blood of F rance; 


My low and humble name to propagate 


Wi any branch or image of the ate, 
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But ſuch a one thy vaſſal; whom I know 
Is free for me to aſk, thee to beſtow, | 

King. Here is my hand; the premiſes obſerv'd, 
Thy: will by my performance ſhall be ſerv'd; 
So make thee choice of thine own time, for * 
Thy reſolv'd patient, on the ſtill rely. 
More ſhould 1 queſtion thee, and more I muſt ; 
{Though more to know could not be more to truſt 3 
From whence thou cam'ſt, how tendedt on But reſt 
Unqueſtion'd welcome, and undoubted bleſt. 
Give me ſome help here, ho! If thou proceed 
As high as word, Oy deed {hall match thy. deed. T Exeunt, 


— 


5 C E NE I. R:v/illon. 


Enter Counteſs and Clown. 


Count. Come on, fir; 1 ſhall now put you to the 
height of your breeding. 

Clo, I will ſhew myſelf highly fed and, lowly taught : [ 
know my buſineſs is but to the court. 

unt. But to the court! why, what place make you 
ſpecial, when you put off that with ſuch W But 
to the court ! 

Ch. Truly, madam, if God have lent a man any man- 
ners, he may eaſily put it off at court: he that cannot 

make a leg, put off's cap, kiſs his hand, and fay nothing, 
has neither leg, hands, lip, nor cap; and, indeed, ſuch a 
fellow, to ſay preciſely, were not for the court: but for 
me I have an anſwer will ſerve all men. 

Cunt, Marry, that a bountiful anſwer, that fits all 
queſtions, 

Clo, It is like a barber's chair that fits all bottle 3 
the pin · buttock, the quatch- buttock, the brown buttock, 
or any buttock. 

Count. Will your anſwer ſerve fit for all queſtions ? 
Qu. As hit as ten groats is for the hand of an attorney, 

as your French crown for your taffaty punk, as Tib's ruth. 
for Tom's fore-finger, as a pancake for Shrove- Tueſday, 
a morris for May-day, as the nail to his hole, the cuckold 


to his horn, as a ſcolding quean to a wrangling n, as 
4 
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the nun's lip to the friar's mouth: nay, as the pudding tq 
his tkin. 


Count, Have you, 1 ſay, an anſwer of ſuch htneſs for 
all queſtions ? 

Ch. From below your duke, to beneath your conſtable, 
It will fit any queſtion, 

Count. It muſt be an anſwer of moſt monſtrous ſize, 
that muſt fit all demands. 9s 

C/o. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the learned 
ſhou!d ſpeak truth of it: here it is, and all that belongs 
to't. Aſk me, if 1 am courtier zit ſhall do you no b kan 
to learn. 

Count, To be you 2gain, if we could. I will be a fool 
in queſtion, hoping to be the wiſer by your anſwer. | 
Pray you, tir, are you a courtier? 

Clo, O Lord, fir—— There's a imple putting off.— 
more, more, a hundred of them. 

Count Sir, I am a poor friend of your's that loves vou. 

Clo. O Lord, fir——Thick, thick, ſpare not me 
Ount. | think, ſir, you can eat none of this homely 

meat. 

Cle, O Lord, fir ——Nay, put r me to't, I warrant you. 

Count. You were lately whipp'd, fir, as J think. 

Co. O Lord, fir—— Spare not me. | 

Count. Do you cry 0 Lord, fir, as you are whipping, 
and jpare not mp? indeed, your O Lord, fir, is very ſequent 
to your whipping, you would anſwer very well to a whip- 
ping if you were but bound toit. 

Gio. I ne'er had worſe luck in my life, in my—— 0 
Lord, fir, I ſee things may ſerve long, but not ſerve ever. 

Count. I play the noble houſewife with the time to en- 
tertain it ſo merrily with a fool. 

Cl. O Lord, fir——why, there't ſerves well again. 

Count. An end, fir ; to your buſineſs : Give Helen this, 
And urge her to a preſent anſwer back: 

Commend me to my kinſmen, and my ſon : 
This is not much. | | 

Co. Not much commendation to them. 

Ount Not much employment for you: You under- 
ſtand re, 

Co. Moſt fruitfully ; J am there before my legs. 
Count, Haſte you again, [Excunt, 
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— 


SCENE III. The Gurt of France. 
Enter BERTRAM, LAFEU, and PAROLLES. 


Laf. They ſay, miracles are paſt ; and we have our 
philoſophical perſons, to make modern, and familiar, 
things ſupernatural and cauſeleſs. Hence is it, that we 
make trifles of terrors; enſconcing ourſelves into ſeem- 
ing knowledge, when we ſhould ſubmit ourſelves to an 
unknown fear. 5 

Par. Why, *tis the rareſt argument of wonder, that 
hath ſhot out in our later times. 

Ber. And fo tis. 

Laf. To be relinquiſh'd of the artiſts 

Par. So I ſay, both of Galen and Paracelſus 

Laf. Of all the learned and authentic fellows — 

Far. Right, o I fay. l 

Laf. That gave him out incurable— 

Par. Why, there 'tis ; ſo ſay I too. 

Laf. Not to be help'd — : 

Par. Right; as *twere, a man affur'd of an- 

Laf. Uncertain life, and ſure death—— 5 

Par. Juſt, you ſay well; ſo would J have ſaid. 

Laf. 1 may truly ſay, it is a novelty to the word. 

Par. It is indeed; if you will have it in ſhewing, you 
ſhall read it in, what do you call there—— . 
Laf. Aſhewing of a heavenly effect in an earthly actor. 

Par. That's it, I would have ſaid; the very ſame. 
La. Why, your dolphin is not luſtier: fore me I 
ſpeak in reſpet—— 5 
Par. Nay, 'tis ſtrange, *tis very ſtrange, that is the 
brief and the tedious of it ; and he is of a moſt facinor- 
ous ſpirit, that will not acknowledge it to be the 

- Laf. Very hand of heaven. 

V 

Laf. In a moſt we 

Par. And debile miniſter, great power, great tran- 
ſcendance: which ſhould, indeed, give us a farther uſe 
veg made, then alone the recovery of the king; as to 
i 


Taf. Generally thankful. 


4 
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Enter King, H ELEN, and Attendants. 


Par. I would have ſaid it; you ſaid well. Here come: 
the king. 
Laf. "Luftick, as the Dutchman ſays. Il like a maid 
the better while I have a tooth in my head. Why, he's 
_ to lead her a corranto. 
Par. Mort du Vinaigre ! is not this Helen? * 
Laf. Fore God, I think ſo. 
King. Go, call before me al the lords in court. 
Sit, my preſerver, by thy patient's fide! _ 
And with his healthful hand, whoſe baniſh'd ſenſe 
IJ hou haſt repeal'd, a ſecond time receive 
he confirmation of my promis'd gift; 
Which but attends thy naming. 


Enter three or four Lords. 


Fair maid, ſend forth thine eye : This youthful parcel 
Of noble bachelors ſtand at my beſtowing, 
(Yer whom both ſovereign power and father” s voice 
J have to uſe: thy frank election make; 
Thou haſt power to chooſe, and they none to forſake. 
Hel. To each of you ons tair and virtuous miſtreſs 
Fall, when love pleaſe! marry, to each but one !— 
Laf. Pd give bay curtal and his furniture, 
My mouth no more were broken than theſe boys, 
And writ as little beard. 
King. Peruſe them well : 
Not ohe of thoſe but had a noble father. os L 
She addreſſes herſelf to a ord. 
Hel. Gentlemen, he l . 10 
Heaven hath through me reſtor'd the king to health. 
All, We underſtand it, and thank heaven for you. 
Hel. I am a ſimple maid, and therein wealthicſt, | 
That, I proteſt, J ſimply am a maid. —— 
Pleaſe it your majeſty, I have done already: 
The bluſhes in my cheeks thus whiſper me, 
We bluſh that thou ſhould chuſe, but be "refus? dz 
Let the white death fit on thy cheek for ever, 
„We'll ne'er come there again.” 
King. Make choice; and ſee, 
Who ſhuns thy love, uns all bis love in me. 


ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 27 


Hel. Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly, 
And to imperial Love, that god moſt high, 
Do my ſighs ſtream. Sir, wiil you hear my ſuit ? 
I Lord. And grant it. | 
Hel. Thanks, fir ;——all the reſt is mute. 
Laf. I had rather be in this choice, than throw ames- 
ace for my life. | 
Hel. The honour, fir, that flames in your fair eyes, 
Before I ſpeak, too threatningly replies: 4 
Lovs make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that ſo wiſhes, and her humble love ! 
2 Lord. No better, if you pleaſe. 
Hel. My wiſh receive, | 
Which great love grant! and fo I take my leave. 
IL Do all they deny her? An' they were ſons of mine 
I'd have them whipt; or I would fend them to the Turk 
to make eunuchs of. 5 
Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand ſhould take; 
PI never do you wrong for your own ſake : 
Bletfing upon your vows! and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed! 
Laf. Theſe boys are boys of ice, they'll none of her: 
ſure, they are baſtards to the Engliſh ; the French ne'er 
got em. e | 


Hel. You are too young, too happy, and too good, 
To make yourſelf a fon out of my blood. 
3 Lord. Fair one, I think not ſo. 


Laf. There's one grape yet—l am ſure thy father 


of fourteen. I have known thee already. | 
Hel. 1 dare not ſay, I take you; but I give 
Me, and my ſervice, ever whilſt I live, 
Into your guided power. This is the man. [To BER. 
King. hp then, young Bertram, take her, ſhe's thy 
wife. Ss, | 
Ber. My wife, my liege? I ſhall beſeeeh your high- 
neſs, ET 
[n ſuch a buſineſs give me leave to uſe 
The help of mine own eyes. 
King. Know'ſt thou not, Bertram, 
What ſhe hath done for me ? 


drunk wine, —But if thou be'ſt not an aſs, I am a youth 
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Ber. Yes, my good lord ; 
But never hope to know why I ſhould marry her. : 
King, Thou know'it, ſhe has rais'd me from my ſickly 
bed. 
Ber, But follows it, my lord, to bring me down 
Tuſt anſwer for your raifing? I know her well; 
She had a breeding at niy father's charge : 
A poor phyſicjan's daughter my wife \—Diſdain 
Rarher corrupt me ever! 
King is only titla thou diſdain'ſt in her, the which 
I can build up. Strange is it, that our bloods, 
Of colour, weight, and heats, pour'd all together, 
Would quite confound diſtinction, yet ſtand off 
In differences, ſo mighty. If ſhe be 
All that is yirtuous (ſave what thou dillik*ſt, 
A poor phyſician's daughter), thou diſlik'ſt 
Of virtue for the name: but do not ſo, 
From loweſt place when virtuous things proceed, 
The place i is djgnify'd by the doer's deed. 
Where great addition ſwells, and virtue nong 
It is a dropſied honour: good alone 
Is good, without a name, vileneſs is ſo; 
The. property by what it is ſhould go 
Not by the title, She is young, wile, fair; 
In theſe, to nature ſhe's immediate heir ; * 
And theſe breed honour : that is honour?s ſcorn, 
Which challenges itſelf as honour's born, | 
And is not like the fire. Honours beſt thrive, 
When rather from our acts we them derive | ' 
Than our foregoers: the mere word's a ſlave 
Debauch'd on every tomb; on every grave, 
A lying trophy; and as oft is dumb, _ ' 
Where duſt; and damn'd oblivion, is the tomb 
Of honour'd bones, indeed, What ſhould be faid 2 
If thou canſt like this creature as a maid, 
I can create the reſt: virtue, and ſhe, 
1s her own dower ; honour, and wealth, 9 me. 
Ber. I cannot love her, nor will Five to do't. 
King. Thou wrong'it thyſelf, it thou ſhould'ſt ſtrive 
to chooſe. 
Hel. That you are well reſtor d, my lord, 17 glad: 
Let the reſt 80.— 
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King. My honour's at the ſtake; which, to defend, 
muſt produce my power. Here, take her hand, 
Pr Hud, ſcornful boy, unworthy this good gift; 
it doſt in vile miſpriſion ſhackle up 
My love, and her deſert; that canſt not dream, 
Ve, poizing us in her defective ſcale, 
Shall weigh thee to the beam; that wilt not know, 
It is in us to plant thine honour, where 
We pleaſe to have it grow. Check thy contempt 
Obey our will, which travels in thy good, 
Believe not thy diſdain, but preſently 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right, 
Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims; 
Or I will throw thee from my care for eyer 
Into the ſtaggers, and the careleſs lapſe 
Of youth end ignorance; both my revenge, and hate 
Looſing upon thee in the name of juſtice; 
Without all terms of pity. Speak; thine anſwer, 
Ber. Pardon, my gracious ; for 1 ſubmit 
My fancy to your eyes. When I conſider, 
What great creation, and what dole of honour 
Flies where you bid it; 1 find that the, which: late 
Was in my nobler thoughts mott baſe, is now 
The praiſed of the king; who, fo enobled, 
Is, as *twere born ſo. : 
King. Take her by the hand, 
And tell her, ſhe is thine: to whom [ promiſe 
A counterpoize ; if not in thy eſtate, 
A balance more replete. 
Ber. I take her hand. 
King. Good fortune, and the favour of the king 
Smile upon this contract; whoſe ceremony 
Shall ſeem expedient on the ne w- born brief, 
And be perform'd to- night; the ſolemn feaſt 
Shall more attend upon the coming ſpace, 
. ExpeRting abſent friends. As thou lov'ſt her, 
Thy love's to me religious; elſe, does err. 
: 2 [ Exeunt all but PAR. and LAF, 
La. Do you hear, monſieur a word with vou. 
Har. Your pleaſure, lic? 


| cantation. 
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Laf. Your lord and maſter did well to make his re. 


Par. Recantation My lord! my maſter! 

Laf. Ay; Is it not a language I ſpeak ? 

Par. A moſt harſh one; and not to be underſtood 
without bloody ſucceeding. My maſter ? 

Laf. Are you companion to the count Rouſillon? 

Par. To any count; to all counts; to what is man. 

Laf. To what is count's man; count's maſter is of 


another ſtyle. 


Par. You are too old, ſir; ; let it ſatisfy you, you are 
too old. 
Laf. J muſt tell thee, ſirrah, L write man; z to which 


title age cannot bring thee. 


Par. What I dare too well do; I = not 1 


Ca,. ] did think thee, for two ordinaries, to be a pret- 


ty wiſe fellow; thou didſt make tolerable vent of thy tra- 


vel; it might paſs; yet the ſcarfs and the bannerets about 


thee did manifoldly diſſuade me from believing thee a veſ- 
ſel of too great a burden. I have now found thee; when 
{ loſe thee again, I care not; yet art thou good for no- 
thing but taking up; and that thou art ſcarce worth. 

Par. Hadſt thou not the privilege of n upon 
thee 

Lit Do not plunge thyſelf too far in anger, leſt thou 
haſten thy trial; which if——Lord have mercy on thee 
tor a hen ! So, my good window of lattice, fare thee well; 
thy caſement I need not open, I look r thee. Give 
me thy hand. 

Par, My lord, you give me moſt egregious dignity, 

Laf. Ay, with all my heart: and thou art worthy of if. 

Far. I have not, my lord, deſerv'd it. 

Laf Ves, good faith, every dram of it; and I will not 
*pate thee a ſcruple. | 

Par. Well, 1 ſhall be Wiler. 

Laf. E'en as ſoon as thou canſt, for thou haſt to pull 


at a ſmack o' the contrary. If ever thou be'ſt bound in 


thy ſcarf and beaten, thouſhalt find what it is to be proud 
of thy bondage. I have a deſite to hold my acquaintance 
with thee, or rather my knowledge, that 1 may ih in the 
default, he is a man I know. 

Par. My lord, you do me moſt inſupportable vexation 


F whom [ ſerve above is my ma 


% 
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Loaf. I would it were hell- pains for thy ſake, and my 
poor doing eternal: for doing, I am paſt; as J will by 
thee, in what motion age will give me leave, Exit. 

Par. Well, thou haſt a ſon {hall take this diſgrace off 
me: ſcurvy, old, filthy, ſcruvy lord !—Well, J muſt be 
patient; there is no fettering of authority. PII beat him, 
by my life, if I can meet him with any convenience, an' 
he were double and double a lord. I'll have no more pity 
of his age, than I would have of I'll beat him, an' if 1 
could but meet him again. e 

Ne. enter LA Eu. 
| Laf. Sirrah, your lord and maſter's married, there's 
news for you: you have a new miſtreſs. * 

Par. I moſt unfeignedly beſeech your lordſhip to make 
ſome reſervation of your was 2 He is my good lord; 
er. 

Laf. Wha? God? 

Fa. Ry, ire... -- Ci is ra 

Laf. The devil it is that's thy maſter. Why doſt thou 

garter up thy arms o' this faſhion? doſt make hoſe of thy 

ſleeves? do other ſervants fo! Thou wert beſt ſet thy 

lower part where thy noſe ſtands. By mine honour, if [ 

were but two hours younger, I'd beat thee: methinks thou 

art a general offence, and every man ſhould beat thee. I 
think thou waſt created for men to breathe themſelves 

upon thee. TN OT WE TR 

Par. This is hard and undeſerved meaſure, my lord. 

Laf. Go to, ſir; you were beaten in Italy for picking 
a kernel out of a pomegranate ; you are a vagabond, and 
no true traveller : you are more ſaucy with lords and ho-. 
nourable perfonages, than the heraldry of your birth and 
virtue gives you commiſſion. You are not worth ano- 
ther word, elſe I'd call you knave. I leave you. [ Exit. 

Enter BERTRAM., _ 

Par. Good, very good; it is ſo then. Good, very 
good; let it be conceal'd a while. 

Ber. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever! 

Par, What is the matter, ſweet-heart ? 


Ber. Altho! before the ſolemn prie{t I have (worn; | 
I will not bed her. N 
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Par; What? what, ſweet-heart ? 

Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me: 
I'll to the Tuſcan wars, and never bed her. 

Par. France is a dog hole and it no more merits 
The tread of a man's foot : to the wars! 

Ber. There's letters from my mother 4 what the im- 

port is; 55 | 
I know not yet. 
Par. Ay, that would be LEY to the wars, my boy, 
to the wars! 
He wears his honour in a box, unſeen 
That hugs his kickſy-wickſy here at home; 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 
R Which ſhould ſuſtain the bound and high curvet 
Of Mars' fiery ſteed: To other regions! _ 
France is a ſtable ; we that dwell in't jades; 
Therefore, to the war! 

Ber. It ſhall be ſo; I'll ſend her to my houſe; 5 

Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 
And wherefote I am fled; write to the king 
That which I durſt not ſpeak. His preſent . 
Shall furniſh me to thoſe Italian fields, 

Where noble fellows ſtrike, War is no ſtrife | 
To the dark houſe and the deteſted wife. 

Par. Will this capriccio hold in thee, art ſure? 
Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and adviſe me. 
Tl ſend her ſtraight away: To-morrow _ 

1'll to the wars, ſhe to her ſingle ſorrow. IN 

Par. Why, theſe balls bound; there 8 noiſe | in it. — 

Tis hard; 
A young man ae is a man that's marr'd: 
Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; go 


The king hath done you wrong: but, buſh? "ts ſo. 
Ertunt. 


ho. . 2 hes \ 


SCENE IW. 


Enter HELENA and . ; 


Hel. My mother greets me kindly: is ſhe well? 
Clown. She is hor well, but yet {he has her health; 
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ſhe's very merry; but yet ſhe's not well: but, thanks be 


given ſhe's very well, and wants nothing in the world ; 
but yet ſhe is not Well 

Hel. If ſhe be very well, what 408 ſhe al, that ſhe D 
not very well? 

Ch, Truly, ſhe's very well, indeed, but for two things, 

Hel. What two things? 1 

Clo. One, that ſhe's not in heaven, whithet God Ga 
her quickly! the other, that ſhe's in earth, from whence 
God ſend her quickly. 


Enter Pens 


Par. Bleſs you, my fortunate lady ! _ 
Hel. J hope, fir, I have your good will to have mine 
own good fortune. 

Par. You had my prayers to lead them on; and to 
keep them on, have them ft.l.—O, my Knave, how does 
my old lady? | 

Cle, So that you had her wrinkles, and I ner money, 
I would ſhe did as you ſay, 

Par. Why, I ſay nothing. : 
Ch. Marry, you are the wiſer man ; form miny a man's 
tongue ſhakes out his maſter's undoing : To ſay nothing, 
to do nothing, to know nothing, and to have. nothing, 18 
to be a great part of your title; Which is within a very 
little of nothing. 9 

Par. Away, thou'rt a knave. 


Clo. You ſhould have ſaid, fir, before a knave, thou 


art a knave: that's before me thou art a knave: this had 
been truth, fir. _ 

Par. Go to, thou att a witty fool, l have found thee. 
Clo. Did you find me in yourſelf, fir? or were you 


taught to find me? The ſearch, fir, was profitable; and 


much fool may you find in you, exen to the world $ F plea- 
ſure, and the La of laughter. 

Par. A good knave, faith, and well fed. — 
Madam, my lord will go away to- night: 
A very ſerious buſinefs calls on him. 
The great prerogative and right of love,. 
Which, as your due, time claims, he doth acknowledge: : 
But puts it of by a compeli'd reſtraint: ' : C 
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Whoſe want, and whoſe delay, is ftrew & with a 
Which they diſtil now in the curbed time, 
To make the coming hour o'erflow with j joy, 
And pleaſure drown' the brim. 
Hel. What's his will elſe? 


Par. That you will take your inſtant leave o the king, | 


And make this haſte as your own good proceeding, 
Strengthen'd with what apology you think 
May make it probable nee. 
Hel. What more commands he? 
Par. That having this obtain'd, you preſently 
Attend his further pleaſure. 
Hel. In every thing I wait upon bis will. 
Par. I ſhall report it ſo. I [ Exit Pak. 
Hel. I pray "ou e ſirrah. [ To Clown. Eæeunt. 


— 


SCENE V. 


Bw Larzu and Barn, AM. 
1 But, 1 hope, your lordſhip thinks not him a ſol- 


dier. 

Ber. Yes my lord, and of very valiant approof. 

Laf. You have it from his own deliverance, 

Ber. And by other warranted teſtimony. _ 

Laf. Then my dial goes not true; 1 took this lark for 
a bunting. 

Ber. I do aſſure you, my lord, he is very great in 
knowledge, and accordingly valiant. 

Laf. | have then ſinned againft his experience, and 
tranſgreſs'd againſt his valour ; and my ſtate that way is | 
dangerous, ſince I cannot yet find i in my heart to repent: 
here he comes ; I pray you, make us friends, I will pur- 
ſue the amity. 


Enter PAROLLES. 
Par. Theſe things ſhall be done, fir. 
Laf. I pray you, fir, who's his tailor) 
Par. O, I know him well: Ay, 1 he, Re 8 a a good 
workman, a very good oF. | 


—— —-Fq 
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Ber, Is ſhe gone to the king ? [A ſide to Pak. 
Par. She is. | 
Ber. Will ſhe away to- night? 

Par. As you'll have her. 
Ber. I have writ my letters, caſketed my treaſure, 

Given orders for our horſes; and to-night, 

When! ſhould take poſſeſſion of the bride 

And, ere | do begin 
Laf. A good traveller is Cornething at the latter end of 
dinner ; but one that lies three thirds, and uſes a known 


truth to paſs a thouſand nothings with, ſhouid be once 


heard, aad thrice beaten. God ſave you, captain |! 
Ber. Is there any unkindneſs between my lord and you, 

monſieur? 

Par. I know not how I have deſerv'd to run into my 

lord's diſpleaſure. 

La. You have make ſhift to run into't, boots and ſpurs, 

and all, like him that leapt into the cuſtard ; and out of 

it you'll run again, rather than ſuffer queſtion for your 

_ reſidence. 

Ber. It may be, you have mikeken him, my rd, | 

Laf. And ſhall do ſo ever, though I took him at's 

| prayers. Fare you well, my lord: and believe this of 

me, there can be no kernel | in this light nut: the oul of 


this man is his clothes. T ruſt him not in matter of hea- 


vy conſequence: I have kept of them tame, and know 
their natures, Farewell, monſieur, I have ſpoken better 
of you, than you have or will deſerve at my hand; bur 
we muſt do good againſt evil, | Lit 

Par. An idle lord, I ſwear.— 

Ber. I think ſo. 

Par. Why, do you not know him? 

Ber. Yes, I know him well; and common ſpeech 
Gives him a worthy paſs. Here comes my clog. 


Enter AELENA, 


Hel. 1 have, fir, as I was commanded from you, 
Spoke with the king, and have procur'd his leave 
For preſent parting ; only, he defires 
Some private ſpeech with you. | 
| Ber. I ſhall obey his will. | C 2 
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Vou muſt not marvel, Helen, at my courſe, 


Which holds not colour with the time, nor does 


The miniſtration of required office 
On my particular. Prepar'd I was not 


For ſuch buſineſs; therefore am 1 found 


So much unſettled: This drives me to intreat you, 
That preſently you take your way for home: 
And rather muſe, than aſk why I entreat you; 
For my reſpects are better than they ſeem; 
And my appointments have in them a need 
Greater than ſhews itſelf at the firſt view, 
To you that know them not. This to my mother. 
[ Groing a Letter, 
"Twill be two days ere I ſhall ſce you 3 lo 33 
J leave you to your wiſdom. 
Hel. Sir, 1 can nothing ſay, 
But that I am your moſt obedient ſervant. 
Ber. Come, come, no more of that, 
Hel. And ever ſhall | 
Wich true oblervance ſeek to eke out that, 
Wberein toward me my homely ſtars have fair'd 
To equal my great fortune. 925 
Ber. Let that go 
My haſte is very great. Farewell; hie bome. 
Hel. Pray, fir, your pardon. 
Ber. Well, what would you ſay? 
Hel. | am not worthy of the Sealth Il owe; 
Nor dare [ ſay * tis mine; and yet it is; 
But, like a timorous chief, moſt fain would ſteal 
What law does vouch mine own. 
Ber. What would you have? | 
Hel. Something, and ſcarce ſo much :—nothing, in- 
deed.— 
I would not tell you what I would; my lord— faith, 
yes: 
Strangers and foes do ſunder, and not kiss. 
Ber. I pray you, ſtay not, but in haſte to horſe. 
Hel. 1 ſhall not break your bidding, good 15 lord. 
xit HEE. 
Ber. Where are my other men, monſieur ts are well! 
Go thou toward home, where J will never come, 
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Whilſt I can ſhake my ſword, or hear the drum = : 
Away, and for our flight. 


Par, Bravely, yy [ Exeunt. 


* K » — —_ 
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8 C E N . J. Ve Duke 5 Court i in e 


Plorifh Enter the Duke of Flrence, two French Lords 


' with Soldiers, © 
Date.” | 


\O that, from point to point, now have you heard 
x Þ The fundamental reaſons of this war; 
Whoſe great decifion hath much blood let forth, 
And more thirſts after. 
1 Lord. Holy ſeems the quarrel 
Upon your grace's part; black and fearful 
On the oppoſer. 


Duke. Therefore we marvel och our couſin l 


Would, in ſo juſt a buſineſs, ſnut his boſom 17 
Againſt our borrowing prayers. 
2 Lord. Good my lord, 
The reaſons of our ſtate 1 cannot yield, 
But like common and an outward man, 
That the great figure of a council frames 
By ſelf- unable motion: therefore dare not 
Say what I think of it; ſince J have found 
Myſelf in _ uncertain grounds to fail 
As often as I gueſt. - | 
Dake. Be it his 1 
2 Lord. But I am ſure the younger of our nature, 
That ſurfeit on their eaſe, will, N by day; 0 
Come here for phyſic. . 
Duke. Welcome ſhall they bus j | 
And all the honours, that can fly from us, 
Shall on them ſettle. You know your places well: 
When better fall, for your avails they fell; 


| Fe to the field. | - [ Exeunts 
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5 CE NE H. Nf lun, in a France. rh 


Enter Counteſs and Chrom. 


FR It hath happened all as I would have had it; 
five that he comes not along with her. 


Cl. By my troth, I take Ln young lord to be a very 
9 man. | 7 


Count. By what CTY TY 1 pray "HY 5 
Gs. Why, he will look upon His boot, ak ſing; mend 
the ruff, and ſing ; aſk queſtions, and ing ; pick his 
teeth, and fing. I knew a man that had this trick of 
melancholy, fold a goodly manor for a ſong. 
Count. Let me ſee uh at he writes, and when he means 
to come. I [Reads the Letter. 
Clo. I have no minds tbe}. ſince I was at court, 
Our old ling and our Iſbels o' the country, are nothin 
like your old ling, and your Ifbeis o' the court: the brain 
of my Cupid's knock'd. out; and I begin eee, as an 
old man loves money, with no ſtomach. | 
Count. What have we hear? WEST. 
Cl. E' en that you have ber. . _ | 


Counteſs "reads a Tales, 3 


J have ſent you a daughter-in-law : ſhe hath ad 

the king, and undone me. I have wedded her, not bedded 

Her; and fworn to make ibe not eternal. You ſhall hear, 

I am run away z know it, before the report come. If there 

be breadth enough in the word, 1 wil bold a N di 
My duty to you. i 1 05; | | 

Your r unfortnatoon, 1 1 0 
only 2 Ban rzan. 


This is not W raſh and: unbrigleg boy, * Y 
To fly the favours of fo good a king; 1 
To pluck his indignation on thy head, 


By the miſprizing of a maid, too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 1 | 


1 
. 
3 F „ 
a 


e Rates non. 


_ Clo. O madam, yonder is heavy news within, b between 
two ſoldiers and my young oy 


— — — 
* 
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Count. What is the matter? 
(o. Nay, there is ſome comfort, in the news, ſome 


comfort; your ſon will not be kill'd ſo ſoon as I thought 
he would. 

Ount. Why ſhould he be kilPd? : 

(Ao, So ſay , madam, if he run away, as I hear he 
does: the danger i is in ſtanding to't ; that's the loſs of 
men, though it be the getting of children. Here they 
come, will tell you more. Fe or my part, I only hear your 
ſon was run away. 


Enter HELEN, and two Gentlemen. 


n 92 Save you, good madam !' 
Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone—— 
2 Gen, Do not ſay fo. | 


_ Count. Think upon patience. Pray, you, gentlemen— 


I have felt ſo many quirks of joy and grief, 
That the firſt face of neither, on the ſtart, 
Can woman me unto't. Where is my ſon, I pray you! 


2 Gen, Madam, he's gd to ſerve. wo duke of F lo- 


24 M7: 33: -rEnce, | 

We met him thitherwatd ; for thence we came, | 

And, after ſome diſpatch i in hand at Four, 

Thither we bend again. 

Hel. Look on this letter, madam; here's my paſſport. 


hen thou canſt get the ring upon my finger, which never 


ſhall come off ; and ſhe me a child begotten of thy body that 


J am father to, then call me Kalten but in ſueb a 
Then [write a Never! 3 


This is a dreadful ſentence. | 
Cunt. Brought you this letter gentlemen ? 
1 Gen. Ay, madam ; 5 
And for the: contents? fake, are ſorry for our pains. 
unt. I pr'ythee, lady, have a better cheer: 
If thou engrofleſt all the griefs «= thine, 
Thou rob: ſt me of a motety : He was my ſon; 
But I do waſh his name out of my blood. 
And thou art all my child. "Townyds F lorence is he? 
2 Gen. Ay, madam. 


Cunt, And to be a ſoldier ? e e ee e, 
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2 Gen. Such is his noble-purpoſe: and, believ't, 
The duke will lay upon him all the honou 
That good convenience claims. 
Count. Return you thither ? 
1 Cent. Ay, madam, with the {wifteſt wing of ſpeed. 
Hel. *T:! I have no. wie, 1 have nothing in France 
"Tis bitter. i [Reading, 
- Count: Find you that ere? 5 50 54 4 
Hel. Ay, madam, "AL 
1 Gen. * Tis but the botdne ofs of his band, 15 which 
his heart was not conſenting to. 
unt. Nothing in Franee, until he have no wife! 
There's nothing here that is too. good for him, 
But only the ; and ſhe deferves'a lord, 
That twenty fuch boys might tend upon, 
And call her hourly, miſtreſs. Who was wich him 5 
1 Gen. A ſervant only, and a gentleman. Nen 
Which I have ſome time known, © % h N 
Count. Parolles, was't not? 
1 Gen. Ay, my good lady, hey 2 
Onnut. A very tainted fellow, and full of f wickedneſs 
My fon corrupts a,well-geriyed watuld it rk 
With his indu cement. N e 
1 Gen. Indeed, £ ood lady, + . 
The fellow has a deal of that too much, 
Which holds him much to have. . 


4 


8 


*  Count.' You are welcome, | entlemen. ; 5 
I will entreat you, When you" e my fon, © © of an 
To tell him, that his ſwofꝗ can never win 
The honour that he loſes: more 7 il entreat you 
Written to bear along Y — W- ] 1 


ae A 


I» 03.4 9 1 21 * 
2 Gen. We ſei vr you, madam, „„ ma Wn 

In that and all your worthieſt affairs. 

Corent. Not fo, but a9) we change-our . Fav. 

Will you draw ncar? [ Exewunt Counteſs. and Gentlemen, 

Hel. Tul I have no wife, I have nat hing in France! | 
Nothing in France, until he has no wiſe !. 
Then thou ſhalt have none, Rouſillon, none in F tance, 
Then haſt thou all again Poor lord! is't I. 
That chaſe thee from thy country, and expoſe . 7 
Thoſe tender limbs of thine.to the eren! Wy 
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Of the non- ſparing war? and is it I, 

That drive thee from the ſportive court where thou 
Was ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 

Of ſmoky muſkets? O you leaden meſſengers, 

That ride upon the violent ſpeed of fire, 

Fly with falſe aim; move the ſtill- piercing air, 
That ſings with piercing, do not touch my lord. 
Whoever ſhoots at him ] ſet him there. 

Whoever charges on his forward brea 

] am the caitiff that do hold him to it; 

And, tho? I kill him not, I am the cauſe 

His death was ſo effected. Better twere, 

I met the ravening lion when he roar'd 

With ſharp conſtraint of hunger; better twere, 
That all the miſeries, which nature owes, 

Were mine at once. No, come thou home, Rouſillon; 
Whence honour but of danger wins a ſcar; 

As oft it loſes all. I will be gone: 9 8 5 

My being here it is that holds thee hence, 

Shall I ſtay here to dö't? no, no, although 

The air of paradiſe did fan the houſe, 

And angels offic d all : J will be gone; 

That pitiful rumour may report my fieht, 

To conſolate thine ear. Come, night ! end, day! | 
For, with the a bn which EY Real away. ln 


3 * 
bathe tn... cool 


8 C E N. E. It. The Duke s {IE in / 7 a0 | 


Fhuriſb. Enter the Dake off een Berra, Dru um 
aud Trumpets, Soldiers, PAROLLES. | | 


Dude. The general of our horſe thou art; and we, 
Great in our hope, lay our beſt love and credence: 4; 
thy promiſing fortune. 0 

Ber. Sir, i It is arb Fe > 81 1G 7 CAE TE LIONS 
A charge t60 heavy for my Krength r büt N 
We'll five to bear it for your worthy fake, cnet 
To the extreme edge of hazard 

Duke,” Then go forth! © e 5 our acn't 
And fortune play upon thy proſperous hel,” 
As thy auſpicious miſtreſ!! 5 

Brr. This very day,” e 


WT 211 
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Great Mars I put myſelf into @y-files co 58 
Make me but like my thoughts, a ſhall prove 
A lover of "OF _ hater of Wor! . [Exvrn. 


5 _ . ET T4 T5 1 © = 


” 


* 


4] 


SCE N E IV. een in brane. 


Euter Comiteſs: and Steward.” 


Count. Alas | and would you take the 25 of her! E- 
Mizht you not know, ſhe would do, as ſhe has done,, 
By ending me 4 letter ? f Read i it again. | 2 


"LETTER. 2 


Stew. Jam 89 8 Pilgrim, thither gene; 
Ambitious love hath. ſo in an oſfe nde. 
That bare-foot plod I tbe cold ground upon. 
Mith fainted YO y faults t0 meme % 
Write, write, that fr em the blopdy courſe of war : 
An deareſt, maſter your dear ſom may hi,; 
Bleks him at, hame in peace, aubH/t I from far x weft 4 16s? 
His name with.teatous feruaur Jeni iy. ir 31 
Hos taken labours. bid hem me je forgue'; n lis Wael 
1, his deſpightful Tung, ſent 9 Ee e 
From couriiy friends, with chmping ſoes to:live 
1 I here death and anger eg dhe heels of wort. 
Ae ts too good and ſair for death and me, 1 
Whom I myſelf embrace fel þ him free. 


4422 


Ah, what ſharp ſting stare in Pei mildeſt words ?— 
Rinaldu, you did never dek advice ſo much!. 
As lettingcher pals fo: had ai, eg her, 


1 Could have, well djverted her intent, / 


* ich-thus s ſhe hath grevented. (el ee SA Ao 6 bi, 
Stetu. Pardon me, madam : _-,, $I anliegt: 
If I had given you this at over-night dT. 15 n 


She mightyhave pee eren ; 96 yet he writes . 
Purſuit would be but! Vain. , +. 18699 e 
Count, What angel fhall.. ery 15 1511 % 

Bleſs this unworthy huſband ? he nate, | 
Unleſs her Prayers, wham heayen delights: to hear, 
And loves to grant, repfieve him from the G 21 
Of greateſt juſtice. Write, write, Rinaldo, 

To this ne huſband of his wife; 3 
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Let every word weigh heavy of her wor) 

That he does weigh too light; my greateſt grief, 

Tho' little he do feel it, ſet it down ſharply. 

Diſpatch the moſt convenient meſſenger — 

When, haply, he ſhall hear that ſhe is gone, 

He will return; and hope he may, that ſhe, 

Hearing ſo much, will ſpeed her foot again, 

Led hither by pure love. Which of them both 
Is deaxeſt to me, I have no ſkill in ſenſe 

To make diſtinction: Provide this meſſenger ,— 

My heart is heavy, and my age is weak ; 

Grief would NEVE tears, ſorrow bids me ſpeak: 2 


15 


* * 


* 
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A Tucket afar, Enter an old Widow of 8 Diana, 
ViorENTA, and MARIANA, with other Citizens. 


Mid. Nay, come; for they do approach the city, we 
ſhall loſe all the ſigcht. a 

Dia. They lay, the French count has done moſt ho- 
- nourable ſervice. 
Mid, It is reported that he has Wen weir vreazdli com- 
mandef and that with his own hand he ſlew the duke's 
brother. We have loſt our labour, we are gone a con- 
trary way: hark | you may know by their trumpets; 

Mar. Come, let's return again, and ſuffice outſelves 
with the report of it. Well, Diana, take heed of this 
French earl: the honour of a. maid 1 1s: her name, and no 
leg acy is fo rich as honeſt. =, 

l. I have told my nelgbbbur bow you have been 

ſolicited by a gentleman his compatllon?*** + 1295 

Mar. I know the knave (hang him I) one Parolles; a 
filthy officer he is in thoſe ſuggeſtions for the young ol 
Beware of them, Diana ; their promiſes, enticements, 
oaths, tokens, and all their engines of luſt, are not the 
things they go under: many a maid hath been ſeduced by 
them; and the miſery is, example, that ſo terrible ſhews in 
the wreck of maidenhood, cannot for all that diſſuade the 
ſucceſſion, but that they are limed with twigs that threat- 
en them. I hopel need not to adviſe you further; but, 
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I hope, your own grace will keep you where you are, 
thought there were no further ef known but che mo- 
deſty which. is ſo lOoſt. 


Dia. Vou ſhall en to fear m 


1 4 1. X 


—* — * 
- , 


Enter H ELENA, Abend Hes Pilgrim. | 


Mid. I hope ſo——Look, here comes a IM It 
know ſhe will lie at my houſe: thither they end. ne an- 
other. I'll. queſtion her: n 
God fave you, pilgrim! Whicher a are you, bound? ? 
Hal. To St. Jacques le Grand. 

Where do the palmers lodge, I do beſeech. you ? 1 
Am. At the St. Francis here, beſide the port. 
Hel. Is this the way 7? {March for off 
Vid, Ay, marry, is it. Hark —4 ; 
They come this way If you wil arty. holy pilgrim, 


Eut till the troops come by, 
| will gonduct you where you, ſhall be lodg? dz 5 N. 


The rather, for, I think, I know aur hoſtels . 4 
A8 A e as myſelt . 0 


r „ N 


Hel. Is it yourſelf? ITY af 
Mi. If you ſhall pleaſe ſo, pilgrim, 
Hel. 1 thank you, and willftay upon your belle 


Fl * 


| «! Wd. You Came, I think, lern France. PTL, 


Hel. I did ſo. 
Mid. Here you fhall ſee a coutryman of Hour o 
"That has done. worthyfervice.: | Wy 
Hal. His name, I pray you? 
Dia. The count Rouſillon: Know you 1 a one? 2 


Hel, But by the nchen Nour woo —— 15 of _ 


His face I know not. SET 5 
Din. Whatſoe' ex he i ba 
He- 8 bravely taken here. He ſtole em France, | 
As tis reported for the king had aged bun 
Againſt his liking. Think you it is ſo? 
7. 5 If , lurely;:mere the truth; 1 10 his lady. 
F 


421 re is a gentleman that ſerves wy count, 
Reports but coarſely of Mere; i $48. 21 ll Ps; 
* Hel. What's h h1 name? n 


Dia. Monſieur arolles., , 10 


"is Fs 
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Hel. Oh, I believe with him, 
In argument of praiſe, or to the worth 
Of the great count himſelf, ſhe is too mean 
To have her name repeated ; B all her deſerving 
Is a reſerved honeſty, and that 
I have not heard e d. 
Dia. Alas, poor lady | 
Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife | 
Of a deteſting lord. ph 
Mid. Ay! right: Jed eine! where ſoeꝰer the i is 
Her heart weighs ſadly: this 1 azo might do her 
A ſhrewd turn if ſhe pleas'd. 
Hel. How do you mean? 
May be, the amorous count ſolicits her 
In the unizyhul purpoſe. 
id. He does, indeed; 
And brokes with all, that can in ſuch a ſuit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 


But ſhe is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
In honeſteſt defence. 


Enter with Drum and Colours, PR AM, 1 
Oficers and Soldiers attending. | 


Mar. The gods forbid elſe! | 
Fd. So, now they come: 
| That is Antonio, the duke” 5 eldeſt fon; 
That, Eſcalu. | 
Hel. Which is the F renchman? 
Dia. He; © 
That with the plume : Tris a moſt alen Auers 2 
I would he had lov'd his wife: if he were honeſter, 
He were . goodlier. —Is't not a | REGGAE gentle- 
man 2 315 
Hel. like him well. 
Dia. 'Tis pity he is not honeſt: yond's that ſame 
knave, ' 
That leads him to theſe places 3 ; were el his lady. 
I'd poiſon the vile raſcal. | 
Hel. Which is he? W eie 
Dia That Jack-an-apes me ſcarfs Why is he me- 
lancholy ? OTE: v1 
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Hel. Perchance he's hurt i' the battle. 

Par. Loſe of our drum! well. — _ 

Mar. He's ſhrewdly vex'd at ſomething. Look, he 
has ſpied us. 

Wid. Marry, hang you! [Exeunt BR. Pak. Se. 

Mar. And your courteſy, for a ring=carrier |— — 
Mid. The troop is 2 95 Venen pilgrim, I will bring 


Where wo ſhall hoſt : of enjoin'd penitents 
There's four or five, to great St. Jaques bound, 
Already at my houſe. 
Hel. 1 humbly thank you: 
Pleaſe it this matron, and this gentle maid 
To eat with us to-night, the charge and thanking 
Shall be for me; and to requite you further, 
I will beſtow ſome precepts on this —_ 
Worthy the note. wats 
Both. Well take er, offer kindly. ¶Exeunt. 


— — 


SCENE VI. 


Enter BERTRAM, and the two French N 


1 Lord. Nay, good my lord, put him tot; let him have 
his wa 
2 Lord. If your lordſhip find him not a hilding, hold 
me no more in your reſpect. 
1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. 
Ber. Do you think I am fo far deceiv'd in him? 
I Lord. Believe it, my lord, in mine own direct know- | 
ledge, without any malice, but to ſpeak of him as my 
kinſman; he's a moſt notable coward, an infinite and 
endleſs liar, an hourly promiſe-breaker, the owner of no 
one good quality worthy your lordſhip's entertainment. 
2 Lord. It were fit you knew him; left repoſing too 
far in his virtue, which he hath not, he might at ſome 
great and truſty buſineſs, in main danger, fail you. 
- Ber. 1 would I knew i in what particular 1 15 to try 
im. 
2 Lord. None Fetter than to let him fetch off his drum, 
which you hear him ſo confidently undertake to do. 
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1 Lord. I, with a troop of Florentines will ſuddenly 
ſurpriſe him ; ſuch I will have, whom, I am ſure, he 


knows'not from the enemy: we will bind and hood-wink 


him ſo, that he ſhall ſuppoſe no other but that he is car- 
ried into the leaguer of the adverſaries, when we bring 
him to our tents: Be but your lordſhip preſent at his exa- 
mination ; if he do not for the promiſe of his life, and in. 
the higheſt compulſion of bafe fear, offer to betray you, 
and deliver all the intelligence in his power againſt you, 


and that with the divine forfeit of his ſoul upon oath, ne- 


ver truſt my judgment in any thing. 

2 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, let him fetch his 
Wy he ſays, he has a ſtratagem for't : when. your lord- 
ſhip ſees the bottom of his ſucceſs in 't, and to what metal 
his counterfeit lump of ore will be melted, if you give him 
not John Drum's entertainment, your inclining cannot 
be removed. Here he comes. 5 


Enter PAROLLES. 


1 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, Wer not the hu- 
mour of his deſign; let him fetch off his drum in wy 
hand. 

Ber. How now, westen ? this drum ticks bey: in 
your diſpoſition. 

2 Lord. A pox on't, let it go; *tis but a dei: 

Par. But a drum! Is't but a drum? A drum ſo loſt! 
There was an excellent command! to charge with our 
horſe upon our own wings, and to rend our own ſoldiers. 

2 Lord. That was not to be blamed in the command 
of the ſervice; it was a diſaſter of war that Cæſar himſelf 
could not have prevented, if he had been there to com- 
mand. 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our ſucceſs: 
ſome ſihonour we had in the loſs of that drum ; but it is 
nor to be recover'd. | 

Par, It might have been recover 4. 

Ber. It might; but is not now. 

Par. It i. sto be recover'd : but that the merit of ſervice 
is ſeldom attributed to the true and exact performer, I 
would have that drum, or another, or Hic jacet- 

Ber. W by, if you have a ſtomach to't, monſieur, if you 
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think your myſtery in ſtratagem can bring this inftru- 
ment of honour again into its native quarter, be magna- 
nimous in the enterprize, and go on; I will grace the 
attempt for a worthy exploit: If you ſpeed well in it, 
the duke ſhall both ſpeak of it, and extend to you what 
further becomes his greatneſs, even to'the utmoR abe 
of your worthineſs. T | 
Par. By the hand of a foldier, I will 5 it. 
Ber. But you muſt not now ſlumber in it. 
Par. I'll about it this evening: and I will preſently 
pen down my dilemmas, encourage myſelf in my certain- 
ty, put myfelf into my mortal preparation; and, by mid 
night, look to hear further from me. | 

Ber. May I be botd to acquaint his grace you are 
about it? 

Par, I know not what the ſucces will be, my lord ; 
but the attempt I vow. - 

Ber. I know thou art valiant ; 3 nd, to the poſſibility 
of thy foldierſhip will ſubſcribe for thee. F arewell. 
Far. | love not many words. ee Hat, 
1 Lord. No more than a fiſh loves water. Is not this 
a ſtrange fellow, my lord, that ſo conhdent]y ſeems to un- 
0 dertake this buſineſs, which he knows is not to be done; 
= . damns himſelf to do, and dares Want be —_ than 
do't? 
2 Lord. You do not know TIRE my lord, as we e do: 
certain it is, that he will ſteal himſelf into a man's favour, 
and, for a week eſcape a great deal of diſcoveries; but 
when you find him out, you have him ever after. 
Ber. Why do you think he will make no deveat all of 
this, that ſo ſeriouſly he does addreſs himſelf unto ? 
2 Lord. None in the world; but return with an in- 
vention, and clap upon you two or three probable lies; 
but we have almeſt emboſs' him, you ſhall ſee his fall to- 
night; for, indeed, he is not for your-lordſhip's reſpect. 
I Lord. We'll make you ſome ſport with the fox, ere 
5 we caſe him. He was firſt ſmok'd by the old lord Lafeu: 
when his diſguiſe and he is parted, tell me what a ſprat 

you ſhall find him; which you ſhall ſee this very night. 

2 Lord. I muſt 80 _ aok my . ; he: ſhall be 
caught, : 
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87, Vour brother, he ſhall go along with me. 
2 Lord As't pleaſe your lordſhip, T'Il leave you. [ Exit. 
Ber. Now will I lead 255 to the houſe, and ſhew you 
The laſs I ſpoke of. | 
I Ford. But you ſay ſhe's Dodell. 3 
Ber. That's all the fault: 1 ſpoke with her but once; 
And found her wondrous cold; bur I ſent to 9 80 
By this ſame coxcomb that we have i the wind, 
okens ind letters which ſhe did re-ſend; 
And this is all I have done: She's a fair creature 3 
Will you go ſee her! * 
Lord. 3 all my heart, wy lord. 1 [Exeunt 
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Enter HELENA, and Widns: 


. Hel. If you miſdoubt me that I am not ſhe, 
I know not how? [I ſhall affure you further; 1 
But J ſhall loſe the grounds | work upon: | 
Wi. Tho' my eſtate be fallen, I was well born | | — 
| Nothing acquainted with theſe bufineſles ; 1 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any ſtaining act. 
Hel. Nor would I wiſh you. 
Firſt; give me truſt; the count he is my huſband z 
And, what to your ſworn counſel I bave ſpoken; 
— (6 from word to word; and then you cannot, 
By the good aid that lof you ſhall borrow; 
Err in beſtowing it. | 
Mid. 1 ſhould believe you; 
For you have ſhew'd me that, which well approves | 
You are great in fortune: 1 
Hel. Take this purſe of gold, 5 | 
And let me buy your friendly help thus far, 
Which I wilt over-pay, and pay again | 
When T have found it. "The gentle count he woos your 
daughter, 
. down his wanton ſiege before her beauty, 
Reſolves to carrry her; let her, in fine, conſent, 5 
As we'll direct het bow tis beſt to bear it. 34 
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Now his important blood will nought deny, 

That ſhe'll demand: A ring the county wear? 

That downward hath ſucceeded in his houfe 

From ſon to ſon, ſome four or five deſcents, 

2 the firſt father wore it. This ring he holds 
n moſt rich choice; yet, in his idle fire, 

To buy his will it would not feem too n, 

towe'er repented after. * 

Mid. Now ſee the bottom of your purpoſe. 

Hel. You ſee it lawful then. It is no more. 
But taht your daughter, ere ſhe ſeems as won, 
Deſires this riug ; appoints him an encounter; 

In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 
Herſelf moſt chaftely abſent ; after this, 

To marry her, I'll add three thouſand crowns 
To what is paſt already. 

Wid. I have yielded: 
Inſtruct my daughter how ſhe fhall perſevere, 
That time and place, with this deceit ſo lawful; 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
With muſie of all ſorts, and ſongs compos d 
To her unworthineſs : it nothing fteads us 
To chide him from our eaves ; for he perſiſts, 

As if his life lay on't. 
«+ Het, Why then, to-night + 
Let us aſſay our plot; which, if it ſpeed, 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed; 
And lawful meaning in a lawful at; 
Where both fin, and yet a ſinful fact. ITE Be 
; But let s about it— e reunt. 


ä 


1 


1 c T. 
5 C E NE . Part of the French Camp at Rente. 


Enter o one of the French Lords, with Aue ur fox Soldiers 2 
IM Ambub. 


Lord. 


2 can come no other way but by this hea ze" corner 
Wen you _ upon him; your what terrible language 
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you will; tho* you underſtand it not yourſelves, no mat- 
ter; for we mult not ſeem to underſtand him, unleſs ſome 
one amongſt us, whom we muſt produce for an inter- 
preter. 4; IE | 

Sold, Good captain, let me be the interpreter. 

Lord. Art not acquainted with him ? knows he not 
thy voice? | 2 855 8 
Sold. No ſir, | warrant you. e ee 

Lord. But what linſey-woolſey haſt tliou to ſpeak to 
in!! OT 397 Lig . 
$214. Even ſuch as you ſpeak to me. 

Lord. He miſt thinſt us ſome band of ſtrangers i'the 
adverſary's entertainment. Now he hath a (mack of all 
neighbouring languages; therefore we mult every one be 
a man of his own fancy, not to know what. we ſpeak 
one to another; ſo we ſeem to know, is to know ſtraight 
our purpoſe : chough's language, gabble enough, and 
good enough. As for you, interpreter, you mult ſeem 
very politic. But, couch, ho! here he comes ; to beguile 
two hours in a ſleep, and then to return and ſwear the 
lies he forges. LF, ELIE o 1 5 
| Enter PAROLLES, 


Par, Ten o'clock i within theſe three hours *twill be 
time enough to go home. What ſhall | ſay I have done? 
It muſt be a very plauſible invention that earries it. They 
begin to ſmoke me; and diſgraces have of late knock'd 
doo often at my door. I find my tongue is too fool-hardy; 

but my heart hath the fear of Mars before it, and of his 
creatures, not daring the reports of his tongue. 

Lord. This is the firſt truth that e'er thine own 
tongue was guilty of „ [4/de.] 

Par. What the devil ſhould move me to undertake 
the recovery of this drum; being not ignorant of the 
impoſſibility, and knowing I had no ſuch purpoſe? I muſt 
give myſelf ſome hurts, and ſay I got them. in exploit; 
yet light ones will not carry it. They will ſay, came 
you off with fo little? and great ones 1 dare not give. 
Wherefore ? what's the inſtance ? Tongue, I muſt put 
you into a butter-woman's mouth, and buy another of 
B. jazet's mule, if you prattle me into theſe perils. D 2 


/ 
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Tord. Is it poſlible he ſhould know what he i is, and b⸗ 
that he is? fk. [ Aide; 
Par. I would the cutting of my garments would ſervs 
the turn, or the breaking of my Spaniſh ſword. 
Lord, We cannot : afford you ſo. #5 126 912. "of fide 
Par. Or the baring of wy beard 3 7 and to fay it was 
in in ſtratagem. 


. Lord. Twould not do. [i A de. 
Par. Or to drown my clothes, and ſay, I was ſtript. 
Lard. Hardly ſerve. ¶ Aſide. 


Par. Though I [wore I leapt from the window of the 
citadel | 
Lord, How deep Wo 8 [ 4 ae, 
Par. Thirty AP 
Lord. Three great oaths would ſcarce make that be 
| believ'd. | * 5 Helo. 
Par. I would 1 had any drum of the enemy $; 1 
would ſwear I recover'd it. 
Lord. You ſhall hear one anon. £ 22 
Par. A drum now of the enemy's ! Aurum within, 
Lord. Throcamovouſus, cargo, cargo, cargo. 
All. Crago, crago, villianda, par corbo, cargo. 
Far. Oh! ranſom, ranſom : do not hide mine eyes. 
They ſeixe him and bliafold ins 
Inter. Boſkos thromulde ks 
Par. J know you are the Mutko's regiment; 
And [I ſhall loſe my life for want of language. 
If there be here German, or Dane, tow Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him ſpeak to me, 
I'll diſcover that ſhall undo the Florentine, 
Inter. Boſtos vad do 
1 underſtagd thee, and can ſpeak thy tongue : — 
Kerelybonto : _ 
| Betake thee to thy faith, for ſerenteen wh 
Are at th) Tomy 
Par. 1 " 
Inter. Oh, pray, pray, pray. ; 
Mancha revania dulche. 
Lord. Oſceoribi dulchos 6 25 | 
Laier. The general is eontent to ſpare thee yet; 
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And hood-winkt as thou art, will lead the on 
To gather from thee. Haply, thou may'ſt inform 
Something to ſave thy life. 
| Par. Oh let me live, 
| And all the ſecrets of our camp In ew, . 
Their force, their purpoſes : nay, I'll ſpeak that 
Which you will wonder at. FT 
Inter. But wilt thou faithfully ? 
Par. If I do not, damn me. 
Inter. Accords linta. 15 8 oh 
Come on, thou art granted ſpace, [Exit with PAR 
A fhort Alarum within, 
Lord. Go, tell the count Roufillon and my brother 
WW; e have caught the woodcock, and will keep him muf- 
fled 
Till we do hae from then, 
Sold. Captain, I will. 
Lord. He will betray i us all unto ourſelves, 
Inform em that. 
Sold. Sa will, fir. 
Lord. Tin chen PN keep him dark, wo ſafely lock't. 
2 Fn 
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SCENE II. The 2 3 


Enter BERTRAM, and Diana. 


Ber. The told me that your name was Fontibell. 

Dia. No, my good lord, Diana. 

Ber Titled goddeſs. | 
And worth it with addition ! But fair ſoul, 
In your fine frame hath love no quality ? 
If the quick fire of youth light not your clin, 
Vou are no maiden, but a monument: 
When you are dead, you ſhould be ſuch a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and ſtern 
And now you ſhould be as your mother Was, 
When your ſweet ſelf was got. 

Dia. She then was honeſt. 


Ber. $0 ſhould you be. 8 | xt, 
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Dia. Nos. ii. | 
My motner did but; ſuch, my lord, 
As you owe to your WIR OS | i 
Ber. No more of that! 
I pr'ythee, do not ſtrive againſt my vows : 
L was compell'd to her; but I love thee 
By love's own ſweet conſtraint, and will for ever 
Do thee all rights of ſervice. 
Dia. Ay, fo you ſerve us, 
Till we ſerve you: but when you haje e our Toſes, 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourſelves, | 
And mock us with our barenneſs. 
Ber. How have I ſworn ? OED IRE, 
Dia. *Tis not the many oaths that dee the truth, 
But the plain ſingle vow, that is vow'd true. 
What is not holy, that we ſwear not bides, 
But take the Higheſt to witneſs ; Then, pray you tell me, 
Tf I ſhould ſwear by Jove's great attributes ; 
I lov'd you dearly, would you believe my oaths, 
When 1 did love you ill? this has no holding, 
To ſwear by him whom I proteſt to love. 
That I will work againſt him. Therefore your oaths 


Are words, and poor conditions but unſeal'd; 
Atleaft, in my opinion. 


Her. Change it, change: 
Be not ſo holy-cruel. IF is holy 
And my integrity ne'er knew the crafts 
That you de charge men with: Stand no more off, . 
But give thyſelf unto my fick deſire, 
Who then recovers. Say, thou art mine; and ever 
My love, as it begins, ſhall ſo perſevere. OO 
Dia. I ſee, that men make hopes in ſuch affairs 
That we Il forſake ourſelves. Give me that ring · 
Ber. I'll lend it thee, my years but opt fact eanges 
To give it from me. 
Dia. Will you not, my lord ? 
Ber. It is an honour "longing to our houſe, 
Bequeathed down from many anceſtor 


Which were the greateſt obloquy the world 
In me to loſe. 
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Dia. Mine honour's ſuch a ring: 
My chaſtity's the jewel of our houſe, 
Bequeath'd down from many anceſtors ; ; 
Which were the greateſt obloquy i' the world 
In me to loſe. Thus your own proper wiſdom 
Brings in the champion honour on my part, 0 
A gainſt our vain aſſault. | 
ber. Here, take my ring : 
My houſe, mine honour, yea, my life be thine, 
And I'll be bid by thee. 
Dia. When midnight _; knock at my chambes- 
__ window; 
Pl order take, my mother ſhall not hear. 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden-bed, 
Remain there but an hour, nor ſpeak to me: 
My reaſons are moſt ſtrong and you ſhall know them, 
When back again this ring ſhall be deliver'd; 
And on your finger, in the night, I'll put 
Another ring; that, what in time proceeds, 
May token to the future our paſt deeds. 
Adieu, till then; then, fail not: You have won 
A wife of me, tho there my hope be done. 
Ber. A heaven on earth I have won by wooing me. 
[ it. 
Dia. For which ve long tothank both heaven and me! 
Vou may ſay ſo in the end. 
My mother told me juſt how he would v 
As if ſhe fat in his heart; ſhe ſays, all men 
Have the like oaths : he Ge ſworn to marry me 
When his wife's dead; therefore I'Il lay with him, 


— 


When I am buried. Since Frenchmen are ſo braid, | 25 
Marry that will, III live and die a maid: | 
Only, in this diſguiſe, [ think't no ſin 

To cozen him, that would un) july win. 84 
| 4 
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SCEN E III. 75 Florentine Camp. 
2 ter the two F rench Lords, and two or three Soldiers. 


1 Lord, You have not given bim his mother's letter ? 
2 Lord. I have deliver?d it in an hour ſince; there is 
ſomething i in't that ſtings his nature; for, on the read- 
ing it, ne chang'd almoſt i into another man. | 
1 Lord He has much, worthy blame laid upon him, 
for ſhaking off ſo good a Wife, and ſo ſweet a lady. 
1 2 Lord. "Eſpecially, be hath incurred the everlaſting 
diſpleaſure of the king, who had even tun'd his bounty to 
ling happineſs to him. I will tell you a thing, but you 
hall let it dwell darkly with you. 


I Lord. When you have ſpoken it, 'tis dead, and 1 am 
the grave of it. 

2 Lord. He hath perverted a young ee here 
in Florence, of a moſt chaſte renown ; and this night he 
fleihes his will in the ſpoil of her honour; he, hath given * 
her his monumental ring, and thinks himſelf made in the 
unchaſte compoſition. 5 

1 Lord. Now God delay our rehellion; as we are 
- ourſelves, what things are we | t 

2 Lord. Merely our own traitors. And, as in the com- 
mon courſe of all treaſons, we {ill ſee them reveal them- 
ſelves, till they attain to, their abhorr'd ends; ſo he 
that in this action contrives againſt his own nobility, in 
his proper ſti eam o'erflows himſelf. | 
Lord. It is not meant damnable 1 in us to be the trum- 
peters of our unlawful intents? We ſhall not then have 
his company tonight? Ee | 

2 Lord. Not till after midnight; tor he is dicted to 
his hour. 


1 Lord. That approaches apace : 1 would gladly have 
him ſee his company anatomiz'd ; that he might take 4 
meaſure of his own judgment, wherein ſo curiouſly he 
hath ſet this counterfeit. 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him, *till he come; 
for his preſence muſt be the whip of the other. 


I Lord. In the mean r what hear you of theſe 
We f n 


S 


N 


Se m r ¹ 


6 


| 


WW 


7 "pp 


— (aden the hots Clic by Gd, & Hobart fee. 


ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL, $7 


2 Lord. J hear there is an overture of peace. 
1 Lord. Nay, I aſſure you, a peace concluded, 
2 Lord. What will count Rouſillon do then? will he 
travel higher, or return into France ? 
1 Lord. | perceive by this demand, you are not alto- 
gether of his counſel. 
2 Lord. Let it be forbid, fir! ſo ſhould I be a great 
deal out of his ace. 
I Lord, Sir, his wife ſome two months ſince fled from 
his houſe ; her pretence is a pilgrimage to St. Jaques le 
Grand; which holy undertaking, with moſt auſtere ſanc- 
| timony, ſhe accompliſh2d ; and there reſiding, the ten- 


derneſs of her nature became as a prey to her grief; in 


fine, made a e of her laſt breath, and now ſhe ſings 
in heaven. 
2 Lord. How is this juſtified? 

1 Lord. The ſtronger part of it by her own letters : 
which makes her ſtory true even to the point of her death: 
her death itſelf (which could not be her office to ſay, is 


come) was faithfully confirm'd by the rector of the place. 


2 Lord. Hath the count all this intelligence ? 


1 Lord. Ay, and the particular confirmations, point 


from point, to the full arming of the verity. 
2 Lord. I am heartily ſorry that he'll be glad of this. 

'1 Lord. How mightily, ſometimes, we make us com- 

forts of our loſſes! 
2 Lord. And how mightily, ſome other times, we drown 
our gain in tears! the great dignity, that his valour hath 
here acquired for him, ſhall at home be encountered with 
a ſhame as ample. 

1 Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled yarn, good 
and ill together: our virtues would be proud, if our faults 
whipp'd them not; and our crimes would deſpair, if they 
were not cheriſh'd by our Virtues.— 


Euter a Servant. 


How now? where's your maſter? _ 
'' Serv. He met the duke in the ſtreet, fir, of ha he 
hath taken 4 ſolemn leave: his lordſhip will next morn- 
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ing for France, The 1 hath offered him letters of 
commendations to the king. 

2 Lord. They ſhall be no more than needful there, 19 
they were more than they can commend, 


Enter BERTRAM. 


1 Lord. They cannot be two ſweet for the Ling s tart- 
ness. Here's his lordſhip now. How now, my lord, is't 
not after midnight? 

Ber. I have to-night diſpatch'd ſixteen bulineſſes, a a 
month's length a-piece, by an abſtract of ſucceſs : I haye 
congied with the duke, done my adieu with his neareſt ; 
buried a wife; mourn'd for her; writ to my lady mother 
5 m returning; entertain'd my convoy; and, between 
theſe main parcels of diſpatch, clleted many nicer deeds: 

the laſt was the greateſt, but that I have not ended yet. 

2 Tord. If the buſineſs be of any ditiiculty, and this 


morning your departure hence, it requires haſte of your 


lordſhi n, 

Ber. mean, the huſineſs is not ended, as s ſearing to 
hear of it hereafter. But ſhall we have this dialogue be- 
tween the fool and the ſoldier ? Come, bring forth this 
counterfeit module; he has deceiv'd me, like a double - 
minded propheſier. 

2 Lord. Bring him forth: He has fat 1 in the ſtocks all 
night, poor gallant knave. 

Ber. No matter; his heels have WEST it, in uſurping 
his ſpurs ſo long. How does he carry himſelf ? 

1 Lord. | have told vour lordfhip already: the ſtocks 
carry him. But to ankwer you as you would be under- 
ſtood : he weeps like a wench that had ſbed her milk: he 
hath confeſs'd himſelf to Morgan, whom he ſuppoſes to 
be a friar, from the time of his remembrance to this very 
inſtant diſaſter of his ſetting i the ſtocks ; and what think 
you he hath confeſt ? 

Ber. Nothing of me, has he? 

2 Lord. His confeſſion is taken, and it ſhall be read to 
his face; if your lordſhip be in't, as I believe you are, 


You mult have the patience to hear it, 
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Re-enter Soldiers with PAROLLES. 


Ber. A plague upon him! muffled | he can ſay nothing 
of me; huſh ! huſh} 
I Lord, Hoodman comes : Perser tere 
Itter. He calls for the tortures: W hat, will you ſay 
without 'em? 

Par. I will confeſs what I know without conſtraint; ; 
if ye pinch me like a paſty, I can lay n no more. 

Inter. Baſto chimurcho. 

2 Lord. Boblibindo chicurmurcho. 

Inter. You are a merciful general. Our general bids 
you anſwer to what I ſhall aſk you out of note. 

Par. And truly as I hope to live. 

Inter. Fir/t demand of him, how many horſe the duke is 
 flrong. What ſay you to that? 


Par. Five or ſix thouſand ; but very weak and b 
viceable: the troops are all ſcatter'd, and the command- 
ers very poor rogues; upon my reputation and credit, and 


as I hope to live. 

Inter. Shall I ſet down your anſwer fo? 

Par. Do: I'll take the ſacrament on't, how and which 
way you will: all's one to him. 

Ber. What a paſt ſaving ſlave is this! 0 

t Lord. You are deceiv'd, my lord; this is monſieur 
Parolles, the gallant militariſt (that was his own phraſe) 


that had the whole theory of war in the knot of his ſcarf, 


and the praQtice in the chape of his dagger. 
2 Lord. 1 will never truſt a man again for keeping his 


ſword clean; nor believe he can have every er in him, 


by wearing his apparel neatly. 

Inter. Well, that's ſet down. 

Par. Five or ſix thouſand horſe I ſaid (I will ſay true), 
or thereabouts, ſet down; for PII ſpeak truth, _ 

1 Lord. He's very near the truth in this. 

Ber. But I con him no thanks for't, in the nature he 
delivers it. 
Par. Poor rogues, I pray you, ſay. 

Inter. Well, that's ſet down. 


Par. 1 humbly thank you, fir ; 0 a truth's a truth, the 


rogues are Mary ellous poor. 
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ing for France. The duke hath offered him letters of 


commendations to the king. 
2 Lord. They ſhall be no more than needful there, if | 
they were more than they can comment. 


8 Enter BERTRAM. 


I Lord. They cannot be two ſweet for the kin 's tart- 
neſs. Here's his lordſhip now. How now, my lord, is't 
not after midnight? 

Ber. I have to-night tpatcb 3 buſineſſes, 4 
month's length a- piece, by an abftraCt of ſucceſs: I haye 
gongied with the duke, done my adieu with his neareſt; 
buried a wife; mourn'd for her; writ to my lady tather 
Jam returning; entertain'd my convoy; and, between 
theſe main parcels of diſpatch, effected many nicer. deeds: 
the laſt was the greateſt, but that I have not ended yet. 

2 Tord. If the buſineſs be of any difficulty, and this 
rl your departure hence, it Wan; haſte, of your 

re . 
5 7 the buſineſs 3 is not ended, as fearing ta 
hear of it hereafter. But ſhall we have this dialogue be- 

tween the fool and the ſoldier? Come, bring nh this 
counterfeit module; be has deceiv d e Uke A double- 
minded propheſier. 


2 Lord. Frag him forth: lle has, fat in the flocks all 
night, poor gallant knave. 

Ber. No matter; his heels have deſer wd it, in vſurging 
his ſpurs ſo long. How does. he carry himſelf! d 
I Lord, Thave told your Jordfhip already: the Rocks 
carry him. But to anfwer you as you. would be under- 
| ſigod: he weeps like a wench that had ſhed ber milk: he 
gh confeſs'd himſelf to Morgan, whom he ſuppoſes to 

50 5 5 friar, from the time of his remembrance to this very 
inſta 


nt diſaſter of his ſorting © the ipcks ; 5 FR Wpat think 
you he hath confeſt ? 


Ber, Nothing of me, has he? 178 

2 Lord. His confeſſion is taken, and it ſhall be read to 
his face; if your lordſhip be in't, as 1 believe you are, 
"uf mult have ee to hear . 
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Re-enter Soldiers with PAR0Ol.LEs. 

Bier. A plague * nt muffled he can fay nothing 
of me; huſh | huſh !. 

I Lord Hoodman comes : Partetartaraſa. 

Inter. He calls for the tortures: What, will you a 
without em? 

Par. I will confeſs what I know without conſtraint; 3 

if ye pinch me like a paſty, I can __ no more. 

Inter. Beſto chimurcho. - 

2 Lord.  Boblibindo'chicurmurcho. | 
Inter. You are a merciful general. Our general bids 
you anſwer to what I ſhall aſk you out of notes. 

Par. And truly as I hope to live. 

Inter. Fir/t demand of him, how oy horſe the duke is 
frong. What ſay you to that? 

Par. Five or y4 x thouſand; but very weak and unſer- 
viceable: the troops are all ſcatter'd, and the command- 
ers very poor rogues z upon wy reputation and credit, and 
as Thope to live. | 

Inter. Shall I ſet down your anſwer fo? 


Par. Do: I'll take the ſacrament on t, how and which 


way you will: all's one to him. 

Ber. What a paſt ſaving flaye is this! . ©® 

t Lord. You are deceiv'd, my lord; this is monſieur 
Parolles, the gallant militariſt (that was his own ons 
that had the whole theory of war in the knot of his ſca 
and. the practice in the chape of his dagger. h 


2 Lord. Iwill never truſt a man again for keeping his 


ſword clean; nor believe he can have every thing i in him, 
by wearing his apparel neatly.” 
Inter. Well, that's ſet down. 
Par. Five or ſix thouſand horſe I aid (Lu will 1 due), 
or thereabouts, ſet down; for I'll ſpeak truth, 
1 Lord. He's very near the truth in this. 


| delivers it. 
Par. Poor rogues, I pray you, ſay. 
Inter. Well, that's ſet down. a | 


rogues are marvellous poor. 


Ber. But I con him no thanks fort, i in the unſure he. 


| 1 humbly thank you, fir; a cruth's a ads the 
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Inter. Demand of him, of what frength they are afoai. 
What ſay you to that? 

Far. By my trath, fir, if [were to live this preſent 
hour, [ will tell true. Let me ſee: Spurio a hundred and 
fifty, Sebaſtian ſo many, Corambus ſo many, Jaques ſo 
many; Guilzian, Coſmo, Lodowick, and Gratii, two 
hundred and fifty each; mine own company, Chitopher, 
Vaumond, Bentii, two hundred and fifty each; ſo that 
the muſter-file, rotten. and ſound, upon my life, amounts 
not to fifteen thouſand poll; half of tbe which dare not 
ſhake the ſnow from aff their vallorksy kk TG: ſhake 
themſelves. to pieces. drin H 

Ber. What ſhall be aun as 1 1 
1 Lord. Nothing, but let him have eien Noniand 
2 war my congitians, end what e L have with the 
uke?e 
Inter. Well, that's ſet down. You ſhall, demand of him, 
whether ane captain Dumain be i the camp, a Frenchman: 
what his cepulation is with the duke, what his valour, honeſty, 
and expertneſs in war; or whether he thinks, it were nat 
Polſible with well-weighing fums of: gold tp corrupt him to 4 
revolt. What ſay you to this? what do you know of it? 
Par. I beſeech you, let me anſwer to the rng of 
the interrogatories, Demand them oglye 
Inter. Do you know this captain umain? TRIAL 
Par. I know him; he was a botcher's prentice in 
Paris, from whence he was wbipp d for getting the ſhe- 
riff's fool with child; 2 dumb, iaageeft, ee ue not 
ſay him, nay. N 
thy + IR 1 1118 uh an Hand i in gf wat 
Ber. Nay, by your leave, bold yur hands; tho' I know 
his brains are forfeit to the:next tile that fall? 
Laar. Well, is this captain in the duke o of. Florence's 
camp? . 
Par. Upon iy reg het is, and Jouſy.. 
I Lord. Nay, Jook not fo upon me; we {hall hear of 
your lordſhip anon. 
Inter. What is his reputation with the duke? Ide 
Par. The duke knows him for no other 408 2 poor - 
officer of mine; and writ to me the other day to turn bim 
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iſt o' the band. I think I have his letter in my pocket 
Inter. Marry, we'll ſearch, . 
Par. In good ſadneſs, I do not know; either it is 
weite, or it is upon the file, with the duke s other letters, 
in my tent. 

Inter. Here 'tis; here's a paper, ſhall I read it to your 

Par. I do not know if it be it; or no. 

Ber. Our interpreter does it well. 

1 Lord. Excellently. 

Inter. Dian. The counts a fool, and full of gold. 

Par. That is not the duke's letter, fir ; that is an ad- 
ee to a proper maid in Florence, one Diana, to 

take heed of the allurement of one count Rouſillon, a 
fooliſh idle boy, but, for all that, very ruttiſn. I pray 
you, ſir, put it up again. 4 

Inter. Nay, Þll read it firſt, by your fivour, 

Par. My meaning in't, I proteſt, was very honeſt in 
the behalf of the maid: for I knew the young count to 
be a dangerous and laſcivious boy, who is a whale to 
Virginity, and devours up all the fry it finds. 

Ber. Damnable! both ſides rogue. . Til! 


Interpreter reads the Letter. 


When he bears oaths, bid him drop gold, and take it. 
After he ſcores, he never pays the ſcore: 
H F. won, is match well made; match, and well fats itt | 
He ne er pays after-debts ; take it before ; ; il 
Hud ay, a ſoldlier (Dian) told thee this I 
Men are to mell with, boys are but to kiſs, = 1 
2 count of this, the" count 7 a fool, I know it; 
i) ho pays before, but not when he does owe it. ; 0 
b 
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Pines." as he vow 4 fo thee in thine ear. 
PAROLLES, 


Per. He ſhall be whipp'd thro? the army with #18 F 
thime in his forehead. 65 
2 Lord. This is your devoted Nen fir, the manifold 
linguiſt, and the armi-potent ſoldier. 
- pq I could eddure any mg before but a cat, and 1 
now bes 8 A cat to me. | YO» oy | i 
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Inter. Demand of him, of what Arength they are a fort. 
What ſay you to that? 

Par. By my troth, fir, if L were to live this preſent 
hour, [ will tell true. Let me ſee: Spurio a hundred and 
fifty, Sebaſtian ſo many, Corambus ſo many, . Jaques ſo 
many; Guiltian, Coſmo, Lodowick, and Gratii, two 
hundred and fifty each; mine own company, Chitopher, 
Vaumond, Bentii, me hundred and fifty each; fo that 
the muſter-file, rotten. and ſound, upon my life, amounts 
not to fifteen thouſand poll; half of the which dare not 
ſhake the ſnow from aff Wir akte es _ Haake 


themſelves to pieces. 151 


Ber. What ſhall be done FO ti OTE "TE 
1 Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanks. | Demand 


of wa my congitions, ang what ant T have with the 
duke,” -- 


Inter, Well, that's ſet down. Haw ſhall, demand of him, 


whether ane captain Dumain be i? the camp, a Frenchman: 
what. his reputation is, with the duke, what his valour, honeſty, 


and expertneſs in ar; or whether he thinks, it were nat 


Polſible with well-weighing ſumi of: gold tp corrupt him to a 


revolt. What ſay you to this? what do you know of it? 
Far. I beſeech you, let me anſwer to the * of, 


the interrogatories. Demand them ſingly- 


Inter. Do you know this captain umain 2, RES 
Par. I know bim; he was a botcher's prentice in 
Paris, from whence he was whipp'd. for getting the ſhe- 
riff's fool with child; 12 dumb, INAOEINts, W cdu not 
ſay him, nay. 
; fy + > Ot l 115 4 3 vp in WW 22 
Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands; tho' I know 
his brains are forfeit to the:next tile that fall? 
auc. Well, is this captain in che duke 9 of. Florence's | 
camp! "8. 
Par. Upon 47 knowledge ko is, and louſy. PRE: 
I Lord. Nay, Jook not ſo upon me; we ſhall hear of 
we lordſhip anon. 
Inter. What is his reputation with the duke? 
Par. The duke knows him for no other dle 2 poor 


erer of mine; and writ to me the other 1 to turn bim 
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Hit o' the band. I think I have his letter in my pocket 
Inter. Marry, we'll ſearch. 
Par. In good ſadneſs, I do not know; either it is 
W or it is upon the my with the duke” 8 other letters, 
une 
Inter. Here tis; here's a paper, ſhall J read it to your 


Par. I do not know if it be it; or no. 
Ber. Our interpreter does it well. 
I Lord. Excellently. 4 
Inter. Dian. The count's a fool, and 2 of gold. i 
Par. That is not the duke's letter, fir ; that is an ad- | 
8 to a proper maid in Florence, one Diana, to 7 
take heed of the allurement of one count Rouſillon, a | 
fooliſh idle boy, but, for all that, vu ruttiſh. pray 
you, fir, put it up again. 8 
Inter. Nay, Þll read it firſt, by your Frome: 
Par. My meaning in't, I proteſt, was very honeſt in 
the behalf of the maid: for I knew the young count to 
de a dangerous and laſcivious boy, who is a whale to 
: virginity, and devours up all the fry it finds. i 1 
Ber. Damnable! both ſides rogue. i 


wy nterpreter reads the Letter. 


When "n 3 oaths, bid him drop gold, and take it. 
After he ſcores, he never pays the ſcore : 
a won, is match well made; match, and well make it: 
"He neer pays after-debts ; take it before ; a 
Ard fay, a ſoldier (Dian) told thee this: 


Men are to mell with, boys are but to kiſs. I | if 
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For, count of this, the counts a fool, I know it; 16 

Who pays . but not when he does owe it. | 5 F 

EF ez as he vow'd to thee in thine ear. 
PAROLLES, 


Per. He ſhall be whipp'd thro the army with .this 
thime in his forehead. _ uh 
2 Lord. This is your devoted friend, fir, the e 1 
linguiſt, and the armi- potent ſoldier. * 
£ Ber. I could eddure any thing before but a cat, and # 
now he's a cat to wes. | 
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Inter. I perceive, fir, by the e looks, we ſhall 
be fain to hang you. 

Par, My life, fir, in any caſe: not that! am afraid to 
die; but that my offences being many, I would repent 
cout the remainder of nature. Let me live, fir, i in a duns 
geon, i' the ſtocks; any where, fo I may live. 

Inter. We'll ſay what may be done, fo you confeſs 
freely; therefore, once more, to this captain Dumain : 
you have anſwer'd to his reputation with the PO. and 
to his valour : What is he honeſtly 7 i 

Par. He will ſteal, ſir, an egg out of a cloiſter for 
rapes and raviſhments he parallels Neſſus. He profeſſes 
no keeping of oaths; in . them he is ſtronger 
than Hercules. He will lie, ſir, with ſuch volubility, that 
you would think truth were 4 fool: drunkenneſs is his 
beſt virtue; for he will be ſwine drunk; and in his fleep 
he does little harm, ſave to his bed- clothes about him; 
but they know his conditions, and lay him in ſtraw. I 
have but little more to ſay, ſir, of his honeſty; he has 
every thing that an honeſt man ſhould not have; what 
an honeſt man ſhould have, he has nothing. 

t Lord. I begin to love him for this. 
Ber. For this deſcription of thine honeſty ? A pox up- 
en him for me, he is more and more a cat. 
Inter. What ſay you to his expertneſs in war! 
Par. Faith, ſir, he has led the drum before the Engliſh 
tragedians : to belie him, Iwill not; and more of his 
ſoldierſhip I know not; except, in that country, he had 
the honour to be the officer at a place there call'd Mile- 
end, to inſtruct for the doubling of files. I would do 
the man what honout I can; but of this I am not certain. 
I Lord. He hath out- villain d villany ſo a, Mat the | 
rarity redeems him. 
Ber. A pox on him! he's a cat ſtill. 
Inter. His qualities being at this poor price, I need not 
to aſk of you, if gold will corrupt him to revolt? 
Fir, for a quart diacu he will ſell the fee - ſimple 
of his ſal vation, the inheritance of it; and cut the intail 
from all remainders, and a perpetual ſuccetlion for 1 it per- 
* | 
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Inter. What's his brother, the other captain Dumain? 
2 Lord. Why does he aſk of me? 
Inter. What's he? TI 
Par. Een a crow of the ſame neſt ; not altogether fo 
great as the firft in goodneſs, but greater a great deal in 
evil. He excels his brother for a coward, yet his brother 
is reputed one of the beſt that is. In a treat, he out- 
runs any lacquey; marry, in coming- on he has the cramp. 
Inter. If your life be ſaved, will you undettake to be- 
tray the Florentine; ; 


Par. Ay, and the captain of his horſe count Rouſillon. 


Inter. III whiſper with the general, and know his 
pleaſure. = | 


: Far. Hit no more drumming, a plague of all drums ! 
Only to ſeem to deſerve well, and to beguile the ſuppo- 


ſition of that laſcivious young boy the count, have I run 


into this danger: Yet, who would have ſuſpected an am- 


buſh where I was taken. 5 [ Aide. 

Inter. There is no remedy, fir, but you mult die: the 
general ſays, you, that have ſo traiterouſly diſcovered the 
ſecrets of your army, and make ſuch peſtiferous reports 
of men very nobly held, can ſerve the world for no very 


honeſt uſe; therefore you muſt die, Come, headſman, 


off with his head. 


Par. O Lord, fir; let me live or let me fee my death. 


Inter. That ſhall you, and take your leave of all your 


E [ CIunbinding him. 


So, look about you; know you any here? 
Ber. Good -· morrow, noble captain. 
2 Lord. God bleſs you, captain Parolles. 
1 Lord. God fave you, noble captain. 
2 Lord Captain, what greeting will you to my lord 
Lafeu ? Jam for France. | | 


1 Lord. Good captain, will you give me a copy of that 


fame ſonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the count 
Rouſillon? if I were not a very coward, I'd compel it of 
you; but fare you well. e [ Excunt. 


Inter. Vou are undone, captain, all but your ſcarf, that | 


has a knot on't yet. 8 
Par. Who cannot be cruſh'd with a plot? 
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Inter. If you can find out a country where but women 
were that had receiv'd ſo much thame, you might begin 
an impudent nation. Fare you well, fir; I am for France 
too; we hall ſpeak of you there. I _ xit. 
Par. Yet am 1 thankful If my heart were great, . 

T would burſt at this. Captain I'll be no more; 
But J will eat and drink, and fleep as ſoft, 
As captain ſhall : ſimply the thing I am 
Shall make me live. Who knows himſelf a braggart, 
Let him fear this; for it will come to paſs; 
That every braggart ſhall be found an as. 
Ruſt, ſword ! cool; bluſhes ! and; Parolles, live }J 
Safeſt in ſhame! being fool'd, by foolery thrive J 
There's place and means LAY er han . 
PH after them. 1 5 [ Exit. 


SCENE IV. Changes to the idm Houſe at Florence. 
Enter HELENA, Widow, aid DiANA. | 


Hel. That you may well perceive I have not wrong 4 
you, 
One of e greateſt in the Chriſtian world | 
Shall be my ſurety ; fore whoſe throne, tis ricedful, 
Ere I can perfect mine intents, to kneel. 
Time was, I did him a defired Once,; 
Dear almoſt as his life; which gratitulle 
Through flinty T artar's boſom would peep forth; 
And anſwer thanks. I duly am inform'd, 
His Grace is at Marſeilles ; to which place 
We have convenient convoy. You muſt know, 
1am ſuppoſed dead: the army bteaking, | 
My huſband hies him home; where, heaven aiding, 
And by the leave of my good lord the my 
We'll be, before our welcome. | 
Mid. Gentle madam, - 
You never. had a ſervant, to 3 truſt. 
Your buſineſs was more welcome. 
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Hel. Nor you miſtreſs. 
Ever a friend, whoſe thoughts more truly labour 
To recompenſe your love: doubt not, but heaven 
Hath brought me up to be your daughter's dower, 
As it hath fated her to be my motive 
And helper to a huſband, But, O ſtrange men! 
That can ſuch ſweet uſe make of what they hate, 
When ſaucy truiting of the cozen'd thoughts 
Vefiles the pitchy night! ſo luſt doth play _ 

With what it loathes, for that which is away: 
But more of this hereafter, You, Diana, 

Under my poor inſtructions yet muſt ſuffer 
Something 1 in my behalf. bs 
Dia. Let death and honeſty  _ 
Go with your impoſitions, L am your” J 
Upon your will to ſuffer. 

Hel. Yet, I pray you: 

But with the word, the time will bring on ſummer, 
When briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as ſweet as ſharp. We muſt awa 7: 
Our waggon is prepar'd, and time revives us; 
All's well that ends well: ſtill the fine's the crown; 
W hate'er the courſe, the end is the renown. [ Exeunt. 


| 


Enter Counteſs, LAFEU, and Clown. 


Laf. No, no, no, your ſon was mis-led with a ſnipt- 


taffata fellow there; whoſe villanous ſaffron would have 
made all the unbak'd and doughy-youth of a nation in his 
colour. + Your daughter-in-law had been alive at this hour; 
and your fon here at home, more advanced by the king 
than by that red-tail'd humble bee I ſpeak of. 

Count. | would J had not known him ! it was the death 
of the moſt virtuous gentlewoman that ever nature had 
praiſe of creating : if ſhe had partaken of my fleſh,” and 
coſt me the deareſt groans of a mother, I could n not have 
owed her a more rooted love. E 
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Laf. Twas a good lady, 'twas a good lady. We may 
pick a thouſand fallets, ere we light on ſuch another herb. 

Cho. Indeed, fir, ſhe was the ſweet-majoram of the faller, 
or rather the herb of grace. 


Laf. They are not lallet-herbs, you knave, they are 
noſe-herbs. 


Co. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, ſir, [ have not 
much ſkill in graſs. 


oof Whether doſt thou profeſs thyſelf, a kiiave or a 
fool! 


Clo. A fool, fin” at a woman' s ſervice; and a knave, at 
a man's. 


Laf. Your Aüſtinctiom? | 
Quo. I would cozen the man of his wiſe and do his 
Lory es 

| Laf. So you were a knave at his ſervice, indeed. 

Cl. And I would give his wife my bauble, fir, to do 
her ſervice. 


La. Twill ſubſcribe for thee, thou art both knave and 
fool. 


Clo. At your ſervice. 
Loaf. No, no, no. 


Ch. Why, fir, if I cannot ſerve you, I can ſerve as 
i oreat a prince as you are, 


Laf. Who's that? a Frenchman? | 

Clo. Faith, fir, he has an Engliſh name; but his phif. 
nomy is more hotter in France than there. 

Laf. What prince is that ? 

Cle. The black prince, fir, alias the prince of tarknek 
alias the Devil. 8 

La. Hold thee, there's my purſe: I give thee not this 
to ſeduce thee from thy maſter thou talk'ſt of; ſerve Nun 
ſtill. 

Clo. Jam a woodland fellow, ſir, that always lov'd E: 
great fire; and the maſter I ſpeak of, ever keeps 2 good 
fire, But, ſure, he is the prince of the world, let his no- 
bility remain in's court. 1 am for the houſe with the nar- 
row gate, which I take to be too little for pomp to enter: 

fome, that humble themſelves, may; but the many wil! 
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pe too chill and tender: and they? Il be for the flowery way 
that leads to the broad gate, and the great fire. 
L/. Go thy ways, I begin to be a-weary of thze;, and 
I tell thee fo before, becauſe I would not fall out with 
thee. Go thy ways; let my horſes be well look'd to, 
without any tricks. | 
Clo, If] put any tricks upon 'em, fir, they ſhall be iades? 
nicks} which are their own right by the law of nature. 


Laf. A ſhrewd knave, and an unhappy. 505 
unt. So he is. My lord, that's gone, made himſelf 
much ſport out of him: by his authority he remains here, 
which he thinks is a patent for his ſaucineſs; and, indeed, 
he has no pace but runs where he will. 
Laf. 1 like him well; 'tis not amiſs : and I was about 


to tell you, ſince ] heard of the good lady's death, and that 


my lord your ſon was upon his return home, [ mov'd the 
king my maſter to ſpeak in the behalf of my daughter; 
which, in the minority of them both, his majeſty, out of 
A ſelf-gracious remembrance, did Gel propoſe: his high- 


neſs has promis'd me to do it; and, to ſtop up the dilplca- 
ſure he hath conceiv'd againſt your ſon, there is no ntter 


matter. How does your ladyſhip like it? 

Count. With very much content my lord; and J wiſh 
it happilv effected. 
La,. His highneſs comes poſt from Marſeilles, of as 
able a body as when he number'd thirty; he will be here 


to-morrow, or I am deceiv'd by him that in ſuch intelli- 


gence hath ſeldom fail'd. 
Count. It rejoices me, that, I hope, I ſhall ſee him ere 
I die. I have letters that my ſon will be here to night: 
1 ſhall beſeech your lordſhip to remain with me ' till they 
us together, 


Laf. Madam, I was thinking with what manners I 
might ſafely be admitted. 


Count. V ou need but plead your honourable privilege. | 


Laf. Lady, of that I have made a bold charter ; but, [ 
thank my God, it holds yet. 1 8 © 2 


| Exit, | 


RR, WA . K AS 


3 
— ——— — way ” 


— : 
th — ng IG — —ä— ee Ee oe. De —᷑ 


— 


= 2 — — 


\ : ES 6 
2 N 8 * r w_— eh nr — — — = . 6 - fe — — 
e n nm ITT AS 27 EK. e ä 
2 —_—_— 7 


— — — = Lon eb ———— to ln re eres ne ext 


68 ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL: 
Enter Clnon, 


Cl. O madam, yonder's my lord your fon with a patch 
of velvet on's face: whether there be a ſcar under't, or no, 
the velvet knows: but *tis a goodly patch of velvet: his 
left cheek is a cheek of two pile and a half, but his right 
cheek is worn bare, 

Count. A ſcar nobly got, or a noble ſcar, i is a good 
livery of honour. So, belike, is that. 

Clo, But it is your carbonado'd face. | 

Laf. Let us 4 ee your ſon, I Ry you. 1 long to talk 
with the young noble ſoldier. 

Clo. Faith, there's a dozen of 'em with 1 fine 
hats, and moſt courteous feathers, which bow the head, 
and nod at every man. 


k . F31 n 2 7 U by 


Ys . 
SCENE I. The Cuurt of France at Marſeilles. 
Enter HELEN A, WWidnw, and DIANA, with two Attendants; 


Helena, 


UT this exceeding poſting, day and 8 ed! 

Muſt were your ſpirit low: we cannot help it; 

But ſince you have made the days and nights as one, 
To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs, 
Be bold, you do fo grow in my requital, 
As gothing can unroot you. In happy time 


Enter a Gentleman. 2 


This man may help me to his majeity? 8 ear; ; 

If he would ſpend his power. God ſave you tir 
Gent. And you. 
Hel. Sir, 1 have ſeen you in the court of F rance. 
Gent. I have been ſometimes there. 

Hel. I do preſume, fir, that you are. not fallen 

From the report that goes upon your goodneſs; 

And, therefore, goaded with moſt ſharp occaſions 

Which lay nice manners by, | put "_ to 
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The uſe of your own virtues, for the which 
1 ſhall continue thankful. 
Gent. What's your will? 
Hel. That it will pleaſe you 
To give this poor petition to the king; 
And aid me with that ſtore of power you have, 
To come into his preſence. 26 
Gent. The king's not here. 
Hel. Not here, fir? 
Gent. Not, indeed. | 
He hence remov'd-laſt night, and with more haſte 
Than he is üſe. 
Mid. Lord, how we looſe our pains | 
Hel. Als wall that ends well, yet; 
Tho' time ſeems ſo adverſe, and means unht, <o-— 
I do beſeech you, whither is he gone? 
Gent, Marry, as | take it, to Rauſillon, 
Whither I am going. 
Hel. I beſeech you, fir, 
Since you are like to ſee the king before me, 
| Commend this paper to his gracious hand; 
Which, I preſume, ſhall render you no blame, | 
But rather make you thank your pains for it. 
I will come after you, with what good ſpeed 
Our means will make us means, 
Gent. This I'll do for you. 
Hel. And you ſhall find yourſelf to be well chank'd, 
W hate'er falls more. We muſt ta horſe again, 
Go, go, provide. V 5k Exeunt. 


eto. 
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SCENE II. Royflbm, 
Emer Clown and PAROLLES, 
Par. Good Mr. Lavatch, give my lord Lafeu this let- 


ter: J have ere now, ſir, been better known to you, when 
1 have held familiarity with freſh clothes; but 1 am now, 
fir, muddied in fortune's moat, and ſmell ſomewhat ſtrong 
of her ſtrong diſpleaſure. 
Clo, Truly, fortune's diſpleaſure is but luttiſh, if it 
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ſmell fo ſtrong as thou ſpeak'ſt of; I will henceforth eat 
no fiſh of fortune's buttering. Pr” ythee, allow the wind. 
Par. Nay, you need not to ſtop your noſe, fir; I ſpeak 
but by a metaphor. FEY 
C. Indeed, fir, if your metaphor tink, Twill ſtop my 
roſe; or againſt any man's metephor. Pr'ythee, ger 
thee further. 
Par. Pray you, ſir, deliver me this paper. | 
Cie. Fob! pr 'ythee, ſtand away; a * from for- 
tune's cloſe-{too], to gon. to a F Look, here he 
comes 3 


Enter Larzu. 


Here is a pur of fortune's, fir, or fortune's cat {but not 
a muſk-cat), that hath fallen into the unclean fiſh-pond of 
her diipleaiure, and, as he ſays, is muddled withal. Pray 
you, fir, uſe the carp as you may; for he looks like a 
Poor decay'd, Ingenious, foolith, raſcally knave. I do- 
pity his diſtreſs in my ſmiles of comfort, and leave him 
to your lordihip. [Exit Clown. 

Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath cruelly 
ſoratch'd. 
Laf. And what would you have me to do? *tis too late 
to pare her nails now. Wherein have you play'd the 
knave with fortune, that ſhe ſhould ſcratch you, who of 
© herſeif is a good lady, and would not have knaves thrive 
long under her? There's a guart-d'ecu for you: Let the 
Juſtices make you and fortune K I am for other 
buſineſs. 

Par. I beſeech your honour to hear me one ſingle 
word. 

Laf. You beg a ſingle penny more. Come, you ſhall 
ha't; fave your word. 

Par. My name, my good lord, is Parolles. 

Laf. You beg more than one word then. Cox' my 
paſſion! give me your hand: — How does you drum ? 

Par. O-my good lord, you were the firſt that found me. 

Laf. Was J, in ſooth! ? and I was the firſt that loſt thee, 
Par. It lies in you, my lord, to bring me in ſome grace, 
for you did bring me out. 
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Laß. Out upon thee, knave! doſt thou put upon me at 
once both the office of God and thee devil? one brings thee 
in grace, and the other brings thee out. [ Sound Trumpets.] 

The king's coming, | know by his trumpets. Sirrah, en- 
quire further after me; I had talk of you laſt night; tho? 
you are a fool and a knave, you thall eat; go to, follow, 


Par. ] praiſe God for you. [Exeunt. 
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Enter King, Counteſs, LAFEU, the two French Lordi, with | 


Attendants. 


King. We loſt a jewel of her; and our eſteem 
Was made much poorer by it: but your ſon, 
As mad in folly, lack'd the ſenſe to know 
Her eſtimation home, 
Count. *Tis paſt. my liege: 
And I beſeech your majeſty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i' the blade of youth, 
When oil and fire, too ſtrong for reaſon's force, 
O'erbears it, and burns on, | 
King. My honour'd lady, 
I have forgiven and forgotten all : 
Tho' my revenges were high bent upon him 
And watch'd the time to ſhoot. ; 
Laf. Tis I muſt a —— 
But firſt I beg my pardon— The young lord 
Did to his majeity, his mother, and his lady, 
Offence of mighty note; but to himſelf _ 
The greateſt wrong of all. He loſt a wife, 
W hole beauty did aſtoniſh the ſurvey | 
Of richeſt eyes; whoſe words all ears took captive ; 
W hoſe dear perfection, hearts, that ſcorn'd to ſerve, 
Humbly call'd miſtreſs. 
King. Praiſing what is loſt. „5 
Makes the remembrance dear. Well — call him hither; 
We are reconcil'd, and the firſt view ſhall kill | 
All repetition ; Let him not aik our pardon, 


The nature of his great offence is dead E 4 
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And deeper than oblivion we do bury Mk 
The incenſing relies of it. Let him approach 
A ſtranger, no offender ; and inform him, 


So 'tis our will he ſhould. 


Gent. I ſhall, my liege. 


King. What ſays he to your daughter? Have you ſpoke 2 
Laf. All that he is, hath reference to your highneſs. 
King. Then ſhall we have a match. I have letters ſent 


Then ſet him high in fame. 


Enter BERTRAM. 

Laf. He looks well on't. 

King. J am not a day of ſeaſon, 
For thou may'ſt {ze a ſun-ſhine and a hail 
In me at once: But to the brighteſt beams _ 
Diſtracted clouds give way; ſo ſtand thou forth, 
The time is fair again. V 

Ber. My high repented blames, 
Dear ſovereign, pardon to me. 

King. All is whole; 
Not one word more of the conſumed time, 
Let's take the inſtant by. the forward top; 
For we are old, and on our quick'ſt decrees 


The inaudible, and noiſeleſs foot of time 


Steals, ere we can effect them. You remember 

The daughter of this em! gw 
Ber. Admiringly, my liege, At firſt 

] ſtuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 

Durft make too bold a herald of my tongue : - 

Where the impreſſion of my eye enfixing, 

Contempt his ſcornful perſpective did lend me, 

W hich warp'd the line of every other favour ; 

Scorn'd a fair colour, or expreſs'd it ftoPn 

Extended, or contracted, all proportions 


To a moſt hedious object: Thence it came, 


That ſhe, whom all men prais'd, and whom myſelf, 
Since I have loſt, have lov'd, was in my eye 


The duſt that did offend it. 


King. Well excus' d. 
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That thou doſt lover her, ſtrikes ſome ſcores away 
From the great *compt : But love, that comes too late, 
Like a remorſeful pardon ſlowly carried, 

To the great ſender turns a ſour offence, 

Crying, That is good that is gone: our raſh faults 
Make trivial price of ſerious things we have, 

Not knowing them, until we know their graze. 
Oft our diſpleaſures, to ourſelves unjuſt, 

Deſtroy our friends, and, after, weep their duſt : 
Our own love, waking, cries to ſee what's done, 
While ſhameful hate ſleeps out the afternoon, ; 
Be this ſweet Helen's knell, and now, forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin : 
The main conſents are had; and here we'll ſtay 
To fee our widower's ſecond marriage-day. 


Count. Which, better than the firſt, O dear heaven bleſs | 


Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, ceaſe ! 
Laf. Come on, my fon, in whom my houſe's name 
| Muſt be digeſted: give a favour from you | 
To fparkle in the ſpirits of my daughter. 
That the may quickly come, By my old beard, 
And every hair that's on't, Helen, that's dead, 
Was a ſweet creature: ſuch a ring as this, 
The laſt that &'er ſhe took her leave at court, 
T ſaw upon her finger. 
Ber. Her's it was not. | 
King. Now, pray you, let me fon it : Far mine eye, 
While I was ſpeaking, oft was faſten'd tot. 
This ring was mine; and, when I gave it Helen, 
T bid her, if her fortunes ever ſtood | 
Neceſſity to help, that by this token 
I would relieve her. Had you'that craft to reave her 
Of what ſhould ſtead her moſt ? a 
Ber. My gracious ſovereign. 
Howe'er it pleaſes you to take it ſo, 
Ihe ring was never her's. 
Cunt. Son, on my life, 
J have ſeen her wear it; and ſhe reckon'd i it 
At her life's fate, 
Laf. I am ſure I ſaw her Wear it” 
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Ber. You are deceiv'd, my lord, ſhe never ſaw it. 
In Florence was it from a eaſement thrown me, 
Wrap'd in a paper, which contain'd the name 
Of her that threw it: Noble the was, and thought 
I ſtood engag'd; but when I had ſubſcrib' d 

To mine own fortune, and inform'd her fully, 
1 could not anſwer in the courſe of honour 
As ſhe had made the overture, ſhe ceas'd - 
In heavy ſatisfaction, and would never 
Receive the ring again. 
Xing. Plutus himſelf, , 
That knows the tint and multiplying, medicine, 
Hath not in nature's myſtery more ſcience, 
Than I have in this ring. *Twas mine, *twas Helen's, 
W hoever gave it you: Then, if you know, _ 
That you are well acquainted with yourſelf, 
 Confeſs *twas her's, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her. She call'd the taints to ſurety, 
That ihe would never put it from her finger, 
Unlets the gave it to yourſelf in bed 
(Where you have never come), or ſent it us 
Upon her great diſaſter. 

Ber. She never ſaw it. 

King. Thou ſpeak'ſt it falſely, as I love mine honour z 
And mak'ft conjectural fears to come into me, 

W hich would fain ſhut out: If it ſhould prove 
That thou art fo inhuman—'*twill not prove fo ;— 
And yet 1. know not: thou didſt hate her deadly, 

And ſhe is dead; which nothing, but to cloſe 
Her eyes myſelf, could win me to believe, 
Mor e than to ſee this ring. Take him away, 
[ Guards ſeize BERTRAM» 
My fore-paſt proofs, howe'er the matter fall, 
Shall tax my fears of little vanity, 
_ Having vainly fear'd to little, —Away with him — 
We'll ſift this matter further. 

Ber. If you ſnall prove 
This ring was ever her's, you ſhall as eaſy 
Prove that I huſbanded her bed in Florence, | 
Where yet ſhe never was. [Exit BERTRAM guarded. 
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Enter a Gentleman, 


King. I am wrapp'd in diſmal chinkings. 

Gert, Gracious ſovereign, 
Whether I have been to blame, or no, I know not: 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, 
Who hath, ſome four or five removes, come ſhort 
To tender it herſelf. JI undertook it, 
Vanquiſh'd thereto by the fair grace and ſpeech 
Of the poor ſuppliant, who by this, IKnõ-]-,r, 
Is here attending: her buſineſs looks in her 
With an importing viſage; and ſhe told me, 
In a ſweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highneſs with herſelf, 


The King reads a Letter. 


Upon his many proteſlations to marry me, when his wife 
was dead, I bluſh to ſay it, he won me. Now is the count 
| Rowfillon a widower, his yows are forfeited to me, and my 


bonour*s paid to him. He ſtole from Florence, taking no leave 
and 1 follow him to this country far juſtice : grant it me, O 


ing! in you it beſi lies; otherwiſe a ſeducer Hour iſbes and a 


Poor maid is undone. 
Drana CarvLerT. 


Laf. I will buy me a ſon- in-law in a a fair, and toll for 


this. 
J'Il none of him. 


King. The heavens have thought well on thee, Lafeu, 


To bring forth this diſcovery.— Seek theſe ſuitors : 
Go, ſpeedily, and bring again the count. 


Enter BERTRAM guardeds 
I am afraid, the life of Helen (lady), 
Was foully ſnatch'd. 
Grunt, Now, juſtice on the doers ! 
King. I wonder, fir, wives are ſo monſtrous to you; 


And that you fly them as you ſwear to them; 

Vet you deſire to marry. What woman's that? 
| Enter TWidew and DIANA. 

Dia. I am, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 
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Derived from the ancient e 1 

My ſuit, as I do underſtand, you know, 

And therefore know how far [ may be pitled. _ 
id. I am her mother, fir, whdſe age and honour 
Boch ſuffer under this complaint we bring, 

And both ſhall ceaſe, without your remedy. 

King. Come hither, count; .do you know theſe women? 

"Ber, My lord, I neither can, nor will, deny 
But that 1 know chem: Do they charge me {yrther ? 

Dia. Why do you look fo 2 . th upon your wife? 

Ber. She's none of mine, my lord, 

Dia. If you ſhall marry, 

You give away this hand, and that is mine; 

You give away heaven's vows, and thoſe are mine z 
You give away my{elf, which is known mine; 
For I | by vow am ſo embodied your's, 

That ſhe, which marries you, muſt marry ons 
Either both, or none. 

Laf. Y our reputation comes too ſhort for my dau ghter, 
you are no huſband for her. [To BER. 
Ber: My lord, this is a fond and deſperate creature, 
Whom metimes 1 have ms. 1 with: let your high 

nes 
Lay a more noble thought upan mine e 
Than for to think that I would fink it here. 

King. Sir, for my thoughts you have them ill to friend, 
Till your deeds gain them: Fairer prove your wan 
Than in my thought it lies 5 

Dia. Good my lord, 

Aſk him upon his oath, if he does think 


He had not my virginity. 


King. W hat fay'{t thou to her? 

Ber. She's impudent, my lord; 
And was a common gameſter to the camp. 

Dia. He does me wrong, my lord; if I were ſo, 
He might have bought me at a common price. 
Do not believe him. O, behold this ring, 


Whole high reſpect and rich validity 


Did lack a parallel; yet for all that, 
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He gave it to a commoner of the camp, 
If I be one. 
Count. He bluſhes, and *tis it: 
Of ſix preceding anceſtors, that gem, 
Conferr'd by teſtament to the ſequen: iſſue, 
Hath it been ow'd and worn. This is his wife 
That ring's a thouſand proofs, 

King. Methought you ſaid 
You ſaw one here in court could witneſs it: 

Dia. I did, my lord, but loth am to produce 
So bad an inſtrument; his name's Parolles. 

| Laf. 1 ſaw the man to-day, if man he be. 

King. Find him and bring him hither, 

the W hat of him? 
He's quoted for a moſt perfidious ſlave, 8 
With all the ſpots o“. the world tax'd and deboſh'd, 
Which nature ſickens with: but to ſpeak truth 

Am ] or that, or this, for what he'll utter, 
That will ſpeak any thing? 
King. She hath that ring of your's. | | 
Ber. I think the has: certain it is, I lik*d her, 
And boarded her i' the wanton way of youth: 
She knew her diſtance and did angle for me, 
Madding my eagerneſs with her reſtraint; 

As all impediments | in fancy's courſe | 

Are motives of more fancy: and in fine, 
Her inſuit coming with her modeſt grace, 
Subdu'd me to her rate: ſhe got the ring; 
And [ had that, which any inferior 6 _ 
At market-price have bought. 

Dia. I muſt be patient: 
You, that turn'd off a firſt fo noble wife, 
May juftly diet me. I pray you yet 
{Since you lack virtue, I will loſe a hufband), 
Send for your ring, I will return it home, 
And give me mine 0 8 

Ber. I have it not. 

King. What ring was your's, I pray you? 

Dia. Sir, much like 
The ſame upon your finger. 
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King: Know you this ring? this ring was his of late. 
Dia. And that was it I gave him, being a- bed. 

Ring. The ſtory then goes falſe, you threw it him 
Out of a caſement. 


Dia. I have ſpoke the truth. 


Enter PAROLLES. 


Ber. My nd I do confeſs the ring was her's. 


King. Lon boggle ſhrewdly, every feather ſtarts yu. bo 
Js this the man you ſpeak of? 
Dia. It is, my lord. | 
King, Tell me, firrah, but tell me true, I charge you, 
Not f -aring the diſpleaſure of your maſter 
* Shic't, on your juſt proceeding, PII keep off), 
By him, and by this woman here, what know you? 
Par. 80 pleaſe your majeſty, my maſter hath been an 
honourable gentleman. Tricks he hath had in him, 
which gentleman have. 


King. Come, come, to the purpoſe : Did he love this 
woman? 


Par. Faith, fir, he did love her: but how? - 
King. How, I pray you? 


Par. He did love her, fir, as a a gentleman . a wo. 
man. 


King. How is that ? 
Par. He lov'd her, and lov'd her not. 
King. As thou art a knave, and no knave: What an 
equivocal companion is this? 
Par. I am a poor man and at your majeſtyꝰs 3 
Laf. He's a good drum, my lord, but a naughty orater, 
Dia. Do you know he promis'd me marriage? 
Par. Faith I know more than I'll ſpeak. 
King. But wilt thou not ſpeak all thou know'Rt ? 
Par. Yes, ſo pleaſe your majeſty. I did go between 
them, as] faid; but more than that, he loved her: for, 
indeed, he was mad for her, and talk'd of Satan, and of 
lümbo, and of furies, and I know not what; yet I was in 
that credit with them at that time, that I knew of their 
going to bed: and of other motions, as promiling her 
3 and things that would derive me ill-will tc 
peak of: therefore 1 will not ſpeak what | know. 


ALL'S WELL TAAT ENDS WELL. 79 


Kite, Thou halt ſpoken all already, unleſs thou canſt 
fay they are married: But thou art too little in thy evi- 
dence; therefore, ſtand alide. This ring, you ſay, was 
your's? 

Dia. Ay, my good lord. 

King, Where did you buy it? or who gave it you? 

Dia. It was not given me, nor did I buy it, 
King. Who lent it you? 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

King. Where did you find it then? 


+ 


Dia. I found it not. 155 
Ling. If it were your's by none of all theſe ways; 
How could you give it him? 

Dia. | never gave it him. 255 | | 

Laf. This woman's an eaſy glove, my lord; ſhe goes 
off and on at pleaſure. SL Fn 3 
King. The ring uus mine, I gave it his firſt wife. 

Dia. It might be your's, or her's, for aught 1 know, 
King. Take her away, I do not like her now; 

Io priſon with her: and away with him. 
Unleſs thou tell'ſt me, where thou hadſt this ring, 
Thou dieſt within this hour. 

Dia. I'll never tell you, 

King. Take her away. 

Dia. I'll put in bail, my liege. 

King. I think thee now ſome common cuſtomer. 

Dia. By Jove, if ever I knew man 'twas you. 

King. Wherefore haſt thou accus'd him all this while: 

Dia. Becauſe he's guilty, and he is not guilty ; 
He knows I am no maid, and he'll ſwear to't: 

I'll ſwear J am a maid, and he knows not. 

Great king, Fam no ſtrumpet, by my life; 

J am either maid, or elſe this old man's wife. 
er oP % u, 

King. She does abuſe our ears; to priſon with her. 

Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail. Stay, royal fir. 

„ I. Exit Mideiu. 

The jeweller, that owns the ring, is ſent for, 

And he ſhall ſurety me. But for this lord, {Tz BER. 

Who hath abus'd me, as he knows himſelf, 
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Though yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him; 
He knows himſelf my bed he hath defil'd, 

And at that time he got his wife with child : 

Dead tho? ſhe be, ſhe feels her young one kick: 
So there's my riddle, One, that's dead, is Ou. 


And now behold the meaning. 


Enter HELENA and Widew: 


King. Is there no exorciſt 
Beguiles the truer office of mine : eyes] . 
Is't real, that I ſee? | 
Hal. No, my good lord; 
'Tis bit a ſhadow of a wife you ſee, 
The name, and not the thing. 
Ber. Both, both! oh, pardon! _ 
Hel. Oh, my good lord, when I was like this maid; 
I found you wondrous kind: There is your ring, 
And look you, here's your letter: This it ſays, 
When from my finger you can get this ring, 
And are by me with child, &c. This is done. 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won? 
Ber. It ſhe, my liege, can make me know this clearly, 
I'II love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 
Hel If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce ſtep between me and Jou 
O, my dear mother, do I ſee you living ? [To the Counteſs. 
L. Mine eyes ſmell onions, I ſhall weep anon :— 
Good Tom Drum, lend me a handkerchief, [To PAR. 
So, I thank thee, wait on me home. P11 make ſport 
with thee: Let thy courteſies alone, they are ſcurvy ones 
King. Let us from point to point this ſtory know, | 
To make the even truth in pleaſure low ;— 
If thou beꝰ it yet a freſh uncropped flower, [To DI ANA. 
Chooſe thou thy huſband, and P11 pay thy dower z 
For I can gueſs, that, by thy honeſt aid, 
Thou kept'ſt a wife herſelf, thyſelf a maid 
Of that, tad all the progreſs more and leſs, 
Reſolvedly more leiſure ſhall expreſs: _ 
All yet ſeems well; and if it end ſo meet, 5 
The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet, { 


THE END. 
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